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PREFACE. 


Auona  the  eminent  public  Mrvlces  of  the  late  Dr  Worceilerf 
hte  labora  to  improve  the  influence  of  our  **  psalms,  hymns,  aMl 
spiritual  songs,*'  were  not  tlie  least  in  importance.  His  **  Cbri*- 
tian  Psalmody,**  first  publiohed  in  1815,  was  very  favourably 
received  j  although  it  was  obliged  to  contend  with  serious  objee. 
tions  from  those  who  prefer  to  have  Watts  unabridged  and 
•nattered.  The  *"  Selection  of  llyiuns  |Vom  other  Authors"  w«s 
evidently  made  with  his  charaicteristic  discrimination  of  Judg- 
ment and  refinement  of  taste.  The  **  Key  of  Expression*'  gave 
the  whole  work  a  peculiarity  and  a  value,  which  have  beea 
juAly  appreciated. 

So  strong,  however,  was  the  predilection  of  the  community 
for  Watts  entire,  that  Dr.  Worcester  was  induced  to  edit  the 
worlt  which  has  since  been  extensively  known  as  "  Watts  and 
Select  Hymns.**  To  this  work  a  liberal  patronage  has  been 
aflbrded.  It  has  been  introduced  into  very  many  of  our  churcbee, 
and  holds  a  high  place  in  public  estimation.  Spurious  editione 
of  it  having  lately  appeared,  and  the  materials  for  an  improved 
selection  of  hymns  having  greatly  increased,  a  new  edition  hai 
been  strongly  urged  by  many  gentlemen,  whose  Judgment  if 
entitled  to  respectAil  consideration. 

A  new  edition  of "  Watts  and  Select  Hymns**  is  thereftwe 
BOW  oflTered  to  the  public.  The  Selection  has  been  enlarged  by 
the  addition  of  340  hymns  and  30  "  Occasional  Pieces.**  The 
whole  number  of  "  Select  Hymns"  is  now  474.  The  hymns 
selected  by  the  present  Editor  are  numbered  in  continuation  of 
those  in  the  former  editions,  and  commence  with  **  Hymn  837,** 
p.  655.  For  the  convenience  of  the  numerous  churches  la 
which  the  former  editions  are  used,  it  has  been  thought  best  to 
Mdd  tlie  new  hymns,  rather  than  destroy  the  existing  arrange^ 
ment,  by  making  a  classification  of  the  whole.  If  such  a  clae- 
slflcation  had  been  made,  it  is  obvious  that  the  new  edition 
could  not  be  used  in  connection  with  any  of  the  previous editiona. 

Tlie  evil  which  arises  fVom  the  heterogeneous  arrangement  of 
tiM  Psalms  and  Hymns  In  all  the  common  editions  of  Watts, 
bas  long  been  very  seriously  felt.    To  diminish  it  as  much  aa 
possible,  without  making  a  new  book, — very  tpeeial  atUntian  Mat 
now  been  ^ivtn  to  UU  "  Indbw  op  Subjects.*'    The  Editor  will  Ini 
noeh  disappointed,  if  it  ah<ill  not  appear  that  he  has  greatly 
improved  the  work  in  this  particular.    The  references  through* 
out  are  made  to  pagesj  and  will  bear  examination  in  cespect  to 
fsneni;  accuracy  and  precision.    There  is  a\so  buX  otvft  ^^  TvXA^ 
of  am  linew;"  and  each  Une  is  referred  lo  Ihe  pa^  m^hi  n«^\«3^ 
theeormfpondingptoilm  or  hymn  may  be  tound. 
m^margingjhs  Selection,  th«  £d\tGr  Um  lAme A  \»  Vatwwi* 
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the  variety  of  good  hymns,  which  are  more  directly  milted  o 

the  eircumiitances  of  the  times,  and  are  also  lilceiy  to  be  of  pei^ 

manent  value.     It  was,  however,  impossible  for  bim  to  ohtaia 

hymns  of  hii;h  cliararter,  for  all  the  special  occasions,  whicli 

the  diverniAed  movements  of  the  age  have  called  into  existence* 

He  has  endeavoured  to  pass  by  pmductions  which  are  merely 

•phenteral ;  so  that  the  new  Select  Hymns  may  more  nearly 

correii|Hind  with  those,  which  have  received  the  seol  of  public 

•ppnibatiun.     High  authority  could  be  given  to  conflnn  hlfl 

dneialon,  in  regard  to  almost  every  hymn,  which  has  been  added. 

I  Want  of  mom  compelled  him  to  omit  many  hymns,  whkh  other- 

I  Wise  would  have  had  a  place  in  the  Selection. — 71U«  sdicisfi  wM 

j  k$/bund  to  b%  aptduUy  mrieked  toUk  AyMiis,  which  rttmte  te  tht  1^ 

^''d  glorf  ff  drift,*— CAs  €larmir^  eomdiUan  ^f  the  imceaesrCsd,— 

lis  feelinfa  tf  the  eonvieted  and  the  ptmiUnt^-'the  ^mertUiee  ^ 

Otristia*  ezjierieiics,-- <Ae  benevolent  operetione  ef  the  dtawxt,-  the 

kut^tUiens  end  erdinanees  of  the  geepely-le  tkmea  mnd  eeaeene^^ 

mere  perciealerly,  liks  eelemnferiede^f  eiekneee  end  deaths  eleruUf 

j  eatdjndgmem. 

Very  seldom  has  the  Editor  allowed  himself  to  make  any 
alteration  in  the  phraseology  of  the  hymns.  In  almost  every 
Instance  of  material  change,  an  Intimation  Is  given  of  the  flwtr^ 
as  on  p.  676. 

The  designation  of  tunes,  and  the  application  of  the  "  Key  of 
Expression**  to  the  new  Select  Hymns,  have,  with  a  few  exoe^ 
tions,  been  made  by  an  experienced  teacher  of  sacred  music 

For  the  information  of  those  who  are  not  acquainted  with 
<*  Christian  Psalmody,'*  it  may  not  be  Irrelevant  to  state  that 
the  psalms  and  hymns  of  Watts,  which  are  enclosed  in  kredute^ 
are  so  marked,  to  indicate  tliat  they  were,  for  some  reason, 
omitted  In  that  work. 

In  regard  to  other  points  worthy  of  consideration,  the  Editor 
•vails  himself  of  the  Preface  to  the  former  editions. 
t 

«  The  eflbct  of  pnMie  psalmody  is  often  exoredingly  marred  by 
a  psalm  or  hymn  being  sung  to  an  ill>«dapted  tone.  The  leaden 
of  singing  choirs  are  not  always  persons  of  good  taste  and  judg* 
ment ;  and  the  best  qualified  leader  cannot  always,  at  the  mo- 
ment, so  Ailly  possess  himself  of  the  iientiments  of  the  portion 
given  out,  as  immediitely  to  recur  to  a  tune  well  suited  to 
express  them.  It  might,  therefore,  it  was  thought,  be  highly 
nsel^il  to  sit  down  at  leisure,  and  refer  each  psalm  and  hymn, 
Bot  merely  to  a  proper  key,  but  to  a  suitable  tune. 

**  The  grand  defect  of  our  public  psalmody,  in  general,  is  the 

want  of  proper  expreeaiam.    Should  a  preacher  deliver  a  sermoa 

In  an  nnanlmated,  monotonous  manner,  not  varying  the  movo- 

^  mettt,  or  quantity,  or  tone  of  voice,  nor  even  observing  the 

pmutim-'-h^  hia  Mermim  ever  so  good,  or  hVa  piroaiitit,iBlMn  «vec 

MO  oxact-^iiM  heann  might  sleep,  and  hla  labor  \t«  \oM..   Iki  >&« 

bettpmaim  may  be  eiing  to  the  beat  tune,  and  tvetv  wAe«  Va  i^« 
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wvMal  parts,  bd  wnded  with  the  utmost  exaetneM,  aad  yet 
the  performanee  have  little  interest  or  effect.  That  performanaH 
of  psalmody,  and  tlttt  only,  is  entitled  to  be  called  g(Htd,  te 
which  tiie  movement,  qaintity,  and  t<ine  of  voice,  are  well 
adapted  to  the  general  subject,  and  so  varied  as  justly  to  expresi 
the  different  thoughts,  sentiments,  and  p:u»inn8.  1'liis,  It  hi 
outtfeased,  is  an  attainment  of  no  small  ditficiilty  ;  and  r«^|nire0- 
Do  ordinv^y  degree  of  Judgment  and  taste,  attention  and  pnM> 
tioe.  Its  importanee,  however,  demands  that  every  thing  which 
can  be  done  in  aid  of  it,  should  be  dene.  To  assist  singer* 
extensively,  in  this  essential,  but  neglected  pnrt  of  giKMl  peal- 
mndy,  no  ntethod  appeared  more  eligible,  tlian  thatof  so  marking 
the  psalms  and  hymns  by  means  of  certain  symltolsv  as  to  indi- 
cate, as  correctly  as  possibie,  the  requisite  variations  of  move* 
ment,  quantity,  and  ume  of  voice." 

**  In  •gaigning  partiocisr  Cttitw  far  (As  sevenU  paalmt  *nd  hymut 
regard  has  been  had,  not  merely  to  the  dilferent  key,  but  also  to- 
the  peculiar  air  and  character  of  each  tune,  and  its  appropriate 
adaptation  to  the  psalm  or  hynm  for  which  it  is  assigned.  If, 
therefore,  in  any  instance,  the  leader  of  the  choir,  for  some  par- 
ticular reason,  think  it  not  best  to  sing  the  tune,  or  either  of  the 
tunes  referred  to ;  still  the  reference  may  be  of  use,  as  a  direc- 
tion to  the  sort  of  tune  suitable  to  be  chosen. 

<*  Of  the  several  parts  of  this  undertaking,  that  tff  marking  Cfts 
pss/ms  amd  hymns  with  rtferenee  to  ezpression^  was  not  the  least 
difficult.  To  indicate,  indeed,  all  the  variations,  which  a  skil- 
Ail  and  well-practised  performer  would  observe,  were  impracti- 
cable ;  to  designate  some  of  the  principal  of  them  on)y,  is  what 
has  been  attempted.  The  method  adopted  for  this  purpose  if 
sunple,  aad  easy  to  be  understood. 

**  The  TMvement  is  divided  into  Ave  degrees,  which  are  supposed 
to  be  indicated  by  five  vowels,  in  Roman  letter :  via.  a — very 
slow ;  e— slow ;  i — common ;  o-^uick ;  u — very  quick  :  but  in 
the  actual  marking,  the  i  is  omitted  ;  as  it  was  deemed  unneces- 
sary fur  passages  requiring  only  the  common  movement  to  be 
■larked. — The  fuantUy  qf  voice  is  also  divided  into  five  degrees, 
which,  in  like  manner,  are  indicated  by  the  same  vowels  In 
Italic  letter :  viz.  « — very  soft ;  e — soft ;  i— common,  but  omitted 
in  the  marking ;  o — loud ;  u — very  loud. 

**  In  some  passages  a  variation  is  required  both  of  movement 
and  quantity.  The  Pathetic  in  general,  and  some  other  kinds 
of  sentiment,  require  the  slow  and  soft;  this  expression  is 
denoted  by  the  letter  p.  The  Grand  requires  the  slow  and  loud ; 
this  expression  is  denoted  by  the  letter  g.  The  Beautiful  requires 
the  quick  and  soft ;  this  expression  is  denoted  by  the  letter  h 
The  SpirUed  requires  the  quick  and  loud ,  this  expression  hi 
denoted  hy  the  letter  §. 

"Borne  puaagee  nqaln  ooC  any  consideiabAe  c\Miiii!b  tiornVto 
amuuoa,  otther  in  moreiDeiit  of  quantUy  •,  V>at  eUlkim  «^  v^cvtow 
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dUthteinus  of  nttennce,  ot  some  peculiar  disUnetwn  in  the  tone 
or  modulation  of  voice.  This  expreision,  or  rather  these  varie- 
tlea  of  expreuion,  are  denoted  by  Ibe  letter  d.  This  symbol  is, 
indeed,  not  so  much  to  Indicate  the  particular  manner  of  per- 
formance, as  to  arrest  attention,  and  notify  that  some  peculiai 
Bianner  Is  required.  Where  it  is  applied,  however,  whether  to 
passaKBS  marked  as  quotations,  or  to  such  as  express  abhorrence, 
■corn.  Indignation,  or  any  other  passion  or  feeling,  the  judicious 
performer  will,  in  general,  readily  perceive  the  requisite  exprea- 
aion. 

"  If  a  pealm  or  hymn  beglAa  without  any  symbol  of  expression, 
it  Is  to  be  consideMd  as  common,  until  some  symbol  is  applied. 
When  any  symbol  is  applied,  that  is  to  be  considered  as  being 
continued,  until  some  other  occurs.  The  short  dash  ( — }  after  any 
other  symbol,  denotes  the  passage  to  be  in  all  respects  common. 

"  The  general  character  of  each  psalm  or  hymn,  as  before  inti- 
mated, is  intended  to  be  designated  by  the  tune,  or  tunes,  to 
which  It  is  referred ;  and  in  applying  the  symbols  of  expression, 
each  passage  of  the  psalm  or  hymn  has  been  considered  relar 
lively  to  the  prevailing  character  of  the  whole,  and  to  the  bear- 
ings of  the  several  passages.  Hence,  some  passages  are  marked 
diflbreutly  from  what  they  would  have  been,  had  the  psalm  or 
hymn  to  which  they  belong,  been  of  a  different  prevailing  char- 
acter, or  the  passages  with  which  they  stand  connected,  required 
diflbrent  kinds  of  expression. 

**  In  the  FunetuaUon,  regard  has  been  had  to  musical  expres- 
sion. In  some  instances,  therefore,  different  points  or  pauses 
are  inserted,  firom  what  would  have  been  used,  had  the  grammat- 
ical construction,  only,  been  regarded.  The  dash  is  intended  to 
denote  an  expressive  suspension.  In  order  to  good  expression, 
a  distinct  and  judicious  observance  of  the  pauses,  is  absolutely 
necessary. 

**  In  reference  to  persons,  the  relative  10AO  is  preferred  to  tkat^ 
because  it  is  better  for  musical  sound.  For  the  tmme  reason,  la 
reference  to  things,  that  is  preferred  to  which.^* 

**  It  only  remains  for  the  Compiler  and  Editor  humbly  to  com- 
mend the  work,  in  its  several  parts  and  forms,  to  the  candour  c^ 
the  religious  public — with  the  devout  hope,  that  it  will  promote 
their  improvement  and  delight  in  the  high  praises  of  GOU ;  and 
above  all,  to  the  favour  of  HIM,  who  is  *'  fearful  in  praises,"  and 
whose  approbation  is  the  highest  meed — with  the  fervent  prayer, 
that,  under  his  gracious  blessing,  it  may  contribute  to  the  ad> 
vancement  of  his  great  salvation,  and  to  the  glory  of  his  adora> 
Us  MAA1£.» 

To  these  sentiments  of  a  revered  and  beloved  parent,  I  would 
hnmbly  and  cordially  subscribe. 

SAMUEL  M.  WORCESTER. 

^hbf«rf/  CtfUegf,  Jan.  SX),  L834. 
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5:  11—13 331 

5:  13 321,  JW4 

7:9—17 703,  718 

7:  13—15 310 

11:15 JtiH 

13:7 319 

14:3 539 

14:13 301,  7.\«i 

15:3 313,317,  571 

16:  19 317 

17:6 317 

18:30,31 319 

19:6 739 

30:4—10 639 

20:5—8 319 

21  :  1—4 303 

21:5 451 

31  :33. 759 

31  :37 345 

23:l--5 478,568 
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jgSr    THE     FIGURES      DIRECT     TO     PAGES 


Iw  general,  the  title  or  the  first  verse  of  a  Psalin  or  Hymn, 
will  verify  the  reference.  Sometimes  a  Psalm  or  ilymii  ie  re- 
ftrred  tu.  as  contaiiiiug  a  SHbject,  which  is  luit  suggetdeil  by  the 
title,  ana,  perhaps,  not  by  the  Orst  or  Mcond  verse.  If,  ttiere- 
fore,  the  reference  is  not  immediately  verilieU,  a  glance  of  tiie 
eye  through  the  successive  verses,  will  detect  the  object  of 
March. 

If  the  Index  does  not  give  you  the  word,  which  you  seek, 
look  fiir  one  of  the  same  meaning;  or  seek  it  under  the  uMire 
general  wiirds,  such  as  Ood^  Cbrist,  Ckwckt  Gruct^  Gtupelf 
AsiNtjf,  Si»y  Sinneriy  Pmysr,  Praise^  J^iction^  Deuthf  &.c.  tec 
The  refereucea  under  Uiese  words  are  very  copious  and  com* 
plete. 

Jt^RCXYnnA  Christ,  3RA,  381:  Jo8h;ia  and  Moses,  448. 

JtbhUf  Father,  or  adoptkm,  .'{22. 

Jtbraham,  199,  4IH,  .'i.Vi;  blvKsine  on  the  Gentiles,  349,  319,  39Ai 
oivttnnnt  with,  remenibereil,  212;  faith  of,  35:<,  451 )  olTer- 
Ing  his  luiii,  S.SS  ;  stones  mnde  children  of,  34M. 

Jtbteucf  of  (ThriKt,  4(K) ;  and  preHence  of  (iftd,  431,  4^)2 ;  ftom  God 
forever,  intolerable,  43U;  from  public  worship,  116. 

Jteeepted  time,  f!HA. 

JtcftMiXti  the  throne  by  a  Mediator.  440,  179. 

JtAtm,  ii3,  3IH,  :t55 ;  fall  of,  34(),  508,  655 :  corrupt  nature  fton, 
45II,  U.*»5,  XA. 

Moptiun^  322,  :)K5,  566. 

JtdmteaU^  .^5.     See  ChrUPs  Intereution, 

j$fikctinM  un^ianclilled,  4li9. 

jfgUctiuMy  lienefirml,  243;  eouraoe  in,  245;  and  death  under 
providence,  :W4 ;  deep,  167,  203,274,  714  ;  deliverance  from, 
113;  Cod  merciful  in,2(r7;  ho|)e  in,  116,413,714;  of  saints, 
IHO;  of  siaiiits  and  sinners  ditferent,  193;  prayer  In,  203, 
873;  sanctified,  193,246,548,  7UI ;  snhniii*»ion  to,  711,550, 
441,  358.  258,251,  112;  support  in,  239, 277,  278, 356,4(13  ; 
sweet.  712. 

JRarm  to  smners.  575,  676—685,  751,  761. 

JtU-guffieiennj  of  Christ,  72,  561 ;  of  God,  100. 

Jimbilinn,  258,  4:16. 

JtHffel  of  the  Cftvennnt,  371. 

JUgfJsy  {tnardian,  102,  189,  555:  at  the  Judpnent,  126,  6.^3; 
niinii^ers  of  ('hrii«t.  3H4,  4^,  564;  pmise  God,  2(HJ,  390} 

S»resent  In  trie rhnrrhes,2(>7, 442;  piiniitfiedand  man  sa%-ed, 
:{3 ;  rejoice  hi  con  versions,  4433  >iuitiiig^  388,  soug  of,  610, 
518.  657. 
JhUiehrUt  307,  317, 319. 
Jhwitlai*  commission,  357. 
jfrk  of  believers,  54.5. 
•#jesn«jei>orChrlst,518,  665.    See  drM. 
'  afChriatf  not,  345, 486, 536. 


KSW  INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS.  H 

I,  544, 5fl9,  306,  413,  418. 

jttJkeism,  70,  106,  67. 

jaumemtmt,  G67, 114.    Bee  ChrisL 

JhUmmMy  SXl, 

BJtBYLOYfMWniit  318,  319. 

Btukstider,  92,  :«^ ;  penitent,  133,  iB7,  8S7. 

Baptism,  315, 738,  60(),  a^t ;  and  circumcifliim,  450  j  preaching 
■ml  Lord*!  supper,  456. 

Bwninieu*y  695. 

BeaiilU  vision,  719, 303,  310,  387, 394. 

Beatitudesy  344. 

Beinff  of  God,  505. 

Bthiwe  and  be  mired,  343. 

BtMetftrM  buried  with  Chrlut,  854;  Christ  the  ark  of,  M5| 
deserihed,  365:  kiniEB  and  priests,  330;  promise  to,  606} 
■on  If  off  566.    See  CftrwtTiiit,  Stiiuia, 

BmtnMenm  in  imitation  of  Christ,  734. 

BeUdekems  song  at.  657  ;  star  of,  (i57. 

Blesaednesg  of  hearing  the  Goopel,  189 ;  hearing  and  obejringi 
•    340 ;  Gospel  times,  997  ;  in  God,  431. 

Mnwhig-of  God  on  tite  business  of  iife,  954 ;  humbly  requested^ 
509:  of  Pnther,  8on,  &c.,  737.    See  Holti  Spirit. 

Bh9d  of  Christ,  667,  516,  320,  364,  376,  39i,  385;  and  ftesh, 
464 ;  faith  in,  135,  457 ;  spirit  and  water,  479.    See  CkriaL 

Boasting  exriiided,  341. 

Bmea,  the  dry,  578. 

Brcten  serpent,  340. 

Bread  of  heaven,  740 ;  of  life,  476 ;  of  the  world,  740. 

Brttd  and  narrow  way,  4rt5. 

Bratkerly  love,  9t)0, 972,  627,  697. 

Bvrial,    See  Bttievera,  Deaths  Funeral^  SahUt, 

CAL  VAR  r,  663,  689,  739. 

OsMum,  heavenly,  413 ;  lost  through  unbelief,  196. 

Coma/ Joys  parted  with,  380 ;  mind,  enmity  against  God,  318. 

Ctrenumial,     See  Priesthood^  Types, 

Ofeority,  684—6, 994,  1 15,  109 ;  and  hatred,  358 ;  and  love,  359  j 
and  unnharital)lenep8,  356. 

Children  in  tiie  covenant,  349,  350;  devoted  to  God  In  baptism, 
a'SS,  450, 606, 7'3»  :  death  of,  646 :  exhorted,  104  ;  inRlriicted, 
102,  169;  invited  to  Christ,  607;  piety  of,  608;  praining 
Christ,  SQO ;  praising  God,  63  ;  prayer  for,  610;  promises  to, 
606 ;  regard  of  Christ  for,  606. 

_  the  heritage  of  God's  people,  691. 
and  Aaron,  366,  381 ;  and  Abel,  445:  and  Adam,  63;  ad- 
dtpm  to,  316,  391,  ^\  559,  5()2,  586,  625,  693,  7fl(),  738,  764  ; 
addresses  of,  to  churches,  602—605 ;  advent  of,  200,  ."tDO,  657 ; 
advocate,  51^;  agony  of,  in  the  garden,  515,  661  ;  all-Miffl- 
ciency ,  72, 561,  5()2 ;  anirels  ministering  to,  384, 449, 564  ;  ark 
of  believers,  545  ;  aKcenttion,  90,  122,  490,  151,  518,  590,  66% 
ashamed  of,  not,  53G,  345,  486 ;  aspired  after,  .%0,  559,  409$ 
atonement  by,  667,  114,  115;  blood  of,  135,991,  390,  .')(i4, 
976,  .391,395,  440,  445, 459, 464,516, 6H7  ;  Kranch,3l4  ;  Bread 
ef  heaven,  740  ;  Bread  of  life,  476,  611  ;  Bread  (»f  the  world, 
740;  Bridegroom,  120,  .195;  care  of  the  young,  349,  .'{50, 
€06;  characters  of,  372;  chief  anuuig  ten  lhnu!*and,  671; 
and  his  church,  120,  6()0— (U)2;  church's  fonndntion,  9:12; 
coming,  6r>t  and  second,  I9ti ;  coming  to  i'ldgment,  H.'iS, 
761 ;  commiiisitm  of,  437  ;  communion  with  him.  475;  r4ini- 

rared  to  inanimate  things,  367  :  com|MU(8iiiu  oi,  422,  4Hd, 
14 ;  to  the  weak,  356 ;  condescenaioD  and  gloriAcation,  62 1 
corMNT-etone,  dL^^a,  934 ;  (ovBwlioa  o(,  397,  581 }  coveBoot 


i 


NEW  DTDEX  OF  SUBJEClii/ 

with,  180.  601  $  Creator,  206,  S99 ;  cross  of,  349,  359,  34S, 
876,  439,  516,  6189,  663 ;  crucified,  480,  517,  61S }  death  of, 
616, — caused  by  sin,  423,  516;  itrace  and  i;lury  by,  489 ;  and 
resurrection,  517 — 519;  and  sutrerings,  85,516;  aiid  victory, 
444,  487  ;  Deity  of.  404.-«iid  humanity,  993,  301^  435;  de- 
sire to  be  with,  644;  dominion  of,  600 ;  dwells  in  heaven 
and  on  earth,  330 ;  enjoyment  of  him,  382 ;  equal  with  the 
Father,  404,  662;  eternity  of,  299,  339 ;  exalted,  54,  84, 221, 
429,  520--S22,  665  ;  example,  220,  455,  513,  669,  734 ;  excel- 
lencies, 119,  367,  556,  671;  faith  in  his  blood,  135,  467: 
knowledge  of,  345, — and  taithfulness  of,  him,  712, — flesh  and 
bl(K>d  our  food.  484,  740  ;  finishing  his  work,  444,  516,  613  : 
forerunner,  693 ;  forsaking  all  for,  700 ;  fountain,  667,— or 
life,  614;  friend,  545,600  ;  glorified  body,  429 ;  glory  of,  118, 
120,  900,  221,522,  665,  730,— and  suft'erings,  399,  489;  all 

SmmI  in,  557 ;  grace  in,  401,  489 ;  go  not  away  from,  535 ; 
od  reconciled  in  him,  460;  Quest,  684;  Head,  602;  in 
heaven  and  on  earth,  330 ;  our  hope,  57 ;  horn  of  salvation, 
314;  hosanna  to,  301  ;  humanity,  182, 2i^  301, 64)2;  human 
frame,  404;  humiliation  and  exaltation,  391,  363,  425;  in- 
carnation, 114,  198,299;  infancy  of^  512,  659  ;  intercession, 
395,  525 ;  IsraePs  consolation,  602 ;  invitation  to sinners,357, 
577,  686—089 ;  inviution  answered,  690, 437, 326 ;  Jehovah, 
661 ;  joy  at  his  birth,  510,  658;  judge,  198,  652,  761  ;  king, 
6^,— of  glury,  665;  at  his  table,  323;  kingdom,  159,  200, 
303,523,  r30;  Lamb  of  God,  291,  304,  321,  524;  life,  668; 
life  in,  561 ;  lifted  up,  349 :  light,  302  ;  lives,  205, 5m  ;  long- 
ing to  praise  him  better,  377 ;  love,  to  his  church,  2S^,  :hi5, 
331 ;  dying,  476 ;  to  his  enemies,  105,  930 ;  in  the  heart,  360 ; 
supreme  to,  5G9  ;  looking  on  him,  432;  to  him,  349 ;  Medi- 
ator, 183,  438 ;  and  Melchisedec,  221 ;  memorial  of,  477, 
663;  merits,  460;  Messiah,  200,  221,381,  319,  508;  niigiity 
God,  561,  299  ;  ministry  of,  513,  659 ;  miracles  of,  454  ;  and 
Moses,  313  ;  morning-star,  314  ;  names  of,  369 ;  nativity  of, 
292,  5U9,  658  ;  natures,  two,  301  ;  obedience  and  death,  155: 
obeyed  or  resisted,  340 ;  offices  of,  452,  371 ;  pardtm  and 
strength  tVom,  489, — and  sanctification,  428 ;  passion,  662, 
155  (See  Sugf^nngs  o()  ;  passover,  464  ;  piiysician,  580,  349; 
pilot,  559;  pitied  mankind,  422;  power  and  grace,  221; 
praised,  401,  422, 399, 520—522,  666, 671,  767  ;  preciiuis,  670 ; 
presence,  382,  435 ;  priest,  231-2,  381,  445  ;  and  king,  320 ; 
and  prophet,  4.V2;  prophecies  and  types  of,  454;  provider, 
553;  ransom,  114,  155;  Redeemer,  423,  520,  525,  569;  re- 
demption by,  421,  342 ;  refbge,  559, 600;  regard  for  children, 
606 ;  reign  of,  523,  723,  738-30  (See  also  Kingdam  of; ;  re- 
jected by  the  Jews,  363-4  ;  relieved  in  his  members,  625  ; 
remembrance  of,  477,  664 ;  resurrection,  418,  4SiQ^  518-20, 
664  ;  revealed  to  babes,  298 ;  Righteousness,  342,  562 ;  and 
strength,  157,  335,  347;  rock  of  ages,  668;  sacrifice,  114, 
457  (See  JB/oocf,  atonement^  tec.) ;  safety  in,  558 ;  salvation  by, 
179, 93 J;  saints  in  his  hands,  362;  cmr  sanctification,  438, 
349 ;  Saviour,  335,  668;  and  Saun  at  enmity,  346 ;  sent  by 
Che  Father,  343  ;  shepherd,  324,  364 ;  shield.  275  ;  sleeping 
in,  759  ;  son  of  David,  301 ;  aon  of  God,  182,  404 ;  song  of 
believers,  566 ;  sovereign,  198 :  stone,  living,  233 :  strength, 
300,  157,  489 ;  substance  of  the  types,  381 ;  suilerings,  87, 
158-6,  379,  432.  516,  662,  484 ;  sun  of  glory,  724  ;  of  righte- 
ousness, 81 ,  451 ;  teaching  of,  659 ;  temptation  of,  356 ;  tltlei 
of,  369  i  transflgoration,  514,  660 ;  triunph  of,  306,  522,  665, 
730 ;  trust  In,  638,  719  (See  Fmiik  m) ;  types  of,  4.54,  508 ; 
WMMdmageable  love   999 }  niian  to,  396,  699 ,  unseeo,  yet 
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brHnred  ;  347 ;  Ymlue  of,  347 ;  victory  orer  *f B,  IM.,  467, 444, 
-  49t7  ov«r  Itetan,  498 ;  vMon  of,  4iy,  387,  304  ;  wmy,  tram, 
&.e.,  6G8 ;  wept  over  Jeruaiilein,  514,  6G0 }  wMom  of  God, 
3311,— Hind  power  of  tiod,  480 ;  our  wi»dmn,  Jfce.,  349 :  won- 
derful, 9119  i  world  nibjected  to,  399 ;  wumhipped,  991,  30U 
304,  391,  404,  510^-593,  «li5j  worthy  tlM  Lainb,  AM,  6U0}, 
youth  Invited  to,  607 :  zeal  or,  15&  ^ 

drtoMn,  71, 34)5,  Bfred,  157<« ;  minioit,  465 1  In  darknoM,  537, 
640;  dignity  and  happinees  of,  579 {  dying,  7dd )  farewell 
of,o48 ;  felkiWBhIp,  reception  into,  741  -,  meiide,  697 ;  happy, 
696 ;  led  to  heaven,  916 ;  luve,  697 :  race,  319 ;  reliffion,  ex- 
ceUancy  of,  458  *,  maurrectioii  of,  763-4;  aoldier,  563,  718  s 
aoHR,  571  i  virtues,  467 ;  warflire,  491, 718.    iSee  SttmU, 

(9ruCMiufy<    See  OmfU, 

Ckrutmmt,  500-^19,  65(^*-G58.    See  CkruU 

Ckmrek,  afflicted,  163,  173,  601 ;  beauty  in  the  eyea  of  Chrift, 
398 ;  birth-place  of  the  saints,  180 ;  bride  of  Christ,  1  IB,  395  $ 
hulll  on  Christ,  9:ftl;  conversing,  ice.  with  Christ,  394-6; 
and  Christ,  190 ;  ChriHt  the  ret\ige  of,  60U;  onr  delifiht,  93 : 
»«poiisals  to  Christ,  :i97  ;  fiNiniled  in  blond,  616;  garden  oi 
Christ,  388 ;  gathered  and  settled,  958 ;  of  the  Gentiles,  1J9 : 
and  God,  176}  God's  onie  of,  60,  961,  300,  419,  616;  God 
fights  fur  her,  191 ;  God^s  garden.  191  ;  God  present  in,  176} 
God  terriMe  to  her  onemies,  166 :  going  to,  949 ;  of  the  Jews 
and  Gentilea,  180:  its  future  Increuse,  616,  699,  793-30; 
oining  a,  740-1,  600;  love  to,  742  i  militant,  688;  perse- 
cuted, 104,  117,  163,  174  j  prayer  of,  beard,  905, 916 ;  rest4)ra< 
tion  of,  796 ;  safety  of,  192,  995,  191 ;  safety  and  honour  of 
a  nation,  193 ;  seeking  Christ,  324 ;  welcome  to  it,  741 ; 
worsliip  and  order,  193.    See  Aunts, 

GftarcAss  at  Ephesus,  &c.,  602-5. 

OrrmsKistsa,  abolished,  453 ;  and  baptlsin,  450. 

CEmc,  of  worship,  567,  738;  of  the  year,  640. 

CsUaevs  lamented,  394, 468,  701. 

CWsNiss  plaitted,  919. 

OMution^  charitable,  633. 

Gss^bH,  breathed  after,  949 ;  tn  covenant  with  Christ.  997 ;  !■ 
sorrows,  403,  413,  719 ;  true  and  false,  534  ;  from  the  word, 
936,     Onnforiay  Gospel,  715 ;  of  life  blest,  954.    Bee  4|b'o- 

Ofmferter,  366,  540,  .574  ;  invoked,  673,  706. 

aMiiimiii.m  with  Ciirint,  382 ;  and  with  saints,  475,  914  j  witk 

God,  935,  149.    See  SaerameMt. 
Cmmpamn  of  Christ,  488.    See  Christy  God. 
Gsn^escennea,  of  Christ,  62  ;  of  God,  61,  373,  400. 
Omtferuuiey  religious,  584,  745, 737. 

Gsi^MMoa,  of  sin,  IX),  97,  348 ;  conscience  relieved  by,  99. 
OnOUUmc*  in  God,  665. 
Csn/fMt,  spiritual,  541,  538,  705, 
ONweisace,  good,  709;  guilt  of,  relieved,  110;  pleasures  of  a 

good,  408 ;  secure  and  awakened,  350 ;  tenderness  of,  949. 
(ktwdatum  under  bereavement,  757 ;  prayer  fur,  713.    See  Jff" 

CImuiaiuff  in  the  gospel,  376,  536. 

GsNswKM|r  Hre,  God  a,  311. 

Cwtffaft— ,  complaint  of,  946 ;  and  love,  358. 

GmcnrtMiesI,  551 ;  prayer  for,  709-10. 

OmANis  heart,  707. 

Cmoernon.  698-31,  690-3 ;  delay  of,  679,  337-8 ;  difflcnlty  of  It, 

467;  display  of  grace,  953;  joy  of.  103,  631,  696;  Juj  #ir 

bemvMi,  343,  686 ;  of  the  world  794 


M  mew  IHDCZ  OF  M7BJKCT8. 

OniMPf,  B«w,  533,  085. 

OMVMtira  of  Bill,  598,  £09,  090, 801 1  by  tlw  enm  of  Chrlil,  483, 

4:13$  by  the  law,  350, 340. 
CWrtcttM  for  sib,  916. 
Camtr-tunu,  CbrbH  a,  933,  834. 
OnvMrtcmi  of  t'hriift,  521,  397. 

&rruptutn  of  nianiiere,  H7. 
rrnfrt  nature  fhtiii  Adam,  450,  <K^ 

CnuNtry,  oar,  the  care  of  heavftn,  84 ;  hapiqr,  975. 

Craro^e,  In  afttiction,  945,  in  CJiristiaii  warfare,  491, 718  Ok 
death,  73,  413,  710. 

CbMifAKi,  with  Ahraham,  2)9,  with  Ohrlat,  160;  bleminpi  if  tht 
new,  675  ;  children  in,  349,  (}U6;  comfort  in,  397  ;  •  ngaie- 
meiiu,  HOO ;  everlasting,  601 ;  of  grace,  anre,  183 ;  aope  In, 
3<i3  j  joining  in  with  God,  740;  new,  sealed,  475. 

Cmstt4mmie*a,  3IM,  407,  436. 

Cruaiim^  S06,  459,  417  ;  of  man,  309 ;  new,  451,  341  ;  and  prort- 
dence,  99,  KM,  309,  3H0  ;  and  grace,  3(H) ;  and  ■edeinptiuo, 
9(i9,  395 ;  preKervution,  &c.  of  tlie  world,  381. 

CreaUir^  God  the.  50H ;  (;iiri8t  tlie,  393 ;  praixe  to,  301. 

OwUarM,  Uud  above  theiu,  %)4 ;  love  of,  dangerous,  403 ;  prais- 
ing (lod,  383-6;  vain,  and  God  all-suthcient,  100;  viuiitjr 
of,  459. 

Croat  of  Christ,  349,  353,  663-3  (see  Chriwt) ;  hearing  the,  550, 
700:  crucitixiun  to  the  world  by,  478;  our  glory,  486;  re- 
joicing befdtre,  663 ;  repentance  at  tlie,  439,  379,  way  to  tte 
crown,  716;  welromed,  7Ui. 

CrmoH  of  tiie  saint  in  ghwy,  716. 

Cnte^firian  to  the  world,  478. 

Curjre  of  the  full,  346. 

CtuUtm  in  sin,  466. 

D^JVGF.HS,  of  onr  earthly  pilgrimage,  4a%  407,  558 ;  of  love  Co 
creatures,  403 ;  of  sinners  delaying  re|»entance,  688. 

DarkHMs^  .537-9,  708 ;  Uod's  presence, light  in,  406  ;  hope  in,  66, 
543 ;  joy  returning,  708  ;  of  Providence,  441,  548 ;  spirit  ad- 
dressed in,  .MO. 

Iloy,  nf  grace  and  hope,  337 ;  of  Judgment,  653,  761  j  of  Pento* 
cost,  673. 

I^s  of  man  few,  397. 

Dead^  in  the  Lord,  Itlessed,  301,  755;  and  the  living,  where? 
755  ;  to  sin  by  the  cross,  346. 

HeofA,  184:  appointed  to  all,  643;  and  burial  of  saints,  375, 
757;  or  children,  646;  of  Christ,  516;  courage  In,  73,  413, 
7lO;  deliverance  from  it,  96,  333;  desirable,  306,  411,  644; 
dreadful  or  delif^htful,  404:  easy  by  the  sight  of  Christ, 
393,  483  ;  and  of  heaven,  413;  effect  of  sin,  187;  and  eter- 
nity, 390;  fear  of,  adverted  to,  39*.),  414;  no  fear  in,  710) 
fervent  desires  in  view  of,  IfA ;  of  friends,  pious,  648,  757; 
gain  to  a  believer,  649 ;  and  glory,  348,  411;  CodN  presence 
in,  403,  445,  7.54  ;  happy,  ."tOS,  7.57-8 ;  issues  of  life  and,  679 1 
of  ministers,  698,  760;  preparation  for,  187,  306,413;  and 
resurrection,  135,  184,  441  ;  of  saints,  648,  7.57;  of  a  saint 
and  a  sinner,  645 ;  of  a  sinner,  37.5  ;  a  rich,  136 ;  of  a  sister, 
7.58;  triumphed  over,  394,301,  441,7.56;  warning  to  prepare 
for,  64:^,  760,  413 ;  welcomed,  644  :  of  a  young  person,  647. 

DeeeitfiilMMSf  of  sin,  461  ;  of  the  worldf,  403. 

DeerPM  of  God   404,  506,  a5l,  396. 

IMdication.,  sell,  336,  433 ;  social,  69B :  of  a  house  of  worabip, 
594. 

jCMty  of  Christ,  999,  404. 
Z^Higjf  ofalnaen,  643,  68t-&,  337-6. 
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DtUght,  in  the  church,  93,  175 ;  in  Christ,  383 ;  tn  God,  7T,143,' 
161,  308 ;  in  the  scripturea,  397,  239 }  in  wonhip,  143,  ITS, 
177,  382. 

Dtlivaranee^  bei^^iin  and  completed,  178;  breathed  after,  949} 
from  death,  96,  2.12,  from  deMimir,  76, 256;  frum  dwtr«tiM  or 
Sftiil,  1 13 ;  from  eiiettiies  8piritual,  494 ;  from  peraecutioa, 
]:)5,  194 ,  praise  for,  103 ,  fmm  shipwreeli,  2ld ;  from  i«landec» 
96;  eurprwini!,  25.') ;  and  aabmiiwion,  3.5b;  from  temptation^ 
194  ;  from  x  tuuwH,  931.    Bee  Kmhuu^  CkwraX,  SalMiiiim. 

VeiMtH '  435,  4:19. 

Vtpwrture  from  Christ,  resolution  against,  535,  557. 

Dtpravtf,  70,  133,  &;c.,  318,  450,  65&. 

Dtpendr.nce^  fSXi,    See  Faitlu 

JhseriioHy  and  distress  of  suul,  68, 92 ;  and  hope,  116 ;  ani  temp- 
tatitm,  4Ji8. 

Despair^  and  hope  in  death,  75 ;  deliverance  from,  76,  356. 

J)esjnnultncy,  fm ;  cheered,  543,  436;  reproved,  SOiM^. 

^evU.    Hee  SuUm,  Victory, 

Devotediiess,  708,  2:i5-6,  3:K>. 

DerottoM,  2:15,  .584,  :)82,  394 ;  daily,  137 ;  and  nightly,  261  $  siek- 
bed,  I  I2i    See  Jllvraiit^,  Enadng^  awl  LunPs  JJdy. 

JHawse^  sin  a,  463. 

DismissioHj  .587,  738. 

DitMolutiom  of  tlie  world,  381. 

Distance  from  ti<id  loved,  466. 

JDuttHffuiskiHg  love,  43^1. 

D'udress  of  soul  relieved,  708,  719. 

Dominion  of  (Jod,  209,  .50f>,  414 ;  ovi*r  the  sea,  416. 

Doubts  and  feurs— folly  of,  708 ;  scattered,  416 }  suppceMed,  56* 

DoiolfgiM,  288,  Ate,  492,  &c.,  775-6 

DravHH  and  Mirh:iel,  3J9. 

JDry  iMineH,  virion  of,  .'^78.  . 

DruiUuird  and  lElutlon,  217. 

Dtdlntitt  complained  of.  :{H9,  394. 

Dmlitty  daily,  (i:i3 ;  to  ihA  and  man,  71. 

Dieelling  witti  (i(m1,  89.     See  Hainem. 

KARTH  and  heaven,  380,  405;  no  rest  on,  459;  paiadiie  0% 
4I»9.  / 

fartA/jr  joys  forsaken,  380. 

Edutxtiony  reli|{iouH,  102,  169. 

F^tision  of  the  Spirit,  458,  673. 

Eff9pi*$  phigueM,  213. 

Eteetian,  298-9,  (iOl,  341,  316,  351. 

BmautHuel,  'MH,  490,  4HI,  511, 553,  569. 

£»d  of  the  mirld,  4<;9,  766. 

Eiumie*,  love  t«i,  105,  '^JO 

Emmiti/y  of  lite  carnal  mind,  318 ;  of  Satan  to  Christ,  346. 

Aiey  a«d  unlielief  cured,  108. 

^ipkoHy,  659. 

Ettrnitfoi  Christ,  392,  339;  and  death,  390;  of  God,  383,  414i, 
191,  185;  Joyfully  anticipaled,  642  ;  serious  pro8|»ectof,  641 } 
succeed injj  life,  407  ;  a  thou^lit  of,  751. 

£«siu4tf,  and  nioriting  psalms  and  liynins,  57,  361,332,377-8, 
6i(,  747  ;  of  LonPs  day,  736  ;  Saturday,  735. 

Eviieiue*  of  grace,  92,  :)59,  270. 

KzaUatiom  of  Christ,  .54,  84,  1.54.    See  Christ. 

KzamiUe,  of  Christ,  4.55,  513,  669  ;  of  saints,  456,  533. 

ExeeUencies  of  Christ,  367,  556,  671. 

Ezcelleney  of  religion,  452. 

Eihortatioiif  to  praise  God,  720 ;  to  prayer,  590 ;  Co  repentano* 
()dl-3 ;  uftaiiist  a  sectarian  spirit,  698 ;  to  Mek  God,  677 
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ExfMlMlatimHj  S76,  he,  685,  See. 

i3nii(atwm  in  the  reign  of  Christ,  159. 

FjUTH,  adores  the  divine  glories,  427 ;  of  arvurance,  345,  544, 
Ae3;  assiited  by  sense  or  preaching,  6r.c.,  450;  m  Christ 
our  sacrifice,  457,  5<S2 ;  encouraged  by  example*  533 ;  evi- 
dence of  things  unseen,  353,  451 ;  fkinting,  538 ;  in  God, 
141 ;  and  Icnowledge  of  Christ,  347,  345  :  living  and  dead, 
363;  Joy  of,  AfM ;  for  pardon,  &c.  in  Christ,  4dj ;  power  of, 
533.  701;  preciousness  of,  533;  triumphing  in  Clirist,  300$ 
and  unl>elief,  449  ;  vvullcing  by,  451. 

FaW^fulMsa,  of  Christ,  712;  of  God,  181,  415,410. 

FaUy  of  angels  and  men,  368 ;  of  oian,  508,  655,  318 ;  and  re- 
covery, 346,  43  (. 

FaUekood  and  blasphemy,  68. 

Fami/y  blessings,  355 ;  government,  203 ;  love  and  worship,  260, 

Father,  God  our,  322,  629. 

Furewell,  Chrisfian's,  648;  missionary's,  739;  to  missionaries, 

733;  to  the  world,  5()G. 
Fut,  591-2 ;  for  revival,  747. 
t^iar,  of  death  (See  Death) ;  of  God,  80, 249,  697. 
Fearful  encouraged,  548. 
Fears,  see  Doubta. 
Feaitt  of  the  Gospel,  394,  481-2. 
FeiUnMhrp,  reception  into,  741.    See  CommwHum, 
Few  saved,  407. 
Fiauhed!  444,516,613. 
Flattery  and  deceit  complained  of,  68. 
Fluh,  and  blood  of  Christ,  484,  611  (See  ChriH,  Bread) ;  and  sio 

mortified,  467,  359 ;  and  spirit,  457 ;  our  tabernacle,  348. 
Following  Jesus,  693. 

FiUIm  of  mankind,  70.  393,  125 ;  of  sin,  463. 
Fond,  spiritual,  395,  324,  382, 740. 
Fool*  made  wise,  70. 
Forbearance  of  God,  438. 
Foreriatner,  Christ  a,  ()93. 
ForetttMta  of  heaven,  391. 

Forgivenesa,  of  injuries  or  **  love,  Sec.,"  359 ;  of  sin  upon  confes- 
sion, 97. 
Formal  worship,  or  hypocrisy,  128,  361. 
FoiuUaiH,  Christ  a,  614,  6(i7,  368 ;  opened  for  sin,  689. 
Fortitude,  holy,  563,  431. 

FraiUy,  and  folly,  393 ;  of  life,  676,  385, 275, 186. 
Free  grace,  298,  687. 
Fretfuiness  cured,  108. 

Friendsy  meeting  and  parting,  627:  death  of,  648. 
FriendahiB,  2(>0,  037. 
Fruits,  or  Christ's  death,  86;  of  ikith,  363;  of  holiness  and 

grace,  359 ;  ol  the  Spirit,  344. 
Fiaural,  650,  750,  760,  4]^,  184,  393,  301.    See  Death,  Saint*. 
Q&Jsn'ILES,  Abmiiam's  blessing  on,  319,  349;  called,  147; 

Christ  revealed  to,  297;  church  of,  119;  given  to  Christ, 

159 ;  gathering  of,  721 ;  owning  God,  197. 
Gethaemane,  515,  QSl, 
Qlorificd  mart>rs,  310 ;  body.  441. 
Qlory  of  Christ,  118,  429 ;  or  the  church,  796 ;  of  God  in  crea- 

ti(m,  dtc,  309 ;  in  redemptioil,  533 ;  to  God  in  the  bigbest. 

767.    See  Chriat,  Ood,  Ooafd^  Chm,  Zinu 
€Slorying  in  the  cross,  486,  .S36. 
OiuttM  kbA  druultvd,  SJ7 
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Qodi  abmtncc  of,  forever  intolerable,  439 ;  all  in  all,  431, 254 ;  al* 
mighty,  655,  193.  198;  all-iteeiiig,  2H8 ;  atl-flutflcient,  JOO-1; 
auriliiites  specineii,  106,  470-8 ;  avencer  of  •afnts.  444 ; 
oiir  l»ann«r,  552  i  being  of,  505  ;  cnre  of  saints,  60,  89;  103, 
138  -,  in  the  church,  176,  IHO ;  creation  and  providence,  100, 
S100,909  j  Creator, 506, QUI,  374  ;  of  nian,3fi9  ;  and  Redeemer, 
395;  coni|inR8i<in  of,  207,  277  ;  condescension,  61,  235,  400  { 
confidence  in,  565;  consuming  fire,  311  ;  controversy,  5U3; 
decrees,  506 ;  deeds  of,  recounted,  169;  our  defence  from 
■in,  56 ;  defence  of  Zinn,  616  ;  our  delight,  398  ;  dominion 
of,  209,  414,  471,  506;  dwelling  with,  89;  dwells  with  the 
bunitde,  337;  eternity,  383,  414,  191,  186;  exalted  above 
creatures,  3:14;  faitlifliilness,  181,  410,  415,  397-8;  Father, 
333,  472,  5H9  j  fear  of,  80,  242,  (;97 ;  glories  altove  reason, 
427  j  glorified  in  Christ,  401  ;  in  the  gospel,  449  :  the  salvation 
of  sinners  by  Christ,  152,  655-6  ;  glory  in  creation  and  provi- 
dence, 309  ;  and  redemption,  ^^5  ;  in  redemption,  533  ;  glory 
and  defence  of  Zion,  413 ;  grxidness  of,  377, 306, 505,  J52,  G39i 
eoverning,  148;  grace,  348,  401,  314,  438;  greatness  of,  376, 
S35-6 ;  guide  of  the  pilgrim,  563  ;  our  happiness,  431  ;  hearer 
of  prayer,  631  ;  holiness  of.  ;.0I,  334-6;  hope  and  help,  373, 
67,  93,  161 ;  house  of,  loved  and  longed  for,  175-7  ;  incar- 
nate,  292,  460 ;  incomprehensible,  437,  473  ;  invisible,  389, 
470  ;  invocation  to,  as  Fatlier,  Son,  &c.,  574  ;  judge,  64,  126 
(See  Christ) ;  just,  336,  64,  77  ;  justice  glorified  in  mercy, 
655  ;  kingdom  supreme,  174,  444,  506  ;  love  in  sending  his 
Son,  437,  343 ;  love  to,  397, 708 ;  makes  men  happy,  53, 555 } 
loves  the  righteous,  and  abhors  the  wicked,  66,2:15 ;  majesty 
of,  107,  181,  192,  225;  terrible.  387;  merciful  in  chastise* 
ment,  207  ;  mercy,  264,  655,  31 1,  438  ;  mercies  of,  acknowl- 
edged, 208,  554  ;  Innumerable,  273  ;  name  pioclaimed,  507  ; 
<»f  nature  and  grace,  106;  omnipotent,  655;  omnipresent, 
870;  omniscient,  370;  panting  after,  116;  patience  of,  419, 
438;  peace  from,  554;  perfections,  106,  333,  364,  470-2} 
507,655-6;  our  portion,  57,  161,  431  ;  power  and  majesty, 
655.  193;  and  goodness,  433;  and  Zion's  safety,  193; 
praised,  194,  364,  279,  417,  720,  766-8;  praise  due  to,  not  to 
idols,  262;  presence,  light  in  darkn^s.  406;  rejoiced  in, 
431  ;  our  preserver,  248,  314,  139,  267,  377 ;  providence,  106, 
147,  169.280;  mysterious,  548,  163;  our  provider,  553;  pur- 
poses ot,  506,  548  ;  reccmciled  in  Christ,  460  ;  refuge  of  the 
church,  131,  601  ;  in  trouble,  66,  78,  136,  188;  regard  to  the 

fdous,  580 ;  rewarder,  77 ;  rising  to  God,  700,  567 ;  safety 
n,  5(;5,  141 ;  Saviour,  3:15  ;  searches  the  heart,  26&-70,  :i61 ; 
seeking  him,  144;  oursheplierd,  87,  5C4  ;  sightof  him,  387; 
sovereign,  191.  :i51,  506  ;  our  sun  and  shield,  176;  supreme, 
174,  444  ;  terrible  to  sinners,  387;  thunderer,  411 ;  Trinity, 
492,  3U4-5,  574,  775-6;  the  true,  337  ;  trust  in,  141,  553,  555, 
5i'>5;  truth  of,  410,  378,  139,  183,  367,  201  ;  unchangeable, 
414,  191-3;  unity,  3^2,  395,  493;  vengeance  of,  400;  and 
compaiffii<m,  150 ;  walking  with,  547 ;  wisdom,  Christ  the, 
480;  in  forming  man,  271 ;  in  his  wo''k8,  222;  word,  (See 
8cripturM)i  works  wondrous,  263 ;  worshipped  with  reve> 
rence,  201  ;  wrath  of,  31 1,  761. 

Ooodnesn  of  Cod,  377.  505.     See  Oody  Grace, 

OonpHt  attested  by  miracles,  454 ;  a  blessed,  183 ;  blessednen 
of  heariUi^  it,  397;  couiAtrts,  715;  command  to  preach  it. 
357;  constancy  in,  536,  376;  exemplification  (f,  359;  glori« 
fes  Uod,  449  ;  invitation  of,  294,  3.57,  686-9;  and  law,  a59, 
446,  340  ;  no  liberty  to  sin,  346,  359,  363;  ministry  of,  597, 
897 ;  mysteries  of,  208, 353 ;  power  of,  45S,  190, 98J ;  pnim 
4* 
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for,  199;  tinned  against,  3S3;  tpread  of,  159,  619,  737; 
■ueceas  of,  in  early  aftes,  458  ;  auccess  various,  353 ;  timet 
lianpy,  9Sf7 ;  treatuie  in  earthen  vesseit,  507 ;  woraiiip  and 
order,  133. 

G<wenuHMU,  ofClirlst,  119:  of  God,  148;  from  God,  165,  174, 
461. 

Oro/te,  adopting,  333;  eonvertint,  466,  579  :  covenant  of,  ture« 
183  ;  electing,  316,  351 ;  evidences  of,  93 ;  free,  687 ;  in  re« 
vealing  (Jiirist,  3U8 ;  glorious  change  produced  by  it,  253-4, 
531  ;  and  glory,  1U8,  4U1,  489  ;  and  holiness,  359  ;  justiAes. 
340 ;  and  law,  340 ;  and  nature,  state  of,  345 ;  necessity  or 
renewing,  537,  341  ;  pardoning,  356;  preserving,  314 ;  prof- 
fered, 296  ;  quickening,  345  ;  restoring  and  preserving,  367  j 
salvation  by,  694,  361,  348 ;  sovereignty  of,  298;  tried,  252, 
148  -f  truth  and  protection,  139. 

Oraeea  of  the  Spirit,  nr  beatitudes,  344. 

Oratitvdey  554,  556,  3U8. 

OreatMfu  of  God,  270.    See  Qod, 

Ouide^  God  a,  563. 

Ouilt  confessed,  133,  110,  97. 

HABITS  or  custom  In  sin,  466. 

Happinegs,  in  God,  696,  431,  377,  S54,  206,  103,  144,  87,  57;  of 
love  to  God,  397 ;  of  regeneratiou,  531,  695 ;  of  a  saint,  57SI, 
696. 

Harvests  148,  380-1,  636;  past,  680. 

Hatred  and  love,  3d8. 

HmUk,  sickness,  dtc,  50,  95;  prayed  for,  113-13;  preserved  by 
God,  385 ;  restored.  317,  329,  95. 

Hearty  changed^  531  ;  change  of,  prayed  for,  527 :  Christ  in  the, 
360 ;  contrite,  707  ;  hard,  complained  of,  434 ;  healed  by 
mercy,  530 ;  known  to  God,  368,  361 ;  purity  of,  makes 
happy,  234. 

Heathen  |)erishing,  730,  &c.    See  OetttUes, 

Heaeen.  345t  310.  751 ;  anticipated,  644;  desired,  187,  753,  567. 
dttnculty  of  going  to,  467 ;  dwelling-place  of  Christ  ana 
God,  387 ;  of  saints,  90,  310,  717 ;  and  earth,  405 ;  happL 
neas  of,  677,  752 ;  hope  of,  by  Christ,  305 ;  our  support  on 
earth,  413 ;  makes  death  easy,  413  ;  joy  of,  over  conversions, 
343,  696 ;  invisible  and  holy,  345 ;  meditation  of,  467  ;  pre- 
pared for,  306 ;  sin  and  misery  not  there,  426 ;  society 
blessed  in,  393;  strength  from,  308;  view  of,  568,  716-17; 
worship  of,  humble,  415. 

Hemoenly^  Jerusalem,  753;  joy  on  earth,  391,  409;  mindednest, 
408,696;  rest,  753,  413. 

Heavens  declare  God's  glory,  81.  ' 

Henvy-4aden  invited,  357,  686^. 

Hell,  or  vengeance  of  God,  400 ;  holy  fear  of  it,  439 ;  and  Judg 
ment,  313 ;  victory  over,  Christ's,  487. 

Helpf  prayer  for,  693. 

Helpless,  God  the  hope  of,  273. 

Hinder  me  not,  692. 

Holiness,  and  comfort  from  the  word,  S38 ;  conflict  with  sin, 
541 ;  earnestly  desired,  241,  691 ;  forbids  sin,  359  ;  of  Gud, 
201  (See  Oud) ;  and  grace,  359 ;  necessary,  345 ;  and  peace 
encouraged,  104. 

Udjf  Spirit,  absence  feared  and  deprecated,  689;  earnestly 
desired,  394.  527,  672-3,  725 ;  effusions  of,  458,  672  ;  fniitt 
of,  344 ;  gift  of,  at  Christ's  ascension,  151 ;  induences  expe- 
rienced, 531 ;  operations  and  power  of,  VtH,  341 ;  scaling 
and  witnessing,  366 ;  teaching  of,  with  the  word,  240,  582. 

fiippe,  in  afflictions,  Jltt,  ti4 ;  iu  tije.  covenant,  or  Uie  anchor  of 
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the  8oai,  363 ;  in  darknew  and  desertion,  68, 116;  enroiir* 

aged,  543;  in  G<id,  161  ;  of  heaven  by  Christ,  305:  supitort 

In  trial,  413 ;  life  the  day  of,  337 }  lively,  and  gracious  umTi 

544  ;  of  resurrection,  73-5. 

uiM,  of  children,  63}  to  Christ,  301,  405:  for  Lofd'a  daf , 

933,  7:i5. 

of  God,  358  ;  sning  to,  949 ;  longed  for,  177. 
Humanity  of  Christ,  ih^J,  61)3.     Bee  Ckruit. 
HmmiluOitm  of  Chrint,  391,  363. 
HMMiUty,  God  dwells  with,  337  j  in  heaven,  415;  andmeekneai 

blessed,  344 ;  and  pride  contrasted,  or  the  Pliarisae,  &«•« 

358  ;  and  siihmissiun,  368. 
BuMbtulmaH*t  Psalm,  148. 

Hifpeeristf  exp(»s«d,  108 ;  judgment  of,  137 ;  and  sincerity,  36L 
tfypoertte  or  alinust  Christian,  465-6. 

tMMORTJIUTY  recognised,  73^,  411>14,  651, 679,  751-66. 
hmpemiteHcey  449.     See  Sm,  Sinner, 

ImporUnee,  of  religion,  634,  675 ;  of  time,  640,  678,  337,  407. 
inearnatioH  of  Christ,  I9ti,  393,  510.    See  CkrisL 
tneamprekensible  God,  437,  473. 
IneoKstaneg  in  religion,  536,  ^541,  385-6. 
Indwelling  sin  lamented,  35U. 
fnfhnu,  &I6.  rJd.    See  Children, 
fiffineneee^  divine.  531,  453.    See  IToly  Ifytrit, 
Ingratitude  to  divine  goodness,  419. 
fnspirationj  4HS. 
butruetiony  divine,  91;  from  the  Scriptures,  936,  lbe.|  of  Um 

young,  103. 
Imlemperaneey  317,  170. 
Intercession  of  Ciirist,  395,  595 
hiti«ible  God,  389. 

InviUtUon  of  Christ  and  the  Gospel,  357,  394,  686-9. 
Ineeention  to  Father,  Sun,  &c.,  574,  737.    See  Uttly  S^rit 
laanes  of  life  and  death,  679. 
Uraely  led  from  l^gypt,  168,  916,  397;  rebellion  of,  168;  pun 

ished,  315 :  restoration  of,  737. 
JEHOyjlH  reigns,   191  ;  Jesus,  561;   Jireh,  553;   NissI,  5S8( 

Rophi,  55:) ;  Shalem,  554. 
Jcmsulem,  heavenly,  753;  wept  over,  514,  660. 
Jesusy  dearest  of  names,  460,  670-i.    See  CkrieU 
Jews.    See  tsrael. 
John  the  Baptist,  314. 
Jsy,  at  conversion,  606,  343 ;  of  conversion,  103,  695,  3.'>3 ;  of 

fbith,  467,  347;    heavenly   on  earth,  ^1,  409 ;    spiritual, 

restored,  418,  708  ;  in  worship,  SoO. 
Joys,  carnal,  parted  with,  380 ;  of  heaven,  346,  759 ;  of  saints, 

547,  696. 
JubiUe,  588,  739. 
Judgment^  anticipated,  680;  Christ  coming  to,  658,761-6,390; 

day,  196,  199,  G51,  &c.,  761,  &c. ;  praver  in  view  of,  761) 

saints'  confidence  in,  7fi5-6  ;  welci-'iued,  761-3. 
Justice  of  God,  336,  64,  77 ;  glorlAed  in  mercy,  655 ;  satisfied  by 

Christ,  179. 
Justifir^tiouy  399,  98,  356 ;  not  by  works,  340,  347. 
KLVanoM,  of  Christ,  159,  300,  303,  523, 729 ;  of  God,  174,  444, 

791 ;  seek  first  the,  677. 
LAMBy  that  was  slain,  391,  304  ;  Moses  and,  313 ;  worshipped, 

321 ;  woilhy  tlie,  534.     See  Christ. 
Lme  of  God  ctmdemns,  340;  convinces  of  sin,  350;  delight  iu 

it,  337;  and  Gospel,  446. 
Unitkul  priesthood,  AdflUed  in  Christ,  381. 
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Uhentitty  233-5,  6a»-7. 

Ztftcrtv,  spiritual,  346. 

Lifk,  the  dfiy  of  grace  and  hope,  337 ;  a  dreami  &e.,  75:  flmfl« 
385,  407,  676 ;  issiieB  of,  679 ;  abort,  164,  188,  334,  397;  tree 
of,  478 ;  uncertain,  676 ;  vanity  of,  124,  677. 

iMghL,  io  darkiMisa  by  the  presence  of  Gud,  406 ;  given  to  the 
Ipnorant,  2U8 ;  and  salvation  by  Christ,  314 ;  shining  out 
of  darknefis,  548. 

LtetN^,  and  the  dead,  wbrre  i  755 ;  and  dying  with  God  preeent, 
445 ;  stone,  Christ  a,  S33. 

Lmur-rujhnhfr  of  God.  4.38,  419. 

Lotting,  to  Christ,  349 ;  forward,  70Q. 

l»rtPa  Ikiy,  190,  S33,  389,  418,  583,  735-6 ;  evening,  736 ;  room- 
ing, 58,  142,  735;  prayer,  589;  supper,  474,  611,  Jtc,  663, 
&.C.,  7'.<9,  &c. ;  and  baptism,  474.    See  SacraiMutal. 

Lw,  banquet  of,  334.  4»Q ;  brotherly,  960,  697 ;  and  charity, 
359;  of  Christian  friends,  627;  Christ^s  dying,  476 ;  of  Christ 
to  his  church,  31)1 ;  to  sinners,  105 ;  strong,  331 ;  unchange* 
able,  999;  to  Christ,  435,  670,  663;  to  liie  church,  749;  to 
creatures  dangerous,  402 ;  distinguishing,  998,  433:  divine, 
586;  to  enemies,  105,  990  ;  faith  and  joy,  347  ;  of  God,  343, 
437;  unchangeatile,  181  ;  to  God,  397,  706;  inconstant,  385 ; 
and  our  neighbor,  351  ;  and  hatred,  358 ;  shed  abroad  in  the 
heart,  .360  ;  peace  and  meekness,  344  j  redeeming,  586,  601, 
695  ;  religion  vain  without,  360. 

LukewarmnMs^  G05. 

tjf/dia  and  iier  household,  353-4. 

Lying  hated,  203. 

JUiGISTRJiTES,  139,  902, 165,  174,  461. 

Mitjesty  of  God,  107,  181.    See  Ood. 

MaHf  depraved  by  nature,  70,  655 ;  dominion  of,  63 ;  fkll,  506, 
6.55 ;  the  merciful,  115 ;  mortal,  407  ;  fall  and  recovery,  346, 
421  ;  saved,  and  angels  punished,  433 ;  vanity  of,  112 ;  wiclt- 
edness  of,  107;  wonderfully  made,  S69,  271.  See  JLtf$^ 
Deathy  Depravity f  Saints^  Sinners. 

Manna,  313,  546. 

M*nncrty  corruption  of,  67. 

Marriage^  628. 

Mariner^s  psalm,  218. 

Martyrs  clurified,  310,  717. 

Master  of  a  family,  203. 

Mediator,  182.  440.     See  Christ, 

Mediiation  or  heaven,  467 ;  and  retirement,  447,  745  j  on  the 
Scriptures,  237. 

Meekness,  344,  356. 

Meetii^,  of  fi-iends,  637;  missionary,  734 ;  for  prayer,  584,  745  j 
Sabbath  moriiiug,  736. 

Melancholy,  1H7, 116. 

Melehisedee,  321. 

Mercies,  common  and  spiritual,  152, 208, 5277  ;  innumerable,  272 ; 
and  judgment,  208 ;  nati«mal,  150,  593,  748 ;  thankfulness 
for,  .'xVt,  445.    See  Ood,  Qraee,  LoVf  Ooodness,  itc. 

Merciful  man.  115. 

Mercy  of  God,  311,  438,  655;  endureth  for  ever,  964;  implored, 
690,  578. 

Merit  disclaimed,  57,  72,  3.')9. 

MeMiah ,  900,  92 1 ,  508.    See  Ckrul. 

Michael's  war,  319. 

Midnight  thouichts,  143,  337. 

MiUennium,  618— C22,  726. 

Minister,  appointment  ef  a,  746)  .eoaunltsloB  of,  357;    death 


MBW  INliBX  OF  BUBJE0T9.  31 

of,  506 ;  an  aged,  7G0 ;  ctrdination  of,  596 ;  |Mrayer  for  aaieky 

598 ;  watches  for  fouls,  740. 
Mimittrf,  of  angels,  384 ;  of  Cbrirt,  519,  659 )  of  tht  fospol,  StT, 

997. 
jmraeUs,  997.  454. 
iMucry,  of  being  wfthout  God,  407 ;  of  liflB,  397 ;  and  aln  baaialMd 

from  heaven,  434) ;  or  sinners,  934. 
Missionaries,  731-3,  590. 
JUssioMry,  associations,  734  ;  hymns,  617-94,  790-34,  997, 314, 

357,  458 ;  psalms,  159,  196,  198. 
Msment,  value  of  a,  678. 
Morning  psalms  and  hymns,  56,  339,  377-8,  630.     See  LnxTs 

Day, 
Mortality  of  man,  1 19,  184-^S.  334,  643,  ^.,  676,  755. 
M0rt{/lcati0n  to  the  world,  '.m,  478. 
JfMSf ,  and  Christ,  313, 317, 358 ;  dying,  403 ;  Joahua  and  Aaron, 

448. 
MomnUihu,  the  three,  663. 
Moamiag,    See  Jlfiietion,  Death,  Funeral. 
Mystery y  of  (he  Gn8|iel,  998,  353  ,*  of  Providence,  169,  548. 
JMMB9y  offices,  &c.  of  Christ,  367,  &,c.    Bee  ChsisL 
JOnrrsit  Way,  465,  467. 
Jfiaiwn.  happy,  975 ;  prosperity  of,  150, 919  \  saftty  in  the  church, 

JfatioHol  mercies,  150,  374,  449,  593,  748. 

^alivity  of  Christ,  999,  508,  658. 

JVbtare,  corrupt  from  Adam,  318,  450,  655 ;  and  grace,  345 ;  na4 

Scripture,  79-82,  ^»  ;  all  sinners  hy,  70. 
Mhe  birth,  341  (See  Rcffeneratiini) ;  creation,  341,  451 ;  convert, 

533,  695)  covenant  bleMsingrt,  675;   seal,  475;  Jeruaalem, 

909 :  song  of  salvation,  934, 391 1  year,  638, 748. 
AVA<,  948,  ^1. 
Mw  the  accepted  titne,  685. 
OBEDIEJfCE,  better  tlian  sacrifice,  197 :  sincere,  96 ;  of  Christ, 

155. 
Qffienee  not  to  be  given,  3.16. 

(M  age,  approaching,  (yt2 ;  of  a  Christian,  158;  of  a  sinner,  3391  • 
Omnipotencey  655 }  omnipresence  and  omniscience,  968-70.    8m 

Ordinances^  benefit  of,  448.    See  Worship, 

Ordination,  997,  595,  746. 

Original  sin,  I^,  655.    See  Depravity,  Sin, 

PARDOJr,  256 ;  bought  at  the  price  of  blood,  476 ;  broneht  to 
our  senses,  480 ;  and  coiifeMion,    97,    134  ;    holiiieMS  a:id 
heaven,  691;  and  obedience,  98;  pleading  for,  1:19,  578} 
and  strength,  489 ;  suHiciency  of,  496,996  j  and  sanctiflcatioil, 
in  Christ,  498  ;  waiting  fur,  90. 

Parents  and  children,  3 19,  606,  646. 

Passion  of  Christ.  669, 155.    See  ChrxsL 

Passions,  450,  463,  551. 

Passooer,  Christ  our,  464. 

Pastnres,  spiritual,  394. 

Patience,  in  alHiction,  993,  711,  549,  358;  in  darkness,  441}  of 
God.  419,  438. 

Peace^  of  conscience,  408  ;  with  men  desired, 946. 

Pearl  of  price  unknown,  416. 

Penitent,  690 ;  pleading,  139,  578 ;  restored,  133. 

Pentecost,  day  of,  672. 

Perfection,  none  on  earth,  939. 

Perfections  of  God,  106,  470,  &c.    See  Ooi, 

Persecution,  117,  174,  m,  70,  104,  135, 194. 

FAariMs  aud  jMihJicaii  358, 
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iVfvmermet,  363,  967,  305, 313,  31 

Piir$on  of  ChriMt,  401,  301. 

PttiltMct^  prewrvaiiua  in,  188. 

PrUtwiu^  fervent,  7U8. 

Pkyncian,  Cliritit  a,  580,  349. 

/*i«<y,  early,  104,  008.    Bee  CkUdrmu 

PtLfrimage  of  the  saints,  405. 

PiQrtnu.  God  tlie  guide  of,  563 ;  song  of,  567,  703,  718. 

Puigah^  403. 

PUiiururUi  of  a  good  conscience,  408,  709 ;  of  religion,  391, 409 ; 
sinful,  forsaken,  380;  vain  and  dangerous,  43ti.  Se«  Dt' 
tight, 

PooTf  charity  to  the,  115,  223,  634. 

Popuk  idolatry  repmved,  238. 

Power,  of  faith,  532, 701  ;  of  God,  655  (See  Ood) ;  and  goodness, 
42:i ;  of  tlie  Giwpel,  190,  455,  991 ;  of  prayer,  590 ;  and  wis- 
dom in  Christ  crucified,  480. 

Praiite,  to  Christ,  401,  422,  377  (See  ChriH) ;  to  the  Creator,  901, 
50H  i  to  (h,d.  179,  374,  4 J 7,  790,  766-68,  978—87  j  from 
angels,  390 ;  flroni  children,  63 ;  for  creation,  &e.,  909 ;  and 
redeinfition,  395 ;  for  delivernnce,  103,932  ;  for' Gospel,  199; 
for  hfulih,  95,  229 ;  for  prayer  heard,  149 ;  for  pnittM'tion, 
139,  377  ;  for  providence  and  grace,  106;  Ibr  temporal  bless- 
ings,  153  j  teuiptations  overcome,  76 :  universal,  930,  9c^ 
84,  417,  768. 

Prajfer,  wiiat  ?  744 ;  answered  by  crosses,  540 :  for  children, 
t>10 ;  for  consolation,  713 ;  exhortation  to,  590 ;  for  grace  to 
quicken,  245 ;  heard,  '65,  109,  138,  147,  149,  308 ;  for  help. 


Clirint,  72:i  (See  Missionary    Hymns) ;    for   revival,    747 ) 

secret,  745;  for  spiritual  Jiealing,  580;  and  watcJifuUiflM, 

549,705. 
Prayer-mutinff,  737,  745. 

PreuckiHg^  htiptisin,  &c.,  456 ;  different  success  of,  353. 
PrmUntiHatiom.     See  Election, 
Prunut  of  Christ,  435, 3»9 ;  of  God,  431,  406,  445. 
PruervaUon,  948,  377^  314,  191.     Prtsfvety  God  our,  385,967. 

See  God. 
Pride,  and  death,  125  ;  and  humility,  357. 
Priutkood  of  Christ,  221 ,  381 .    See  CkritL 
PrwUgtd  refieuting,  3.'>4,  696. 
Pr^JtHMiir*,  false,  entreated,  577. 
PrvmiiHt»,  to  Abraham,  349,  919;  to  believers,  &e.,  606;  of  tft« 

Covenant,  3i)9,  U49;  pleaded,  941;  our  security,  397,  410, 

415;  and  threatenings,  173;  unchangeable,  369. 
Prophecies  and  types  of  Christ,  454  ;  and  inspiration,  469. 
Prosperity  dangerous,   137,  436, 110,  194,  157,  160-4a;  temporal 

and  spiritual,  150. 
Providence,  147,  209,  980,  401  ;  affliction  under,  334 ;  darkness 

of,  441 ;  mystery  of,  162,  548 ;   recorded,  169.  916 ;  subiuis- 

sion  to,  99:<,  549,  711 ;  wisdom  and  equity  or,  64. 
PmdcneeMid  zeal,  111. 
PuHuhmeniy  and  pardon,  915 ;  for  sin,  51-66,  343,  359,  650.    See 

Judgment. 
Purity,  of  heart  blessed,  934;  in  heaven, 345*46. 
Pvrposes  of  God,  50(>,  548. 
RMCRt  Christian,  319. 
Umn,  148,  636. 
RoMsomed  of  the  Jjord,  718. 
Alemim  /tumbled,  49?. 
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FtendXutimi  In  Chritt,  460, 554. 
Recovery,  firnin  BickneM,  229.    See  FaU. 
JUdeemed  in  heaven,  7J&-17. 
Xedumer,  520-35,  5()0.    Bee  ChriH. 
Redeeming  love,  526,  GOl,  695. 
Xedemptiony  391,  395,  431, 523  {  Ailneea  of,  694. 
iTe/W/d,  Christ  a,  559,  600  ;  in  God,  66,  76,  i:)6,  168. 
X^emermtient  341 :  happinem  of,  531  j  necessity  of,  597,  341 1 
prayer  for,  132,  451^2  i  vital  union  to  Christ  in,  689  j  work 
of  the  Spirit,  453. 

J^fii  of  Christ,  693,  798-30.    Bee  OirigL 

MeUriim,  all  in  alt,  should  lie,  675 }  duties  of,  359,  467:  excel* 
lency  of,  459,  675  i  genuine,  71  *,  hypocritical,  361,  534 ;  one 
thing  needful,  634,  675:  pleasures  of  it,  391,  409,  695-97  | 
revival  of,  hoped  for,  579  j  prayed  for,  747 ;  vaia,  without 
love,  360;  In  words  and  deeds,  109, 115, 293. 

BemetHbranci  of  Christ,  477,  664. 

Jt4|piHK«mc»,  soininnnd  of  God,  682 ;  confession,  &e.,  598,  690; 
at  the  cross,  379. 4:)9 ;  and  faith  in  the  Moud  of  Christ,  135 ; 
from  God's  goodness  and  patience,  419,  438;  and  inipeni< 
teiica,  449;  gives  joy  to  h«<iyen,  343,  696;  justiticatiun  and 
sanctification,  98  ;  of  the  prodigal,  354,  696. 

JUsyna£um,  351,  54^^-60,  711. 

tUmdvliont^  holy,  244. 

ilc«t,  none  on  earth,  459,  679 ;  in  heaven,  310,  426,  75S. 

MUtmrtction,  650, 441 :  of  Christ,  518, 664 :  of  saints,  73,  75, 125, 
436,763-64. 

tUHremenJL,  447,  745. 

JUcvTM  and  baekslidings,  385.  708. 

BimkviU  of  religion,  begun,  178,  672 ;  hoped  for,  579 ;  prayed  fw, 
747. 

BUkUy  194,  304,  407,  436. 

Bi§kUinufn9a»y  Christ  our,  349, 347, 335, 157, 309 }  our  own  insuf- 
ficient, 463. 

Rising  to  God,  700,  567,  380. 

Rock^  God  a,  77,  141  ;  Christ  a,  233 ;  of  ages,  668. 

Room  for  penitent  sinners,  ()82. 

SjSBBjJTH^  delightnil,  382,  735  (See  Lord^t  Dag);  morning, 
589;  prayer-nieeting,  736  ;  schools,  742-43. 

aacramental,  474-90,  611-14,  663-71,  739-41,  457,  492, 399,  391, 
320-31. 

Saeriflee^  Christ  our,  115,  4.57.    See  CkriH, 

&(^«,  of  the  church,  93,  252,  295 ;  in  Gud,  141 ;  In  disease  and 
danger,  188. 

fisuit*,  adopted,  322,  i)68 ;  beloved  in  Christ,  316 ;  characterized, 
71^  365;  chastised,  171,  193;  cheered,  718-19;  communion 
withj^475;  death  and  burial  of,  375;  departing,  756;  die, 
but  Clirist  lives,  205;  dwell  in  heaven,  9U,  3J0,  413,  649, 
752;  example  of,  456,  533;  no  fear  in  death,  710  ;  God  their 
avenger.  444,  65  ;  God*9  care  of  them,  102,  89,  138,  580  ;  in 
the  hands  of  Christ,  362 ;  happy,  696,  547,  391  ;--in  death, 
301, 306,  399,  483,  755^7 ;  here,  have  no  abiding  city,  703 ; 
lioi>e  o(^75}  judging  the  world,  287;  pilgrimage  of,  405; 

g leading  under  chastisement,  251 ;  safety  of,  67,  412,  555, 
>5^n  the  last  day,  765;  sleeping  in  Jesus,  7.59 ;  and  sin- 
ners, portion  of,  51,  75,  110;  trembling,  encouraged,  715; 
tried  and  saved,  9S9,  565 ;  warned  and  exhorted,  173.  See 
BdieverSf  CAnrcA,  Chruttianj  f)eath. 
Salvation,  427, 934,  570 :  by  Clirist,  179,  233,  361 ;  by  grace,  34% 
694;  near  approacli  of,  719;  neglected,  393.  See  CkntU 
Crott^  Oraee, 
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SmrtilUaHon,  OB,  49B,  343, 345,  403, 396. 

Aitax,  464,  69,  346,  319. 

SatMrJay  evening,  TJ5. 

Savifiur^  668.    Svt  Christy  0§d. 

SeriptiirtM^  Holy,  80, 93(M0, 316. 446 ;  efflcftCTof,  581 ;  Insplntlaa 

of,  463;  taw  and  gof|>el  in,  446;  and  natura,  79  j  valtia, 

5tKS  674. 
Seuamal  381*  593,  634-39. 
Stent  devntlon,  SS.*),  447,  584,  745. 
Seetariam  spirit  rebiilied,  GM. 

Seedf  town  in  dilPerent  gniunda.  587 ;  of  Che  woman,  846, 4S4» 
Bedtinr  Christ,  334  j  GciO,  93,  143. 
a^-dedieatum,  3:»,  483,  693;  deninl,  550,  700 1  axamiBatftoo, 

539,  93,  370 ;  rigliteousuess,  463. 
Amms  assisting  fnltli,  456. 

Sermon,  hymn  beftire,  737 ;  after,  738;  psalm  before,  186. 
Serpent,  braxen.  349. 
Servanta  of  Goa,  safe,  565 :  should  praise  him,  573 ;  watehArt* 

681,704. 
.     SkBpkeri,  Christ  a,  334^364  ;  God  a,  87, 564* 
SkaHneea  of  life,  18.5,  397.    See  X^e. 
il  I  Sieknessy  .59,  95,  1 13,  339,  317. 

I:  Siifht  uf  Christ,  387,  393-94,  419,  483. 

I  SimMn^e  siinc,  303,  483. 

I !  Sin,  af»hrtrrfed,  4:49 ;  actual  and  orlflnal,  133 ;  cause  of  Christ's 

^\  dtialh,  433,  516;  conff^siK-d.  99,  J33,  690,  538;  conflict  of, 

l! I  wilii  Ii()line88, 541 ;  ciinviction  of,  340, 350,  SOU,  690 ;  custom 

■li  in,  46(3 ;  dead  to,  by  llie  cross,  346:  deceitfulness  of,  461  s 
evil  of,  388:  folly  and  inndness  ol,  4S)j  fountain  opened 

I I  for.  689 ;  indwelling,  705,  a*)!) ;  agninst  law  and  gospel,  XAi 
j;  and  niinery  not  in  heaven,  436  ;  original,  133,  318.  508,  655; 

pardoned,  97,  345 ;  prayer  for  power  over,  706;  release  IVtim 
its  power,  5^ ;  renounced,  346 ;  call  to  renounce,  683 ;  mln 
of  angels  and  men,  :k<8;  slavery  of,  346,  530;  sorrow  for, 
538,  690,  433,  439 ;  universal,  70. 

Sinai  and  Sion,  463. 

Sincerity,  77,  92,  336,  370,  361,  703. 

Sinner,  alarm  to.  57.5.  679-83,  751,  761;  awakened,  689-91; 
contraiited  with  saints,  51,  66,  75,  3:M,  110,  160;  death  of  a, 
645:  an  aged,  339;  a  rich,  136;  entreated,  576,684-89;  ei- 
cltided  from  heaven,  678;  hastened,  681 ;  invited  to  Christ, 
294,  357,  539,  577,  68fr-89:  pleading  for  mercy,  578,  690 ;  re- 
solving  to  go  to  Christ.  539 ;  room  fbr,  683 ;  submitting  to 
God,  539,  688,  690 ;  vilest  may  be  saved,  337 ;  wept  over, 
600. 

Aand«r,  96. 

Slavery,  of  Satan,  release  from,  343;  of  sin,  346,  530;  of  the 
world,  701. 

Seeping  in  Jesus,  7.59. 

Sloth  oomplained  of,  389. 

AuMi«r*s 'pMalm,  79,  140. 

San  of  God,  404  (See  Christ:),    Sons  of  God,  333,  365, 318. 

Smtft,  of  angels,  393,  510,  (>57 ;  of  believers,  Christ  the.  566;  of 
the  Christian,  571;  conquemr's,  79;  delivenince  from  die- 
tmssofmind,  113;  of  llrxekiah.  317;  to  the  I^nmb,  391 :  of 
Mary,  319;  of  Moses  and  the  j«-imb,  317;  pilgrim^- o67| 
703.  718 ;  of  Simeon,  3f>S,  483;  of  Solomon  paraphrased,  'JM 
—331 ;  of  Zecharias,  314. 

Smrow,  godly,  379,  4:i3,  53H.    See  ^Miction,  Death, 

SotUj  armyed  for  heaven,  3(13-3 ;  vnlue  of,  674. 

Sn9r$lgiUlf9  898.    See  Election  Chdt  Cfrmce, 
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(See  AMy  j^ptric)    Spirit  and  flesh,  457;  water  aiii 

blood,  479. 
4Nrieii«i,  apimrel,  303;  conflicts,  541 ;  enemiei,  56,  76:  food* 

SM,  484;  healittff,  580  ^  joy,  418;  niiudedneiM,  335,  696; 

■lotli,  369,  394 ;  warfare,  275,  ^1, 718  ',  wadiing,  396,  456; 

waters,  994. 

i#.634. 

of  Bethlehem,  657, 659. 

K,  94,  318 ;  the  last,  651. 
Strait  gate,  467. 

itramgtk,  fVom  Christ,  157,  300,  335,  489  ;  fh)ni  heaven,  906. 
Smkwutnon,  to  affliction,  dec,  714,  549,  393 ;  pleading  with, 851 ; 

of  a  sinner  to  God,  599 ;  in  Christ,  438-39. 
SmuMt,  of  the  Gospel,  331. 353,  458,  616,  737 ;  in  lift,  954. 
St^gkringB  of  Christ,  516,  663.    See  CAtmC. 
fissMier,  981,  636. 

Sim,  at  glory — Christ,  734 ;  of  righteousnen,  81,  451. 
Smpp^rtf  and  counsel  from  God,  73-4 ;  for  tlie  afflicted,  136, 943. 
StuTtMder  U>  infinite  love,  610. 
TJiBLRy  the  Lord's,  486,  611.    See  Scencmentet. 
Tmckingy  of  Christ,  659;  of  the  Spirit,  340. 
TV  Denm^  654. 
TntfteCMiw,  complaint  in,  69, 468 ;  hope  in,  363,543 ;  overcomt, 

76 ;  of  Satan,  464 ;  support  in,  56, 136,  194,  558 ;  watchAll:- 

nees  in,  543 ;  three  chief,  436. 
Ttmptedy  Christ's  compassion  to,  356. 
Tmmmm.  new.  in  the  blood  of  Christ,  475. 
TktuJ^uhnuB^  554,  556,  308,  330,  333,  351. 
f%atiugvnnf^  593,  748,  443. 
Tkr9M,  of  &>d,  192,  415 ;  of  grace,  440, 395. 
rtaedrr,  94. 

Tidings,  good,  to  all  people,  658. 
T^UM,  the  accepted,  685;  importance  of;  640,  676,  337,  407 1 

■hoft,  408  (See  Lifis) ;  swiftness  of,  638. 
TUClw  of  Christ,  367-ra 
TVdsy,  195,  576,  643,  681. 
Tanfme  governed.  HI. 
7V«jmCriir«tieii,  660,  514. 
7Vm  oflife,  478,  486. 

TYiaL  of  grace,  148, 253 :  of  the  heart,  93, 368. 
TViaiCy  praised,  395,  491,  496,  389,  574. 
IVmmpkf  of  Christ  over  our  enemies,  306,  487 ;  over  death,  75, 

994,  348 ;  in  God,  77 ;  over  temporal  enemies,  78. 
TVasf,  In  Christ,  345,  362,  438,  533,  536,  543,  545,  561  ;  in  Ciea- 

tnree,  vain,  141 ;  in  God,  565,  57,  67, 100,  141,  xa. 
TVaCi,  grace,  &c.,  139 ;  praise  for,  378 ;  and  promises  of  (Sod, 

963,  410,  415;  unchangeable,  181. 
7Vpe«  of  Christ,  454,  508 ;  centre  in  Christ,  381. 
WfBELIEFj  danger  of,  343 ;  and  envy,  cured,  106 ;  and  Ini* 

penitence.  449 ;  of  Israel,  196 ;  perveru  the  Gospel,  353. 
Umekang9mbU  God,  414,  191-93,  181. 
Umrnnvtried  state,  466.    Bee  SiwMr, 
DiifiruitfkliUiSt  469. 
Uiu0n,  and  peace,  3O0,  697 ;  to  Christ,  699 ;  of  saints  on  earth 

and  in  heaven,  463,  698. 
C7atCy,  of  God,  395,  493,  363 ;  of  spirU,  698 
Umr.ttmrmU  sUte,  466,  537,  463,  466,  318,  70. 
CZstfMK^aviour,  :<47 ;  tilings,  353. 
VASITV^  of  creatures,  459 ;  of  life  and  riches,  134  ;  of  mao, 

1 13,  185, 975,  334,  643 ;  of  religio  i  Without  love,  360 ;  of  tiM 

w<irld,  .380 ;  of  youth,  338. 
Kfll.  lookiof  wubia^  456,  467,  ^ 
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Vengeance  oT  God,  150,  16S. 

Victory,  of  Chrim  over  ^ataiii  4S9, 319 ;  over  demth,  75,  348, 790| 

over  teiii|Niral  enemies,  78,  tU. 
FtrtMM,  OiriMtmn,  4(^. 

VitwHy  braiitic,  719^  of  the  Lamb,  9n4,  387,  419. 
Voum^  fervt'irt,  708  j  smile  tn  trouble,  Jtc,  SKIO. 
IVJilTI^Gy  for  answer  to  Pffayer,  ii57  :  fof  Uttrdon,  90. 
Walking  Willi  God,  547. 
Wanderer  entreated,  6H8. 
Wandering,  afrecltoAa,  3^5  ;  thoughts,  381. 
Wants,  Cod  will  supply,  S96. 
War,  78,  83,  I4». 

Warfare,  spirltiml,  975,  4S1,  541,  5(>3,  718. 
Warning,  to  fluints,  173 }  to  sinners,  575,  079.    See  Atxxer*. 
Wanking,  spiritual,  2!)6,  456. 
WaUh/ulnetts,  7U4^%  542,  272,  111. 
Watci^f'nl  servants,  681,  704. 
Water ^  spirit,  &c.,  479. 
Waters,  iqiirituai,  9!M,  445. 

Way.  Truth,  &.C.,  Christ  the,  (^ ;  broad  and  narrow,  465, 487* 
WeHAnees,  Christ  our  strength  in,  300,  356. 
Weary  souls  invited,  357,  688. 
Weather,  147,  281. 

Wdcirme  to  the  church,  741,  611 ;  welcoming  the  cioet,  701. 
Hlcked,  fVickednata,    See  Sm,  Sinner, 
Will,  obstinute,  318. 
Winter,  637,  281. 
Wudom,  carnal,  humbled,  298 ;  of  God,  222,  271 ;  Chrifft  the, 

3:iU,  480  i  of  Providence,  64. 
WitnrM  of  the  Hpirit,  :)66. 
Word  of  G<»d,  Chritit  the,  292.    See  Seripturee, 
M'(;ril»,of  creati(m,209,263;  of  grace,  980;  good,  illustrate  fklth, 

359 ;  profit  men,  not  God,  72 ;  not  saving,  348,  361. 
World,  creation  of,  458 ;  conversion  of,  724 ;  crucinxion  to,  478, 

398;  dangerous,  380;  end  of,  469.  766;  farewell  to,  566. 

Judged  hy  mints,  287 ;  slavery  of,  deplored,  701  ;  sul^jectea 

to  Christ,  322 ;  temptations  of,  436 ;  vanity  of,  677. 
Worldly  men,  125. 
Worship,  accepted  through  Christ,  395;  Christ  present  at,  382; 

close  of,  587-8,  738 ;  daily,  137.  261 ;  delight  in,  143,  175, 

382  ;  divine  condescensitm  to,  400 ;  fhmily,  62!>-34 ;  forniaiitv 

in,  361 ;  Gospel  and  order,  123 ;  of  heaven  humble,  415 ;  prt- 

vate,  235,  447,  584,  745  ;  public,  145,  175, 249,  258,  882,  737  ( 

reverence  in,  181.  201  ;  social,  584,  745. 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  321,  524.    See  Christ. 
Wrath,  day  of,  761 ;  from  the  judgment-seat,  64,  311 ;  treasured 

up,  679. 
TEJIR,  close  of,  640 ;  crowned  with  goodness,  148 ;  new,  638. 

748. 
Yoke  of  Christ.  357. 
Youth,  advised,  339,  608 ;  death  of,  647 }  prayer  for,  609 ;  vaaity 

of,  3W. 
ZEAI.^  in  the  Christian  race,  313,  451 ;  flilse  and  true,  585 :  (hi 

God,  4-15;  for  the  Gospel,  345,  376}  and  prudence.  111] 

aeainst  sin,  439. 
Zerharitih^a  song,  314. 
Zion,  121,  12:1,  145,  258,  297,  309 ;  afflicted,  601  ;  blessedness  of, 

Si50 ;  citizen  of,  71  ;  glorious  things  s|)oken  of,  616 ;  God, 

(lory  of,  412 j— terrible  10  her  eiiemieB,  166:  highway  to, 
IS ;  prayer  for,  617 1  restoration  of,  205, 622, 726, 728 }  singii, 
276.    See  Cknrek. 
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PSALM  1.     C.  M,     York,  Canterbury.  [•] 

The  Way  and  End  6f  t/ie  Righteous  and  ef  the  IVieked, 

1  T>LRST  is  the  man  who  shuns  the  place, 
X)  Where  sinners  love  to  meet ; 

Who  fears  to  tread  tlteir  wicked  ways. 
And  hates  the  scoifer's  seat :  — 

2  But  in  the  statutes  of  the  Lord. 
Has  placed  his  chief  delight; 

By  day  he  reads  or  hears  the  word, 
An4l  meditates  by  night. 

b  3  [He,  like  a  plant  of  generous  kind, 
By  living  waters  set, 
Safe  from  Uie  storms  and  blasting  wind. 
Enjoys  a  peaceful  state.] 

o  4  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fair. 
Shall  his  profession  shine ; 
While  fruits  of  holiness  appear, 
Like  clusters  on  the  vine. 

p  5  Not  so  the  impious  and  unjnst ; 

What  vain  designs  they  form  ! 
d  Their  hopes  are  blown  away  like  dust. 

Or  chaff,  before  the  storm. 

g  6  Sinners  in  judgment  shall  not  stand 
Amongst  the  sons  of  grace, 
Wlien  Christ  the  Judge,  at  his  right  hand, 
Appoints  his  saints  a  place. 

7  [His  eye  beholds  the  path  they  tread, 

His  heart  approves  it  well ; 
But  crooked  ways  of  sinifers  lead 

Down  to  the  galea  of  iieU.] 
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S.  M.     Watchman.  [*] 
The  Saijit  happy,  the  iUnner  miserabU. 

1  [npUE  man  is  ever  blest, 

JL    Who  shuns  the  sinner's  ways , 
Among  tlieir  councils  never  stands, 
^ior  takes  the  scorner's  place  : — 

2  But  makes  the  law  of  God, 

His  study  and  delight, 
Amidst  tlie  labours  of  ^e  day, 

And  watches  of  the  night.  . 

3  He  like  a  tree  shall  thrive, 
With  v/aters  near  tlie  root : 

Fresh  as  the  leaf  his  name  shall  live, 
His  works  are  heavenly  fruit. 

4  ^ot  so  th'  ungodly  race ; 
They  no  such  blessings  find  : 

Their  hopes  shall  flee  like  empty  ohaff 
Before  the  driving  wind. 

5  How  will  they  bear  to  stand 
Before  that  judgment  seat, 

Where  all  tlte  saints,  at  CbrisVs  rigbt  hand. 
In  full  assembly  meet. 

6  He  knows,  and  he  approves, 
llie  way  the  righteous  go : 

But  sinners  and  their  works  shall  meet 
A  dreadful  overthrow.] 

L.  M.     Querey.  Bath.    [♦] 

The  Difference  between  the  Righteous  and  the  Widted, 

1  TTAPPY  the  man  whose  cautious  feet, 

XX  Shun  the  broad  way  that  sinners  go ; 
Who  hates  the  place  where  atheists  meet. 
And  fears  to  talk  as  scoffers  do. 

9  He  loves  t'  employ  his  morning  light 
Amongst  the  statutes  of  the  Lord; 
And  spends  the  wakeful  hours  of  night. 
With  pleasure  pondering  o*er  the  word. 

$  8  He,  like  a  plant  by  gentle  streams, 

Shall  flourish  in  immortal  ^reen  ; 
b  And  heaven  will  shme  firitn  kinaest  beame, 

On  every  work  his  bands  begin. 
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e  4  But  sinn^rii  find  their  c6AnseUi  crotaed  : 
As  cliaii' before  tlie  tempest  flies, 
So  shictf  their  hopes  be  bl'oWh  and  Irtst — 

g  When  the  last  trumpet  shakes  Uie  skies. 

^-5  [In  vain  the  rebel  seeks  to  stand. 

In  judgment  with  tlie  pifins  race ;  ' 

e  The  dreadful  Jud^,  with  stem  command, 
Divides  him  to  a  dij^ent  place. 

d  6  **  Straight  is  the  way  ray,  saints  have  trod, 
I  blessed  the  path  and  drew  it  plain ;    . 
But  you  would  choose  the  crooked  road ; 
And  down  it  leads  to  endless  pain.'*] 

PSALM  2.     S.  M.     Dover.  Sutton.  [•] 
Christ  dying f  risingy  interceding^  and  retgniiig. 

1  lyrAKj^R,  and  Sovereign  Lord, 
JJJL  Of  heaven  and  earth  and  seas. 

Thy  providence  pon^ruis  thy  word, 
And  answers  thy  decrees, 

2  The  thmgs,  so  long  foretold 
By  David,  are  fulmled  ; 

p  When  Jews  and  Gentiles  rose  to  slay 
Jesus,  thy  holy  child.     * 

—    3  [Why  did  the  Gentiles  rage. 
And  Jews,  with  One  aifiord, 
Bend  all  their  counsels,  to  deMlroy 
Th'  aJiointed  o^  tlie  Lord  ? 

-  4  Rulers  and  kings  a^ree. 
To  form  a  vain  design  ; 
Agaiiuit  the  Lord  their  powers  unite. 
Against  his  Christ  tliey  join. 

d      5  The  Lord  derides  their  rage. 
And  will  support  his  throne: 
He  who  hath  raised  him  fVom  the  dead 
llath  owned  him  for  his  Son.] 

PAUSE. 

o      6  Now  he*e  ascended  high, 
And  asks  to  rule  the  earth ; 
The  merit  of  h»  blood  he  pleads, 
And  pleads  his  heavenly  birth. 


I 
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—    7  He  asks,  and  God  bestows 

A  large  inheritance  ; — 
g  Far  as  Uie  world's  remotest  ends, 

His  kingdom  sh^ll  advance. 

e      8  The  nations  that  rebel 
MuHt  feel  his  iron  rod  ; 

•  Ue'll  vindicate  those  honours  well. 

Which  he  received  from  God. 

•  9  [Be  wise,  ve  rulers,  now. 

And  worship  at  his  throne; 
Witli  trembling  joy,  ye  peo|de,  bow 
To  God's  exalted  Son. 

d      10  if  once  his  wrath  arise. 

Ye  perish  on  tJie  place ; 
o  Then  blessed  is  the  soul  that  flies 

For  refuge  to  his  grace.] 

C.  M.    Bedford.  St.  Ann's.  [•] 

Christ  exalted  mnd  his  Enemies  yjmrmetL 

p  1  TTI/'H  Y  did  the  nations  j<Mn  to  ihty 
W    The  Lord*«  anointed  Son  ? 
Why  did  they  cast  his  laws  away. 
And  tread  liis  gospel  down  f 

^3  The  Lord,  who  sits  above  the  skies. 
Derides  their  rag6  below ; 
He  speaks  with  vengeance  in  his  eyes, 
And  strikes  their  spirits  through. 

d  3  *M  call  him  my  eternal  Son, 
And  raise  him  from  the  dead ; 
I  make  my  holy  hill  his  throne, 
And  wide  his  kingdom  spread.'* 

4  P' Ask  me,  my  Son,  and  then  ecgoy 

The  utmost  heathen  lands : 
Thy  rod  of  iron  shall  destroy 

The  rebel  who  withstands.*'] 

•  5  Be  wise,  ye  rulers  of  the  earth, 

Obey  the  anoiiited  Lord ; 
Adore  the  King  of  heavenly  birth, 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

o  6  With  humble  love  address  hit  throne  \    . 

For  if  he  frown,  ye  die ; 
— 'TTiose  are  secure,  and  thoM  aIoiM« 

IViio  on  his  gnce  xely. 
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L.M.    Bath.  [•] 

Chrisi's  Dealkf  Reswrreetwn,  and  Asemuiaiu    - 

1  [\1I7'HY  did  the  Jews  proclaim  their  rage? 

W    The  Romaiiif,  wliy  their  twordi  emplofy^ 
Against  the  Lord  tiieir  powers  engagp. 
His  dear  Anointed  to  destroy  ? 

d  2  **  Come,  let  us  break  his  bands/'  say  they, 
**  This  man  -flhall  never  give  ns  laws :  ■» 

—And  thus  they  cast  his  yoke  away, 
And  nailed  the  Monarch  td  the  crots. 

g  3  But  God,  who  hi^h  in  ^lory  reigns, 
Laughs  at  their  priae,  their  rage  controls ; 
He'll  vex  their  hearts  with  inward  pains. 
And  speak  in  thunder  to  their  souls. 

d  4  '*  I  will  maintain  the  king  I  made, 
On  Zimt^s  everlviting  hill ; 
My  hand  shall  bring  him  from  the  dead, 
And  he  shall  stand  your  Sovereign  stilL' 

o  5  (His  wondrous  risinfli  riv>m  the  earth. 

Makes  his  eternal  Godhead  known, 
o  The  Lord  declares  his  beaveidly  birth  ; 
d  "  This  day  have  1  begot  my  Son. 

6  '* Ascend,  my  Son,  to  ray  right  hand« 
There  thou  shalt  ask,  and  ]  bestow. 


•» 


The  utmost  bounds  of  heathen  lands : 
To  thee  the  northern  isles  shall  bow.  ) 

e  7  But  nations  that  resist  his  grace, 
Shall  fall  beneath  his  iron  stroke ; 
His  rod  shall  c^ush  his  foes  with  ease, 
As  potters'  earthen  ware  is  broke. 

y.  PAUSE. 

— 8  Now,  ye  that  sit  on  earthly  thtones, 
Be  wise,  and  serve  the  Lor^,  the  Lamb  : 
Now  to  his  feet  submit  your  crowns, . 
Rejoice  and  tremble  at  his  name. 

s  9  With  humble  love  address  the  Son, 

Lest  he  now  angry,  and  ye  die ; 
e  His  wraQi  will  bum  to  worlds  unknown, 

If  ye  provoke  his  jealousy. 

f  10  His  storpnp  shall  drive  you  quick  to  hell; 

He  is  a  God,  and  ye  but  dust : 
o  Happ^  the  souJs  who  know  him  well. 

And  make  hu  grace  their  only  trust*  j 


56  PSALM  3. 


PSALM  3.     C.  M.    Canterbury,  Barhy.  [•] 

Dauifis  and  Fears  supprtsstd  ;  ivr,  Ood  otur  D^eiwe 

from  iiin  mid  SatMu 

p  1  IVTY  G'>d,  how  many  ere  my  (JBiual  v 

JLTX  How  fast  my  fues  increase  ! 
— Conspirinj^  my  eteriuU  death, 

I'hey  break  my  preseat  peace. 

e  2  The  lying  tempter  wouM  penratifey 
There's  no  relief  in  heaven  j 
And  all  my  sweilingr  sins  appett 
Too  big  to  be  forgiven. 

—3  But  thoUy  my  glory  and  my  strength, 
iShalt  on  the  tempter  tread  ; 
Shalt  silence  all  my  threatening  guilt, 
And  raise  my  drooping  head. 

e  4  ri  cried,  and  from  his  holy  hill 
He  bowed  a  listeninff  ear ; 
I  called  my  Father  and  my  God ; 
And  he  subdued  my  fear. 

6  He  shed  soft  slumbers  on  mine  eyes, 

In  spite  of  all  my  fbes ; 
I  'woke  and  wondered  at  the  grace, 

That  guarded  my  repose.] 

g  6  What  though  the  host  of  death  and  hell, 
All  armed,  against  me  stood  ; 
Terrors  no  more  shall  shake  my  aoul ; 
My  refuge  is  my  God. 

o  7  Arise,  O  Lord,  fulfill  thy  grace, 
While  I  thy  glory  sing: 
My  God  has  broke  the  serpent's  teeth, 
And  Death  has  lost  his  stinv. 

•  8  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs ; 
His  arm  alone  can  save  : 
Bk'ssings  attend  thy  people  here, 
And  reach  beyond  the  grave. 

L.  M.     Worship.  Armky,  [b] 
Ver.  1, 8,  3,  4,  5,  S.—jJ  Morning  Psalm. 

1  /^  LORD,  how  many  are  my  foes, 

V^  In  tliis  weak  state  of  flesh  and  blood ! 
Mjr  peace  they  daily  discompose, 
But  my  defence  and  hope  is  God. 
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e  2  Tired  witli  the  burdeiui  of  the  day, 
To  thee  1  raised  an  evening  cry  : 
Thou  heard'flt  when  I  begran  to  pray. 
And  thine  almighty  help  was  nigh. 

— 3  Supported  by  tiiy  heavenly  aid, 
I  laid  ine  down,  and  slept  secure  ; 
Not  death  should  make  my  heart  afraid. 
Though  I  should  wake  and  rise  no  more. 

o  4  But  God  sustained  ine  all  the  night: 
Jalvation  dotli  to  God  belong : 
lie  raised  my  head  to  see  tlie  light, 
And  make  his  praise  my  morning  song. 

PSALM  4.     L.  M.     Grem's.    Islinntm.  [b] 

Ver.  1,  2,  3,  5,  6,  7. — God  our  Portion^  and  Chriat 

our  Hope. 

1  /^  GOD  of  grace  and  righteousness, 
V^  'Hear  and  attend,  wlit^n  I  complain ; 

Thou  hast  enlarged  me  in  distress, 
Bow  down  a  gracious  ear  again. 

2  Ye  sons  of  men,  in  vain  ye  try, 
To  turn  my  glory  into  shame  ; 

€  How  long  will  scoffers  love  to  lie, 
And  dare  reproach  my  Saviour's  name? 

d  3  Know  that  the  Lord  divides  his  saintt 

From  all  the  tribes  of  men  beside : 
e  He  hears  the  cry  of  penitents, 

For  the  deat  sake  of  Christ  who  died. 

^A  When  our  obedient  hands  have  done 

A  tliousand  works  of  riffhteousuess, 
o  We  put  our  trust  in  Ood  alone. 

And  glory  in  his  pardoning  grace. 

— 5  Let  the  unthinking  many  say, 
s  "  Who  will  bestow  some  earthly  good  ?  ** 
— But,  Lord,  thy  light  and  love  we  pray ; 
Our  souls  desire  this  heavenly  focni. 

0  6  Then  shall  my  cheerful  powers  rejoice, 
At  grace  and  favours  so  divine ; 
Nor  will  1  change  my  happy  choice, 
For  all  their  corn,  and  all  their  wine. 

C.  M.     Barbij.      York,  [•] 
Ver.  3,  4, 5,  8. — An  Evening  Psalm, 
1  T  ORD.  thoH  wiU  hear  me  when  I  pny  \ 
jLj  J  am  forever  thme  ; 
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1  fenr  before  thee  all  the  dny^ 
Nur  would  i  dare  to  sin. 

e  2  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  headj 

From  cares  and  business  free, 

Tis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed, 

With  my  own  heart  and  Uiee. 

^^  I  pay  tliis  evening  sacrifice  : 
And  when  my  work  is  done, 
Great  God,  my  faith,  my  hope  relies 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 

4  Thus  with  my  Uioughts  eompooed  to  peaoei 

I'll  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days,  ' 

And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

PSALM  5.     C.  M.     Reading.   Sunday,  [b] 

For  the  Lord*£  Day  Mnming,    ^ 

1  T  OR.D,  in  the  morning  Uma  ahalt  hear 

■  I  i  My  voice  ascending  high; 
To  thee  will  1  direct  my  prayer, 

To  thee  lifl  up  mine  eye. 

8  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  iB  gQne^ 

To  plead  for  all  his  saints. 
Presenting  at  his  Father's  throne 

Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

e  3  Thou  art  a  God,  before  whoae  fight 
The  wicked  shall  not  stand  ; 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight, 
Mor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

O  4  Hut  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 
To  taste  thy  mercies  tliere ; 
I  will  frequent  tliy  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  tliy  tear. 

—5  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  (cet, 
In  ways  of  riffhteousiiess ; 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight, 
And  plain  oefore  my  uoe. 

PAUSV. 

6  [My  watchful  enemies  combine, 

l*o  tempt  my  feet  astray  ; 
They  flatter  with  a  base  design, 

To  make  my  soul  their  prey. 


PSALM  a  69 


7  Lord,  crush  the  serpent  in  the  duat^ 
And  all  his  plots  destroy  ; 

IVhile  those  that  in  thy  mercy  tmstf 
Forever  shout  for  joy. 

8  The  men  who  lore  and  fear  thy  name. 
Shall  see  their  hopes  fulfilled  ; 

The  mighty  God  will  compass  them, 
With  favour  as  a  shield.] 

PSALM  6.     C.  M.     Wantage,    [h] 
ComplairU  in  Sickness  ;  aty  Distasta  heaUtL 

e  1  TN  anffer,  Lord,  rebuke  me  not; 
X  Withdraw  the  dreadful  storm : 
Nor  let  thy  fury  burn  so  hot, 
Against  a  feeble  worm. 

p  2  My  aouKs  bowed  down  with  heavy  cares, 
My  flesh  with  pain  oppressed : 
My  couch  is  witness  to  my  tears. 
My  tears  forbid  my  rest. 

3  Sorrow  and  pain  wear  out  my  days ; 
1  waste  the  night  with  cries, 

Counting  tlie  minutes  as  they  pass, 
Till  the  slow  morning  rise. 

4  Shall  I  be  still  tormented  more  .' 
Mine  eyes  consumed  with  grief; 

How  lon^,  mv  God.  huw  long,  befoie 
Thine  Tiana  afford  relief? 

^^  He  hears  when  dust  and  ashes  speak, 
He  pities  all  our  groans  , 
He  saves  us  for  his  mercy's  sake, 
And  heals  our  broken  bones. 

o  6  The  virtue  of  his  sovereign  word 

Restores  our  fainting  breath  : 
•  For  silent  graves  praise  not  the  Lord, 

Nor  is  he  known  in  death. 

L.  M.     Dresden.     Pleycl    [b] 

Temptations  in  Sickness  overcome, 

1  [T   OKI),  1  can  suffer  thy  rebukes, 

.1  A  When  thou  with  kindness  dost  chastise ; 
But  thy  fierce  wrath  1  cannot  bear, 
O  let  it  not  against  me  rise 


2  fky  my  Jangulgliin^  nUte, 
And  eue  tiie  miituw*  Ui^  I  fe^l ; 

TW  woundB  thltie  hnty  band  hatb  im^; 
O  leL  tiiy  gpiilk'r  toiichet  heal. 

3  See  how  I  pua  my  weaiy  iltys, 

In  Bi^lissiiigtiiuin-,  Md  wden'liiilrit,    •• 
My  bed  IB  wnlered  wilh  my  tstra;        -    . 
My  grief  ooiuu me s  ajid  iliiiu  ny  aighL 

4  Lmik,  how  the  powere  oraslun.  mounit 
HoHT  long,  AlHiigiily;  (iod,  how  iing 
Whrn  .liull  tlilnr  hour  ofBrBCe  reliTrn 
When  Rhill  I  nuke  thy  grice  My  toagt 

6  1  feel  my  fleih  to  near  the  graye, 
My  Ihoughts  are  tempted  lo  deaiiajr ; 
But  era^ei,  can  nevPr  pr™.„  the  Lord, 
For  all  la  dust  md  «i]ence  tlKre. 
6  Dppiirt,  ye  leinplera.  fWim  my  wml, 
And  all  deapalrin^  Ihnu^lita  dciinrt; 
My  God,  who  heira  my  humble  mMH, 
VVili  eaae  my  RckIi,  nnd  chrtr  my  iteart.] 

PSALM  7.     C.  M.    Bedford,  [h] 

""'''  ■  '^-<  "/  *"  P»>pi'  ^g-'i'st  Per,«,tlor,. 

P    u  -?'■  "  '-"  "'  HeBvenly  Friend, 
_  _L  My  hopem  thee,  my  God: 
•  Rije,  and  my  heipl*™  life  deR-nd, 
From  IhoK  who  neck  my  blood. 
4  3  With  in-olooce  and  fury  Ihey 
My  ioulin  piece,  tear  '        ' 
A«  hungry  tliiiis  rend  the  prey. 
When  no  deliverer'i  heir. 
-3  If  1  ha^e  e-er  provoked  tliem  Ant, 
Or  once  abiin-d  my  foe  ; 
Then  let  him  tread  my  lifetodiut. 
And  lay  mine  honour  law 
•  4  If  there  were  malice  found  in  IM, 
(I  know  thv  piercing  eye«,) 
I  ihould  not  dare  appeal  to  thee, 
Nor  aak  my  God  to  riiw, 
o  6  AriK,  m;F  Ood,  lift  up  ihy  hand, 
Their  pride  and  power  control ; 
Awake  tojudgment,  UMt  aiKn 
OeUrennce  for  ray  soul. 
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PAuav. 

4  6  [Let  sinners,  and  their  wieked  rage. 
Be  huiubled  to  Uui  dust ; 
Sliall  not  the  God  of  truth  engage 
To  vindicate  the  just  ? 

—7  He  knows  the  heart,  he  tries  the  reiM, 
He  will  defend  th'  upright ; 
His  sharpest  arrows  he  ordaifts. 
Against  liia.Bons  of  spite. 

—6  For  me  their  malice  digged  a  pit, 
But  there  themselves  are  cast ; 
My  God  makes  all  their  mischief  Kght 
On  their  own  h^ads  at  last. 

e  9  That  cruel  pf  rsecuting  race 

Must  feel  his  dreaufur^word  : 
O  Awake,  my  soul,  ano  priiise  tlie  grace, 

And  justice  ot  the  Lord.] 

PSALM  as    M.     8L  Thomas,  [•] 

God's  Condescension,  m  conferring  Honour  vpim.  Mtuu 

1  f^  LORD,  our  Heavenly  King, 
V-r     Thy  name  is  all  divme  ; 

Thy  rfories  round  the  earth  are  spread, 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 

2  When  to  thy  works  on  high, 
I  raise  my  wondering  eyes. 

And  see  the  moon  complete  in  light, 
Adorn  the  darksome  skies ;-— > 

3  When  1  survey  the  stars, 
And  all  their  shining  forms, 

Lord,  what  »  man,  that  worthless  thing, 
Akm  to  dust  and  worms  ? 

4  Lord,  what  is  worthless  man ; 
That  thou  should'st  love  him  so  r 

g  Next  to  tliine  angels  is  he  placed, 
And  lord  of  all  below. 

—    6  Thine  honours  crown  his  head, 
While  beasts  like  slaves  obey, 
And  birds  that  cut  the  air  with  wings, 
And  fish  that  cleave  the  sea. 

o      6  How  rich  thy  bounties  are ! 

And  wondrous  are  thy  wajw : 
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o      or  dust  and  worins  th^  power  con  frauM 
A  inonuiiieht  qF  prajse. 

—    7  [Out  of  the  mouths  of  biib<*8 
And  suckling,  tliNio  caiwt  draw 
Surprising  honours  to  Uiy  name ; 
And  strike  Uie  world  wiUi  awo. 

o      8  O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King, 

Thy  name  is  all  divine : 
g      Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread. 

And  o'er  the  heavens  Uiey  shine.J 

,  C.  M.     Mear.  [*] 

CkrisCs  CondMcension  and  GloriJitttHmi'. 

1  [f\  LORD,  pur  Lord,  how  woadrom  great 
V-r     Is  thine  exalted  name  ! 
o  The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 
Let  men  and  babes  procmim. 

—2  When  I  behold  thv  works  on  high, 
The  moon  that  rules  tlie  night, 
And  stars  that  well  adorn  the  sky, 
Those  moving  worlds  of  light;— 

3  Lord,  what  is  man,  or  all  his  race, 
Who  dwells  so  far  below, 

That  thou  should 'st  visit  him  with  grace, 
And  love  his  nature  so  ! 

4  That  thine  eternal  Son  should  bear, 
I'o  take  a  mortal  form  ; 

D  ]Vl<ade  lower  than  his  angels  are. 
To  save  a  dying  wonn. 

—5  Yet,  while  he  lived  on  earth  unknown. 
And  men  would  not  adore  ; 
Th'  obedient  seas  and  fishes  own 
o      His  Godhead  and  his  power. 

g  C  The  waves  lay  spread  beneath  his  feet ; 
And  fish  at  his  coniiiiand. 
Brin^  their  large  shoals  to  reter*s  net ; 
Brmg  tribute  tu  his  hand. 

7  These  lesser  glories  of  the  Son. 
Shone  throu^Ti  the  fleshy  cloud ; 
e  Now  we  behold  him  on  his  throne^ 
And  men  confeM  him  God. 
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o  8  Lei  Him  be  -crownt* d  with  majestjfy 

Wliu  bowed  liis  head  to  denth ; 
o  And  be  liis  hcmourii  nounded  hi^h, 

By  all  things  that  have  breath. 

•  9  Jfjni^y  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 

is  thine  exalted  name ! 
g  The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state, 
Let  the  wliole  earth  proclaim.] 

L.  M.     PiRSf  Part.     Blendon,     Bath  [•] 

Ver.  1,  2,  paraphrased. — Children  praising  God. 

1  A  LMIGHTY  Ruler  of  the  skies, 

j\.  Through  tlie  wide  eartli  Uiy  name  U. spread ; 
If  And  thme  eternal  glories  rise, 

0>r  all  the  heavens  thy  hands  have  made. 

—2  To  thee  the  voices  of  tiie  young 

A  monument  of  honour  raise; 
e  And  balies,  with  uninstrucfed  tongue, 
o  Declare  tlie  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

— ^J  Thy  power  assists  their  tender  age, 
To  bring  proud  rebels  to  the  ground; 
To  still  the  bold  blnsphemer^s  rage, 
And  all  their  policies  confound. 

o  4  Children  amidst  thy  temple  throng, 
To  see  tlieir  great  Redeemer's  face; 
The  Son  of  David  is  their  song, 
And  young  hosannas  till  the  place. 

•  5  The  (Vowning  scribes  and  angry  priostf 
In  vain  their  impious  cavils  bring: 
Revenge  sits  silent  in  their  breants, 

o  While  Jewish  babes  proclaim  their  King. 

L.  M.    Second  Part.    Quercy,  Moreton,  [*] 

Ver.  3,  &c.  paraphrased. 
Jfdam  and  Christy  Lords  of  the  old  and  new  Creation, 

•  1  "1    ORI>,  what  was  man,  when  made  at  first, 

I  i  Adam,  the  offspring  of  the  dust, 
lliat  thou  should'st  set  him  and  his  race 
But  just  below  an  angel's  place  ^ 

2  That  thou  should 'st  raise  his  nature  so, 
And  make  him  lord  of  all  below; 

Alake  every  beast  and  bird  submit, 
And  lay  the  fishes  at  his  leetP 


Ml 


64 


PSALM  9. 


o  3  Uut  O  wliai  brighter  srloriei  watt^ 

1\)  crown  the  second  Auajn's  state! 
o  What  honourg  shall  thy  Son  adorn, 

Who  condescended  to  be  born ! 

e  4  See  him  below  his  angels  made! 
p  See  him  in  dust  among  the  dead,—- 
— To  save  a  ruined  world  from  sin  ! 
o  But  he  shall  reign  with  power  divine. 

g  5  The  world  to  come,  redeemed  from  all 
I'lie  miseries  that  attend  tlie  fall, 
New  made,  and  glorious,  shall  submit 
At  our  exalted  Saviour's  feet. 

PSALM  9.     C.  M.     First  Part.  Mear.  [* 

IVraih  and  Mercy  from  the  Judgment  Seat. 

1  '\^7'^'r'H  my  whole  heart,  Til  raise  my  songj 

▼  ▼     Thy  wonders  I'll  proclaim ; 
Thou,  sovereign  Judge  of  right  and  wrong, 
Wilt  put  my  foes  to  shame. 

2  rU  sing  thy  majesty  and  grace; 
My  Gwl  prepares  his  throne, 

To  judge  the  world  in  righteousness, 
And  make  his  vengeance  known. 

3  Then  shall  the  Lord  a  refuge  prove 
For  all  who  are  oppressed ; 

To  save  the  people  of  his  love, 
And  give  the  weary  resL 

€  4  The  men  who  know  thy  name,  will  trust 
In  thy  abundant  grace ; 
For  thou  hast  ne'er  forsook  the  just, 
Who  humbly  seek  thy  face. 

o  5  Sing  praises  to  the  righteous  Lord, 
Who  dwells  on  Zion  s  hill ; 
Who  executes  his  threatening  word, 
And  doth  his  grace  Ailiill. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     Colchester,  [•] 

Verse  12. — The  Wisdom  and  Equity  of  tromdemce, 

1  '\^7'Hi!lN  the  great  Judge  supreme  and  just, 

v  V     Shall  once  inquire  for  blood, 
The  humble  souls  who  mourn  in  dust. 
Shall  find  a  faithf\il  God. 

o  2  He  from  the  dreadful  gaten  ot  death 
Does  his  own  children  raise : 
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In  Zion*8  gatts  with-cfii^rflil  breath, 
They  sing  llie'rr  Father's  praise. 

3  His  Tries  shall  Tall,  with  heedless  feety 
Jiito  the  pit  they  made; 

And  sinners  perish  in  the  net, 

That  their  oWn  handtt  have  spread. 

4  [Thus,  by  ,}Ji)r,  judgments,  mighty  God, 
Are  thy  deep  counsels  known ; 

When  men  of*  mischief  are  destroyed, 
Tiie  snare  must  be  their  own. 

PAUSE. 

d  5  The  wicked  shall  sink  down  to  hell , 
•^    Thy  Wrath  devour  the  lands 
Thai  dare  forget  thee,  or  rebel 
Against  thy  known  commands.] 

—CT  Though  sainta  to  sore  distresis  are  brought. 
And  wait  and  long  complain ; 
Their  cries  shall  never  be  forgot, 
r^or  shall  their  hopes  be  vam. 

o  7  Rise,  great  Redeemer,  from  thy  seat, 

To  judge  and  save  tiie  poor; 
g  Let  nations  tremble  at  Uiy  feet, 

And  man  prevail  no  more. 

8  [Thv  thunder  shall  affright  the  promd, 

And  nut  their  hearts  to  pain ; 
Make  them  confess  that  thtm  art  God, 
p      And  they  but  feeble  inen.] 


PSALM   10.     C.  M.     Reading,  [h] 

Prayer  heard,  and  Saints  saved  frmn  the  Wicked. 

1  '\7[/'*  Y  does  the  Lord  stand  off  so  far  I 

▼  V    And  why  conceal  his  face, 
When  great  calamities  appear. 
And  times  of  deep  distress? 

2  Lord,  shall  the  wicked  still  deride 
Thy  justice  and  thy  power ' 

Shall  Uiey  advance  Uieir  heads  in  pride, 
And  still  Uiy  saints  devour? 

3  ri'hey  put  thy  judgments  from  their  sight, 
And  then  insult  the  poor; 

They  boast  in  their  exalted  height, 
That  they  shall  fail  no  more.] 
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o  4  Arise,  O  Lord,  lift  up  thj  hand. 
Attend  our  humble  oiy; 
No  enemy  shall  dare  to  stand,     _ 
When  God  ascends  on  high. 

PAUSE* 

5  [Why  do  the  men  of  malice  rage, 
And  say,  with  ibolish  pride, 
d  **  The  God  of  heaven  will  ne'ei  engage, 
"  To  fight  on  Zwm'*  side." 

—6  But  thou  forever  art  our  Lord ; 
And  powerful  is  thine  hand,  . 
As  when  tlie  heathen  felt  thy  sword, 
And  perished  irom  thy  land.] 
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o  7  Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  pray, 
And  cause  thine  ear  to  liear ; 
Hearken  to  what  thy  children  say, 
And  put  the  world  in  fear. 

— ^  Proud  tyrants  shall  no  more  oppress, 
No  more  despise  the  just ; 
And  mighty  sinners  shall  confess 
They  are  but  earth  and  dust. 

PSALM  IL     L.  M.    Psalm  97.  Geneva,  [b 

God  loves  tk4  Rtghteous^  and  abhors  the  Wicked. 

1  TLTY  refuge  is  the  God  of  love  > 
J-fJL  Why  do  my  foes  insult  and  cry,— 
d      **  Fly,  like  a  timorous  trembling  dove, 
**  To  distant  woods  or  mountains  fly  f 

c  2  If  government  be  once  destroyed, 
(That  firm  foundation  of  our  peace,) 
And  violence  make  justice  void, 
Where  shall  the  righteous  seek  redress  ? 

g  3  The  Lord  in  heaven  has  fixed  hit  throne, 
His  eye  surveys  the  world  below : 
To  him  all  mortal  things  are  known. 
His  eyelids  search  our  spirits  througn. 

—4  If  he  afHicts  his  saints  so  far, 

To  prove  their  love,  and  try  their  grace; 
What  may  the  bold  transgressors  tear  ? 
His  very  soul  abhors  their  ways. 

g"  B  On  Impious  wretches  he  will  rain 

Tempeaia  of  brimstone,  fixe,  wad  d«^\iht 
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Such  as  he  kindled  on  the  plain 
Of  Sodom,  with  his  nngry  breath. 

The  righteous  Lord  lores  rigt^teoiu  ionli, 
Whose  thoughts  and  actions  are  sincere; 
And  with  a  gracious  ejre  beholds 
The  men  who  his  own  image  bear. 


■•*■ 


PSALM  12.    L.  M.    Bath.  [•] 

Saint's  Safety  and  Hope  in  Evil  Tinus. 

1  [T   ORD,  if  thou  dost  not  soon  appear, 

,1  i  Virtue  aiid  trutii  will  fly  away  ^ 
A  faithful  man  amtrngst  us  liere, 
Will  scarce  be  found;  if  thou  delay. 

2  The  whole  discourse,  when  nei^hbonri  meet, 
Is  filled  with  trifles,  loose  and  vam; 

Their  lips  are  Battery  and  deceit, 
And  tlieir  proud  language  is  profane. 

3  But  lips  that  with  deceit  abound, 
Shall  not  maintain  their  triumph  lon^; 
The  God  of  vengeance  will  confound 
Their  flattering  and  blaspheming  tongue. 

d  4  *'  Yet  shall  mir  words  be  free."  they  cry ;  . 
'*  Our  tongues  shall  be  controlled  by  none ) 
"  Where  IS  the  Lord  will  ask  us  why? 
**  Or  say  our  lips  are  not  our  own  ? 

—5  The  Lord,  who  sees  the  poor  oppressed. 
And  hears  tn'  oppressor's  haughty  strain, 
o  Will  rise  to  give  liis  children  rest, 
— Nor  shall  they  trust  his  word  in  vain. 

— <)  Thy  word,  O  Lord,  though  often  tried, 
Void  of  deceit  shall  still  appear^ 
Not  silver,  seven  times  purified. 
From  dross  and  mixture  shines  so  clear.       * 

o  7  Thy  grace  shall  in  the  darkest  hour 

Defend  the  holy  soul  from  harm ; 
e  Though  when  the  vilest  men  have  power. 

On  every  side  will  aimiers  swarm.]  ' 

C.  M.     Plynk;uth.  [b] 

General  Corruption  of  Manners, 

1  XXELP,  Lord !  for  men  of  virtue  ful, 
x7  BeJigioa  lotea  ground ; 
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The  song  of  violenoe  prevail. 
And  treacheries  abound. 

e  2  Their  oaths  and  promises  ihey  break, 
Yet  act  tlie  flatU'rer's  part ; 
With  fair  deceitful  lips  tliey  speak. 
And  witli  a  double  heart. 

3  rif  we  reprove  some  hateful  lie, 
Ilow  is  their  fury  stirred ! 

d  "  Are  not  our  lips  our  own."  they  cry ; 
'^  And  who  shall  be  our  Lord  i  "] 

I  "^ 

4  ScoflTers  appear  on  every  side, 
Where  a  vile  race  of  men 

Is  raised  to  seats  of  power  and  pride, 
And  bears  the  sword  in  Vain. 

PAUSE. 

5  Lord,  when  iniquities  abound, 
And  blasphemy  ffrows  bold, 

When  faith  is  hardly  to  be  found, 
And  loye  is  waxing  cold ; — 

o  6  Is  not  thy  chariot  hastening  on  ?      . 
Hast  thou  not  given  tlie  sign.? 
May  we  not  trust  and  live  upon 
A  promise  so  divine  ? 

d  7  ["  Yes,'*  saith  the  Lord,  «  now  will  I  rise, 

^^  And  make  oppressors  flee ',  .  ^ 

*^  1  shall  appear  to  their  surprise, 
"  And  set  my  servants  free."] 

g  8  Thy  word  like  silver  seven  times  tried, 
Through  ages  shall  endure ; 
The  men  who  in  thy  truth  confide, 
Shall  find  thy  promise  sure. 

PSALM  13.    L.  M.    Pleycrs,  Arvilaj.lh] 

Pleading  under  Desertion  ;  oTj  Hop4  in  Darkne$a* 

p  1  TTOW  long,  O  Lord,  shall  i  complain, 
JlX  Like  one  who  seeks  his  God  in  vain  ? 
Canst  tliou  tliy  face  forever  liide,  >  y 

And  1  still  pray  and  be  denied? 

2  Shall  I  forever  be  forgot, 

As  one  whom  thou  regardest  not^ 

8ti  11  shall  my  soul  thine  absence  moorn, 

And  still  despair  of  thy  return  i 
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3  Huw  long  shall  my  poor  troubled  breont 
Be  with  these  anxious  tkttii^^its  oppreMedf 
And  Satan,  my  malicious  foe. 
Rejoice  to  see  me  sunk  so  low. 

—4  Hear,  Lord,  and  grrant  me  quick  relief, 
Before  my  death  conclude  ray  ffrief ; 

e  If  thou  witlihold  thy  heavenly  light, 
1  sleep  in  everlasting  night. 

— 5  How  will  the  powers  of  darkneu  boast, 

If  but  one  praying  soul  be  lost  ? 
o  But  1  have  trusted  in  thy  grace. 

And  shall  again  behold  thy  face. 

— 6  Whate'er  my  fears  or  foes  suggest. 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest : 

o  My  heart  shall  feel  thy  love,  and  raise 
My  cheerful  voice  to  songs  of  praise. 

C.  M.     PlynwutL  [b] 

Complaint  under  Temptations, 

1  [TTOW  lonff  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  faoe  1 

XJL  Mv  God,  how  long  delay  ? 
When  shall  1  feel  those  heavenly  rays. 
That  chase  my  fears  away  ? 

2  How  long  shall  my  poor  labouring  soul 
Wrestle  and  toil  in  vain  ? 

Thy  word  can  all  my  foes  control. 
And  ease  my  raging  pain. 

3  See  how  the  prince  of  darkness  tries 
All  his  malicious  arts! 

He  spreads  a  mist  around  my  eyes, 
And  tlirows  his  fiery  darts. 

o  4  Be  .thoQ  my  sun,  and  thou  my  shield; 
My  soul  in  safety  keep ; 
Make  haste,  before  mine  eyes  are  sealed 
In  death's  eternal  sleep. 

5  How  would  the  tempter  boast  alond. 

If  1  become  his  prey ! 
Behold  the  sons  of  hell  grow  proud 

At  thy  so  long  delay. 

o  6  But  they  shall  fly  at  thy  rebuke, 
And  Satan  hide  his  head ; 
He  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  look. 
And  hears  thy  voice  with  dreaa. 
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o  7  Thou  wilt  display  that  soverei^  gfraoe, 
Where  all  my  hopes  have  hung; 
1  shall  employ  my  lips  in* praise,  , 

And  victory  shall  be  sung.] 

~—  »■  I  I  I       .  I .1  ■■  I  I  I  ■     I  II  ■        I  I  nil       n 

PSALM  14.  C.  M.  First  Part.  Reading,  [h] 
By  Kalure  aU  Men  are  Sinners. 

1  T7100LS,  in  their  hearts,  believe  and  say, 
Jl     "  That  all  religion's  vain  ; 

"  There  is  no  God  who  reigns  on  high, 
'^  Or  minds  th'  aftairs  of  men." 

2  From  thoughts  so  dreadfbl  and  profane, 
Corrupt  discourse  proceeds ; 

And  in  their  impious  hands  are  found 
Abominable  deeds. 

3  The  Lord,  from  his  celestial  throne. 
Looked  down  on  things  below, 

To  find  the  man  who  sought  his  grace,  « 

Or  did  his  justice  know. 

4  By  nature  all  are  gone  astray,  ' 
Their  prat^tice  all  tiie  same : 

There's  none  who  fears  his  Maker's  hand ;  •' 

I'here's  none  who  loves  his  name. 

5  Their  tongues  are  used  to  speak  deceit^ 
I'heir  slanders  never  cease ; 

How  swiil  to  misciiief  are  their  feet,    . 
Nor  know  the  paths  of  peace. 

G  Such  seeds  of  sin,  that  bitter  root, 

Jn  every  heart  are  found ; 
Nor  can  they  bear  diviner  fruit, 

Till  grace  refine  tlie  ground.  JPlymouih, 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     Reading,  [b] 

The  FoUy  of  Fersecutors. 

1  [  A  RE  sinners  n'^w  so  senseless  grown, 

-ljL  That  they  thv*  saints  devour f 
And  never  worship  at  thy  throne. 
Nor  fear  tliine  awful  power  ? 

2  Great  God,  appear,  to  their  surprise. 
Reveal  thy  dreadful  name ; 

Let  them  no  more  Uiy  wrath  despise, 
Nor  turn  our  hopes  to  shame. 

^  3  Doat  thou  not  dwell  among  the  jnst' 
—    And  yet  our  foes  deride, 
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That  we  sliould  make  Uiy  name  our  trust ; 
d      Great  God,  confound  Uieir  pride. 

o  4  O  that  the  joyful  day  were  coine, 

To  Hnish  our  drstress ! 
0  When  God  shall  bring  his  children  home, 

Our  song  shall  never  cease.] 

PSALM  15.     C.  M.     St,  Martin's.  [•] 

ChariLcter  of  a  Citizen  of  Zion, 

1  [TlC7HO  shall  inhabit  in  Uiy  hUl, 

W    O  God  of  holiness? 
Whom  will  the  Lord  admit  to  dwell 
So  near  his  Uirone  of  grace  ? 

2  The  man  who  walks  in  pious  ways, 
And  works  with  pious  hands  ? 

Who  trusts  his  Maker's  promises, 
And  follows  his  commands. 

9  He  speaks  the  meaning  of  his  heart, 

^or  slanders  with  his  tongue; 
Will  scarce  believe  an  ill  ri'port, 

Nor  do  his  neighbour  wrung. 

4  The  wealthy  sinner  he  contemns, 
Loves  all  who  fear  the  Lord  ! 

And  though  to  his  own  hurt  he  swears, 
Still  he  performs  his  word. 

5  His  hands  disdain  a  golden  bribe, 
And  never  gripe  the  poor: 

This  man  shaU  dwell  witJi  God  on  eartli. 
And  find  his  heaven  secure.] 

L.  M.     Leeds.    Oporto,    [•] 

Ditties  to  God  and  Man  ;  or,  the  Christian, 

e  1    \1^7^W0  shall  ascend  thy  heavenly  place, 

▼  ▼     Great  God,  and  dwell  before  thy  face? 
—The  man  who  minds  religion  now, 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below: 

2  Whose  hands  are  pure,  whose  heart  is  clean ; 
Whose  lips  still  speak  the  thing  they  meau; 
No  slanders  dwell  upon  Ins  tongue : 

He  hates  to  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 

3  [Scarce  will  he  trust  an  ill  report, 
Nor  vent  it  to  his  neigliliour's  hurt : 
Sinners  of  state  he  can  despise, 

Sut  Mints  are  honoured  in  hia  eyes.] 
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4  [Firm  to  his  word  lie  ever  stood) 
And  always  makes  his  promise  good : 
Nor  dares  to  change  Uie  tiling  lie  swearSi 
Whatever  pain  or  loss  lie  bears.] 

5  [He  never  deals  in  bribing  firrtid, 
And  mourns  tliat  justice  sh<»uTd  be  #o1d ; 
While  otliers  gripe  and  ^ind  the  poor, 
Sweet  charity  attends  his  door.] 

e  6  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  pravs 

For  those  who  curse  him  to  his  mice ; 
— And  does  to  all  men  still  the  same    > 

That  he  would  hope  or  wisli  from  them. 

7  Yet  when  his  holiest  works  are  done, 
His  soul  depends  on  ffr>ce  aloae :— - 
o  This  is  tlie  man  thy  face  shall  see, 
And  dwell  forever,  Lord,  Willi  tiiee. 

PSALM  16.    L.  M.   First  Part.    Shoel  [b] 

Good  Works  profit  Men^  not  God. 

e  1  T>RES£RV£  me,  Lord,  in  time  of  seed; 
XT     For  succour  to  thy  throne  1  fieCi 
But  have  no  merits  tJiere  to  plead ;. 
My  goodness  cannot  reach  to  tliee. 

e  2  Oil  have  my  heart  and  tongue  confessed, 
Mow  empty  and  how  poor  1  am ; 
My  praise  can  never  make  tliee  blessed, 
Nor  add  new  glories  to  thy  name : 

— 3  Yet,  Lord,  thy  saints  on  earth  may  reap 
Some  profit  by  the  good  we  do ; 
These  are  the  company  1  keep. 
These  are  tlie  choicest  friends  1  know. 

4  Let  others  choose  the  sons  of  mijrth. 
To  give  a  relish  to  their  wine ; 
i  Tove  the  men  of  heavenly  birth. 
Whose  tliouglits  and  language  are  divine. 

L.  M.     Sbcond  Part.     Greenes.  [•] 

Christ's  %Ali-8vffi/iency, 

1  TTOW  fast  their  guilt  and  sorrows  rise, 

J.  J    Who  haste  to  seek  some  idol  god; 
J  wiU  not  taste  their  sacrifice, 
Their  offeringa  of  forbidden  blood. 
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S  My  God  provides  a  richer  cup, 
And  nobler  food  to  live  upon; 
He  for  my  life  has  olfered  up 
Jesus,  his  best  beloved  Son. 

3  His  love  is  my  perpetual  feast ; 
By  day  his  counsels  guide  me  riffht: 
And  be  his  name  forever  blessed. 
Who  gives  me  sweet  advice  by  night. 

4  1  set  him  still  before  mine  eyes ; 
At  my  right  hand  he  stands  prepared. 
To  keep  my  soul  from  all  surprise, 
And  be  my  everlasting  guard.] 

* 

L.  M.     Third  Part.    Morcton.  Qucrey.  j*] 

Courage  in  Death,  and  Hope  of  the  Resurrectum 

1  XI^THt^N  God  is  nigh,  my  faith  is  strong, 

W    His  arm  is  my  almighty  prop; 
•  Be  glad,  my  heart,  rejoice,  my  tongue, 
0  My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

2  Though  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  heatj; 
Yet,  gracious  God,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  soul  forever  with  the  dead. 

Nor  lose  thy  children  in  the  grave. 

— 3  My  flesh  shall  thy  first  call  obey, 
Shake  ofl^  the  dust,  and  rise  on  high ; 
Then  shalt  thou  lead  the  wondrous  way, 
Up  to  tliy  throne  above  tlie  sky. 

o  4  There  streams  of  endless  pleasure  flow ; 
And  full  discoveries  of  thy  grace 
(Which  we  but  tasted  here  below) 
Spread  heavenly  joys  Uirough  all  the  place. 

C.  M.     First  Part.     Abridge,    Barhy,  [•] 
Yer.  1 — 3.—rSupjfort  and  Counsel  from  God. 

1  [OAVE  me,  O  Lord,  from  every  foe  j 

O  in  thee  my  trust  1  place ; 
Though  all  the  good  which  1  can  do, 
Can  ne'er  deserve  thy  grace. 

2  Yet,  if  my  God  prolong  my  breath, 
The  saints  may  profit  by 'I ; 

The  saints,  the  glory  of  the  earth, 
The  men  of  my  delight.  ] 
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3  Let  heathens  to  their  idols  haste, 
And  worship  wood  or  stone; 

But  my  delightful  lot  is  cast, 
Where  tlie  true  God  if  known. 

4  His  hand  provides  my  constant  food, 
He  fills  my  daily  cup; 

Much  am  1  pleased  with  present  good, 
But  more  rejoice  in  hope. 

5  God  is  my  portion  and  my  joy ; 
His  counsels  are  my  light; 

He  gives  me  sweet  advice  by  day, 
And  gentle  hints  by  night. 

6  My  soul  would  all  her  thoughts  approve 
To  his  all-seeing  eye ; 

Not  death,  nor  hell,  my  hopes  shall  move, 
While  such  a  friend  is  nigh. 

C.  M.  Second  Part.  Sunday,  Doxohgy,  [•] 

The  Death  and  Resurrection  of  Christ. 

d  1  [T  SET  the  Lord  before  my  face, 
,        V.  "  He  b#ars  my  courage  up ; 
"  My  heart  and  tongue  their  joys  express, 
'^  My  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

2  '^  Mv  spirit,  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave, 
"  Wliere  souls  departed  are ; 

"  Nor  quit  my  body  to  the  grave, 
"  To  see  corruption  there. 

3  "  Thou  wilt  reveal  the  path  of  life, 
"  And  raise  me  to  thy  throne ; 

"  Tliy  courts  immortal  pleasure  give, 
"  Thy  presence  joys  unknown.*' 

4  Thus  in  the  name  of  Christ  the  Lord, 
The  holy  David  sung, 

And  Providence  fulfills  the  word 
Of  his  prophetic  tongue.] 

p  5  Jesus,  whom  every  saint  adores. 

Was  crucified  and  slain : 
o  Behold,  the  tomb  its  prey  restores ! 

Behold,  he  lives  again ! 

—6  When  shall  my  feet  arise  and  stand 

On  heaven's  eternal  hills  ? 
O  There  sits  the  Son  at  God's  right  hand, 

And  there  the  Father  smiles. 
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PSALM  17.     S.  M.    Ptckham,  [•] 

¥.  13,  &.C. — Portion  of  Saints  and  of  Sinners, 

1      A  RISE,  my  gracit^us  God, 
-ljL  And  make  t)ie  wicked  ilee ; 
They  are  but  Lhy  cliantiBiiig  rod, 
To  drive  thy  saints  to  thee. 

p      2  Behold,  the  sinner  dies, 

His  haughty  words  are  vain ; 
Here — in  this  life  his  pleasure  hes, 
And  all  beyond  is  pain. 

e       3  Then  let  his  pride  advance, 

And  boast  oi  all  his  store ; 
— ^The  Lord  is  ray  inheritance, 

My  soul  can  wish  no  more. 

o       4  I  shall  behold  the  face 
Of  my  forgiving  C»od ; 
And  stand  complete  in  rigliteonsness. 
Washed  in  my  Saviour's  blood. 

■      5  Tiiere's  a  new  heaven  bofi^un, 
When  1  awake  from  dealn — 
Dressed  in  the  likeness  of  thy  Son, 
And  draw  immortal  breaUi. 

L.  M.     Islington.  [•] 

Tlie  Saints  Hope ;  or,  the  ResurrerJion. 

1  [X   ORD,  1  am  thine  :  but  thou  wilt  prove 
JLi  My  faith,  my  patience,  and  my  love: 
When  men  of  spite  against  me  join. 
They  are  tlie  sword,  tlie  hand  is  thine. 

S  Their  hope  and  portion  lie  below ; 
*Tis  all  the  happiness  they  know; 
'Tis  all  they  seek ;  they  take  their  shares, 
And  leave  the  rest  among  their  heirs.] 

3  What  sinners  value,  1  resign  ; 
Lord,  'tis  enouj^h  that  thon  art  mine : 
o  ]  shall  behold  Uiy  blissful  face. 

And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

p  4  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show; 
—Rut  the  bright  world  to  whicii  1  go-^ 
o  Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere; 
e  When  shall  1  wake  and  fmd  me  there  .^ 

— ^  O  fflorious  hour  !  O  blest  alK>de  ! 


u  ffiori 
shall  be 


1  shall  be  near,  and  like  my  God ! 
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And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

a  6  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  groand| 
*  Till  Ihc  last  trumfiet's.  joyful  simud ; 

Then  burst  tlie  cliains  wilJi  sweet  surprise, 

And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

PSALM  18.  L.  M.   First  Part.  Green's,  [•] 

Ver.  1—6,  15—18. 

Deliverance  from  Despair  ;  or,  Temptations  overcome. 

1  fTlHKE  will  I  love,  O  Lord,  my  strength, 
JL    My  rock,  my  tower,  my  high  defence ; 
Thy  mighty  arm  shall  be  my  trust, 
For  1  liave  found  salvation  thence. 

e  3  Death,  and  the  terrors  of  the  grave, 
Stood  round  me  with  their  dismal  shade  ^ 
While  floods  of  hi^h  temptation  rose, 
And  made  my  sinkmg  soul  afraid. 

€  3  I  saw  the  opening  gates  of  hell. 
With  endless  pains  and  sorrows  tnere; 
Which  none,  hut  they  that  feel,  can  tell, 
While  1  was  hurried  to  despair. 

4  In  my  distress  1  called  my  God, 
When  I  could  scarce  believe  him  mine* 

—He  bowed  his  ear  to  my  complaint; 
o  Then  did  his  grace  appear  divme. 

5  [With  speed  he  flew  to  my  relief; 
As  on  a  cherub's  wing  he  rode; 
Awful  and  bright,  asTightnmg,  shone 
The  face  of  my  deliverer  Goa.] 

p  6  Temptations  fled  at  his  rebuke. 
The  blast  of  his  almighty  breath; 
He  sent  salvation  from  on  high. 
And  drew  me  from  tlie  depths  of  death. 

7  [Great  were  my  fears,  my  foes  were  great ; 
Much  was  their  strength,  and  more  their  rage; 
But  Christ,  my  I^ord,  is  conqueror  still, 
In  all  the  wars  that  devils  wage.] 

0  8  My  sonjgr  forever  shall  record 
That  terrible,  that  joyful  hoOr ; 
And  give  the  glory  to  the  Lord, 
Due  to  his  mercy  and  his  power. 
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L.  M.     Second  Part.     Armley,  [b] 

V.  20 — 2C. — Sincerity  proved  and  rewarded. 

1  T   ORD,  thou  hast  »een  my  soul  sincere, 
3-J  Hast  made  tliy  truth  and  love  appear ; 
Before  mine  eyes  1  set  thy  laws, 
And  Uiou  hast  owned  my  rigiiteous  cause. 

2.  [Since  I  have  learned  thy  holy  ways, 
I*ve  walked  upright  before  thy  face : 
Or  if  my  feet  did  e'er  depart, 
Twas  never  with  a  wicked  heart.] 

p  3  What  sore  temptations  broke  my  rest ! 
e  What  wars  and  strugglings  in  my  breast! 
— fiut,  through  thy  grace  that  reigns  within, 
1  guard  against  my  darling  sin. 

4  The  sin  that  close  besets  me  still, 
That  works  andistrives  against  my  will ; 
e  When  shall  thy  Spirit's  sovereign  power 
Destroy  it,  that  it  rise  no  more  ? 

—5  Witli  an  impartial  hand,  the  Lord 
Deals  out  to  mortals  Uieir  reward  : 
The  kind  and  faithful  soul  shall  find 
A  God  as  faithful  and  as  kind. 

6  The  just  and  pure  shall  ever  say. 
Thou  art  more  pure,  more  just  than  they; 

o  And  men  who  love  revenge  shall  know. 

u  God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  too. 

L.  M.    Third  Part.    Quercy,  Naniunch.  [•] 

Ver.  30,31,34,  35,36,  &c. 

Rejoicing  in  God  ;  or.  Solvation  and  Triumph, 

1    XUST  are  thy  ways,  and  true  tliy  word, 
e      t/    Great  Rock  of  my  secure  abode ; 
g  Who  is  a  God  beside  the  Lord  ? 
—Or  Where's  a  refuge  like  our  God  ? 

—2  *Tis  he  who  girds  me  with  his  might. 
Gives  me  his  holy  sword  to  wield ; 
And,  while  with  sin  and  hell  1  fi^ht,     . 
Spreads  his  salvation  for  my  shield. 

o  3  He  lives,  (and  blessed  \w  my  Rock,) 

The  God  of  my  salvation  lives; 

The  dark  designs  of  hell  are  broke; 
«  Sweet  is  the  peace  my  Father  gives 

7» 
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^~4  Before  the  scofTers  of  the  age, 
]  will  exalt  my  Fatiier's  name ; 
Nor  tremble  at  their  mighty  rage, 
But  meet  reproach  and  liear  tiie  ihanie. 

5  To  David  and  his  royal  seed, 
Thy  ffrace  forever  shall  extend  ; 
1'hy  love  to  saints,  in  Christ  their  head, 
Knows  not  a  limit,  nor  an  end. 

C.  M.     First  Part.     Mear,  [•] 

Vir^itry  and  TViumjth  over  Temporal  EncnUrn* 

1  '\7^^  1"^®  thee,  Lord,  and  we  adore; 

W    N<»w  is  thine  arm  revealed  ; 
Thou  art  our  stren^h,  our  heavenly  tower, 
Our  bulwark  and  our  shield. 

o  2  We  fly  to  our  eternal  Rock, 

A  nd  nnd  a  sure  defence ;  • 

—His  holy  name  our  lips  invoke, 

And  draw  salvation  ilience. 

o  3  When  God  our  leader  shines  m  amis, 

What  mortal  heart  can  bear 
g  The  thunder  of  his  loud  alarms  ? 

The  lightning  of  his  spear  ? 

—4  He  rides  upon  the  winged  wind. 
And  angels  in  array. 
In  millions  wait  to  know  his  mind, 
o      And  swifl  as  flames  obey. 

—6  He  speaks — and  at  his  fierce  rebuke, 
Whole  armies  are  dismayed ; 
His  voice,  his  frown,  his  an^ry  look, 
o      Strikes  all  their  courage  dead. 

—6  He  forms  our  generals  for  the  fieM, 
With  all  their  dreadful  skill ; 
Gives  tliem  his  awful  sword  to  wield. 
And  makes  them  hearts  of  steel. 

7  [He  arms  our  captains  to  the  fight, 
Though  there  his  name*s  forgot ; 

He  girded  Cyrus  with  his  might, 
But  Cyrus  knew  him  not.] 

8  Oil  has  the  Lord  whole  nations  bleflt, 
For  his  own  churches'  sake ; 

The  powers  that  give  his  people  rest, 
Shall  of  his  care  partake. 
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C.  M.     Second  Part.    Arundel,  [*] 

7%c  Conqveror^s  Sang, 

1  [npO  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe 

X    I'he  triiiinpii«»  of  tJie  day  ; 
Thy  terrors,  Lord,  confiiurid  tJie  foe, 
And  melt  their  strength  away. 

2  *Tis  by  thy  aid  our  troops  prevail, 
And  break  united  power** ; 

Or  burn  their  boasten  fleets,  or  scale 
Tlie  proudest  of  tlieir  towers. 

3  How  have  we  chased  them  through  the  field, 
And  trod  tlicm  to  the  ground ; 

While  thy  salvation  was  our  shield, 
But  they  no  shelter  found ! 

•  4  In  vain  to  idol  saints  they  cry, 

And  perish  in  tlieir  blcM»d  : 
—Where  is  a  rock  so  great,  so  high, 

So  powerful,  as  our  God  f 

-9  5  I'he  Rock  of  Israel  ever  lives, 

H  is  name  be  ever  blest ; 
9  "Tis  his  own  arm  the  victory  gives, 

And  gives  his  people  rest. 

6  On  kings  that  reign  as  David  did. 

He  pours  his  blessings  down  ; 
Secures  their  honours  to  their  seed, 

And  well  supports  their  crown.J 

PSALM  19.  S.M.  Ui?'v,Watchman.Sutt(m.{*\ 

The  Book  of  Mature  and  the  Scriptures. 

1  T>KHOLD,  the  lofty  sky 
J3  Declares  its  maker  God ; 

And  all  his  starry  works  on  hia^h 
Proclaim  his  power  abroad. 

2  The  darkness  and  the  1  iff  lit 
Still  keep  tlieir  course  tfie  same ; 

While  night  to  day,  and  day  to  night. 
Divinely  teach  his  name. 

3  In  every  diflerent  land. 
Their  general  voice  is  known ; 

They  show  the  wonders  of  his  hand. 
And  orders  of  his  throne. 
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o      4  Ye  Christi&n  lands,  rejoice, 
IJere  he  reveals  hii  word ; 
"We  are  not  left  to  nature's  voice, 
To  bid  us  know  Uie  Lord. 

5  J  {is  statutes  and  commands 
Are  set  before  our  eyes ; 

lie  puts  his  gospel  in  our  hands, 
Where  our  salvation  lies. 

6  His  laws  are  just  and  pure, 
H  is  truth  wiUiout  deceit, 

His  promises  forever  sure, 

And  his  rewards  are  great. 

—    7  [Not  honey  to  the  taste 
Affords  so  much  delight; 
Nor  gold  that  has  the  furnace  pa^ised, 
So  much  allures  the  sight. 

o      8  While  of  thy  works  I  sing, 
Thy  glory  to  proclaim ; 
Accept  the  praise,  my  God,  my  King, 
in  my  Redeemer's  name.] 

S.  M.     Second  Part.    Dover,    Pelham,  {•] 
God's  JVord  most  excellent ;  or.  Holy  Fear 

1  [T>EHOLD  the  morning  sun 

J3  Begins  his  glorious  way ; 
His  beams  through  all  the  nations  Tun. 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  where  the  gospel  comes, 
It  spreads  diviner  light ; 

It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs. 
And  gives  the  blind  tlieir  sight.] 

3  How  perfect  is  thy  word  ! 
And  all  thy  judgments  just ; 

Forewpr  sure  thy  promise,  Lord, 
And  men  securely  trust. 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 
Are  thy  directions  given ! 

O  may  1  never  read  in  vain, 

But  find  the  path  to  heaven. 

ricsE. 

«      6  1  hear  thy  word  with  love, 
And  I  would  fain  obey ; 
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Send  thy  ^ood  Spirit  from  above 
To  guide  ine,  l^si  1  stray. 

6  O  who  can  ever  find 
The  erroii^  of  ills  ways  ? 

e  Tet  with  a  bold  presuniptiioiis  mind, 
1  would  not  dare  transjrress. 

7  Warn  me  of  every  sin, 
Forgive  my  secret  faults, 

And  cleanse  this  guiity  soul  of  mine, 
Whose  crimes  exceed  my  thoughts. 

—    8  While,  with  my  heart  and  tongue, 
I  spread  thy  praise  abroad  ; 
Accept  the  worship  and  the  song, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

L.  M.     Greenes,     Leeds.  [•] 
Kature  and  Scripture  comjfared. 

1  rpiHE  heavens  declare  thy  glory.  Lord, 
X.    in  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines; 
o  But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  Imes. 

— 2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 
And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confess; 

•  But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  tliy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

—3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  thy  praise. 
Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand ; 

«  So  when  thy  truth  be^n  its  race. 
It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

o  4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest, 
Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run ; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest, 
That  see  Uie  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

«  5  Great  Sun  of  Riffhteousness,  arise  ; 

— Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light ; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise, 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right. 

g  6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view, 
In  souls  renewed,  and  sins  forgiven : 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew. 
And  make  Uiy  word  mv  guide  to  heaven. 
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P.  M.     Cumberland,  [•] 

77ie  Book  of  JVature  and  Scripture, 

1  [/^  RE  AT  God,  the  heaven's  well  ordered  frame 

VX  Declares  the  glories  of  tliy  name ; 

There  thy  rich  works  of  wonder  shine : 
A  tliousand  starry  beauties  there, 
A  thousand  radiant  marks  appear 

Of  boundless  power  and  skill  divine. 

2  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night, 
The  dawning  and  the  dying  light, 

Lectures  of  heavenly  wisdom  read ; 
With  silent  eloquence  they  raise 
Our  thoughts  to  our  Creator's  praise, 

And  neitJier  sound  nor  language  need. 

o  3  Yet  their  divine  instructions  run, 
Far  as  the  journeys  of  the  sun ; 

And  every  nation  knows  their  voice : 
The  sun,  like  some  young  bridegroom  dressed. 
Breaks  from  the  chainbers  of  the  east ; 
Rolls  round  and  makes  the  earth  rejoice. 

g  4  Where'er  he  spreads  his  beams  abroad, 
He  smiles  and  speaks  his  Maker  God; 
All  nature  joins  to  show  thy  praise : 
Thus  God  in  every  creature  shmes: 
—Fair  is  the  book  or  nature's  lines ; 
But  fairer  is  the  book  of  grace.] 

PAUSE. 

b  5  I  love  the  volumes  of  thy  word ; — 
Wliat  light  and  joy  tiiese  leaves  atford 

e       To  souls  benighted  and  distressed  ! 

—Thy  precepts  ffuide  my  doubtful  way, 
Tliy  fear  forbids  my  feet  to  stray. 
Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest. 

6  From  the  discoveries  elf  thy  law, 
The  |>erfect  niles  of  life  1  draw ; 

These  are  my  study  and  delight: 
b  Not  honey  so  invites  the  tiste, 

Nor  gold  that  has  the  furnace  passed, 

Appears  so  pleasing  to  the  siglit. 

e  7  Thy  threatenings  wake  my  slumbering  eyes. 

And  warn  me  where  my  danger  lies; 
o      But  'tis  tliy  blessed  gospel,  Lord, 


PSALM  20.  83 


That  nmkea  my  ffuilty  conscience  clean, 
Converts  my  soul,  Bubdues  my  sin, 
And  gives  a  free,  but  large  reward. 

e  8  Wlio  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoughts? 
My  God,  forgive  my  secret  faults, 
And  from  presumptuous  sins  restrain : 
—Accept  my  poor  attempts  of  praise, 
Tliat  1  have  read  thy  book  of  grace, 
And  book  of  nature  not  in  vain. 


PSALM  20.     L.  M.     Blendon.  [•] 

Prayer  and  Hope  of  Victory, 

1  lyrOW  may  the  God  of  power  and  graee 
J-i    Attend  his  people's  humble  cry! 

Jehovah  hears  when  Israel  prays, 
And  brings  deliverance  from  on  high. 

2  The  name  of  Jacob's  God  defends, 
Better  than  shields  or  brazen  walls ; 
He  from  his  sanctuary  sends 
Succour  and  strength  when  Zion  calls. 

f  3  Well  he  remembers  all  our  sighs, 
His  love  exceeds  our  best  deserts; 
His  love  accepts  the  sacrifice — 
Of  humble  groans  and  broken  hearts. 

o  4  In  his  salvation  is  our  hope  ; 
And  in  tlie  name  of  Israel's  God, 
Our  troops  shall  lifl  their  banners  up, 
Our  navies  spread  their  flags  abroad. 

—  5  Some  trust  in  horses  trained  for  war, 
And  some  of  chariots  make  their  boasts  \ 

o  Our  surest  expectations  are 

From  tliee,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  hosts. 

(5  [O  may  the  memory  of  thy  name 
Inspire  our  armies  for  the  fight! 
d  Our  foes  shall  fall  and  die  with  shame, 
Or  quit  the  field  with  shameful  flight.] 

—7  Now  save  us,  Lord,  from  slavish  fear, 

Now  let  our  hope  be  firm  and  strong  ; 
o  Till  thy  salvation  shall  appear, 
■  And  joy  and  triumph  raise  the  song. 
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PSALM  2L     C.  M.    Sunday.  [•] 
Our  CmaUry  the  Care  of  Heaven, 

1  [i^^K  land,  O  Liftrd,  with  wnn^  of  praifle 

V^  Shall  in  thy  islrength  rejoice; 
And,  blet»t  with  thy  salvation,  raise 
l*o  lieayen  their  clieerful  ? oice. 

2  Thy  sure  defence,  through  nations  roiindy 
Has  spread  our  wondrous  uaine ; 

And  our  successful  actions  crowned 
With  dignity  and  fame. 

3  Then  let  our  land  on  Ood  alone 
For  timely  aid  rely ; 

*  His  mercy,  which  adonis  his  tlirone, 
Slmll  all  our  wants  supply. 

4  Hut,  righteous  Lord,  thy  stubborn  fbes 
Shall  (eel  thy  dreadful  hand  ; 

Tliy  vengeful  arm  shall  find  out  those 
Who  hate  all  just  command. 

5  When  thou  a^inst  them  dost  engage. 
Thy  just  but  dreadful  doom 

Shall,  like  a  fiery  oven's  rage, 
Their  hopes  and  Uiem  consume. 

6  Thus,  Lord,  thy  wondrous  power  declare. 
And  thus  e.xalt  thy  fame ; 

Whilst  we  glad  songs  of  praise  prepare 
For  thine  almighty  name.] 

L.  M.     Castlestreet  [*] 

y.  1 — 9.     Christ  exalted  to  the  Kmgdom.. 

1  TXAVID  rejoiced  in  God  his  strength, 
JlJ  Raised  to  the  throne  by  special  grace; 
o  But  Christ  the  Son  appears  at  length. 
Fulfills  the  triumphs  and  the  praise. 

—2  How  great  is  the  Messiah's  joy, 

Jn  tlie  salvation  of  thy  hand  ! 
g  Lord,  thou  hast  raised  his  kingdom  high, 

And  given  the  world  to  his  command. 

—3  Thy  goodness  grants  whate'er  he  will, 
Nor  Qoes  the  least  request  withhold ; 
Blessings  of  love  prevent  him  still. 
And  crowns  of  glory,  not  of  gold. 

g  4  Honour  and  majesty  divine 
Around  his  sacred  temples  shine. 
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Blest  with  the  favour  of  thy  face, 
And  len^h  of  everlasting  days. 

e  5  [Thine  hand  shall  And  out  all  his  foes, 
And  as  tlie  fiery  oven  flows, 
With  raging  heat  and  Bving  ooals, 
So  shall  thy  wrath  devour  Uieir  souls.] 

PSALM  22.  C.  M.  Firot  Part.  Canterbury. 
V.  ]— IG.     Tk9  Sufferings  and  Death  of  Christ. 

1  [\1I7"HY  has  my  God  my  soul  forsook, 

Y  V    Nor  will  a  sn^ile  afibrd  f 
(Thus  David  once  in  anguish  spoke, 
And  tlius  our  dyuag  JL^rd.) 

2  Though  His  my  chief  delight  to  dwell 
Among  thy  praising  saints ; 

Yet  thou  canst  hear  a  ^roan  as  well. 
And  pity  our  couiplamts. 

3  Our  fathers  trusted  in  thy  name, 
And  great  deliverance  found  : 

But  I'm  a  worin  despised  of  men, 
And  trodden  to  the  ground. 

4  Shaking  the  head,  they  pass  me  by, 
And  laugh  my  soul  to  scorn ; 

**  In  vain  ne  trusts  in  God,"  thiey  cry, 
"  Neglected  and  forlorn." 

5  But  thou  art  he  who  formed  my  flesh, 
By  thine  almigHhty  word ; 

And  since  1  hung  upon  the  breast, 
My  hope  is  in  the  Lord. 

6  Why  win  my  Father  hide  his  fiice, 
When  foes  stand  threatening  round, 

In  the  dark  hour  of  deep  distress, 
And  not  a  helper  found  ? 

PAU8K. 

7  Behold  thy  darling  left  among 
The  cruel  and  the  proud ; 

As  bulls  of  Bashun  fierce  and  strong. 
As  lions  roarmg  loud. 

8  From  earth  and  hell  my  sorrows  meet. 
To  multiply  the  smart ; 

They  nail  my  hands,  they  pierce  my  feet. 
And  try  to  vex  my  heart. 
8 
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9  Yf  t  if  thy  sovereign  hand  let  loose 
Tlie  raffe  of  earth  and  hell ; 

Why  will  my  heavenly  Failier  bruise 
l1ie  Son  he  loves  so  well  f 

10  My  God,  if  possible  it  be, 
Withhold  this  bitter  cup: 

But  I  resign  my  will  to  thee. 
And  drink  the  sorrows  up. 

11  My  heart  dissolves  in  panes  unknowii; 
in  groans  1  waste  mv  breath: 

Thy  heavy  hand  hath  brought  me  down, 
Low  as  the  dust  of  death. 

12  Father,  1  give  my  spirit  up, 
And  trust  it  in  thy  hand ; 

My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope, 
And  rise  at  thy  command.] 

C.  M.  Second  Part.  Bedford,  St,  Ann's.  [• 

V.l»0,21,!s^»31.    Christ's  Sufferingsand  Kingdom 

pi"  IVOW  from  tlie  roaring  lion's  rage, 
1 1    "  O  Lord,  protect  thy  Son ; 
"  Nor  leave  thy  darling  to  engage 
"  The  powers  of  hefl  alone." 

<— 2  Thus  did  our  suffering  Saviour  pray, 

With  miffhty  cries  and  tears : 
o  God  heard  liim  in  that  dreadful  day. 

And  chased  away  his  fears. 

—3  Great  was  the  victory  of  his  death, 
Hii*  throne's  exalted  high ; 
And  all  the  kindreds  of  the  earth, 
Shall  worship— or  shall  die. 

4  A  numerous  offspring  must  arise, 

From  his  expiring  groans ; 
Th**y  shall  be  reckoned  in  his  eyes 

For  daughters  and  for  sons. 

e  5  The  mc>ek  and  humble  souls  shall  see 

His  table  richly  spread  ; 
—And  all  that  seek  the  Lord  shall  be 

With  joys  immortal  fed. 

0  6  The  isles  shall  know  the  rigliteousnew. 
Of  our  incarnate  God ; 
And  natjona  yet  unborn,  profess 
SaJvaUon  in  his  blc<id. 
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L.  M.     Carifuige,  [b] 

Christ's  Sufferings  and  ExaUatum* 

p  1  "[VrOVV  let  our  raoumful  songs  record 
X  1    The  dyin^  sorrows  of  our  Lord ; 
When  he  complained  in  tears  and  blood, 
As  one  forsaken  of  his  God. 

e  2  The  Jews  beheld  him  thus  forlorn, 
And  shook  their  heads,  and  laughed  in  scorn; 

d  *^  He  rescued  others  from  the  grave ; 
"  Now  let  him  try  himself  to  save. 

3  "  This  is  the  man  did  once  pretend 
"  God  was  his  Father  and  his  Friend ; 
"  l£  God  the  blessed  loved  him  so, 
"  Why  doth  he  fail  to  help  him  now  ?  *' 

0  4  Barbarous  people !  cruel  priests ! 
How  they  stood  round  like  savage  beasts ! 
Like  lions  raping  to  devour, 
When  God  had  lefl  him  in  their  power. 

p  5  They  wound  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 
Till  streftins  of  blood  each  other  lueei; 
By  lot  his  garments  tliey  divide. 
And  mock  the  pangs  in  which  he  died. 

— G  But  God  his  Father  Iieard  his  cry ; 
0  Raised  from  the  dead,  he  reigns  on  high ; 
— ^The  nations  learn  his  righteousness, 
And  humble  sinners  taste  his  grape. 

PSALM  23.     L.  M.     Green's.  IsUngtau.  [•] 

God  our  Shepherd. 

1  I^TY  shepherd  is  the  living  Lord ; 

XTx  Now  shall  my  wants  oe  well  supplied  ; 
His  providence  and  holy  word 
Become  my  safety  and  my  guide. 

2  In  pastures  where  salvation  grows, 
He  makes  me  feed,  he  makes  me  rest ; 
There-  living  water  gently  flows, 
And  all  Uie  food's  divinely  blest. 

p  3  My  wandering  feet  his  ways  mistake  ; 
— But  he  restores  my  soul  to  peace, 
o  And  leads  me  fpr  his  mercy's  sake, 
in  the  ikir  paths  of  righteousness. 

p  4  Though  1  walk  through  the  gloomy  vllBf 
Whe/ie  death  and  all  its  terrors  are ; 
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— My  heart  and  hope  shall  nerer  fail, 
o  For  God  my  shepherd's  with  me  tiiere. 

e  5  Amidst  the  darkness  and  the  deeps, 
— Thou  art  my  comfort,  thou  my  stay : 
o  Thy  staff  supports  my  feeble  steps, 
Thy  rod  directs  my  doubtful  way. 

e  6  [The  sons  of  earth,  and  sons  of  hell. 
Gaze  at  thy  goodness,  and  repine, 
To  see  my  table  spread  so  well, 
"With  living  bread  and  cheerful  wine.] 

7  [How  I  rejoice,  when  on  my  head 
Thy  Spirit  condescends  to  rest ! 
o  'Tis  a  divine  anointing  shed. 
Like  oil  of  gladness  at  a  feast 

■  8  Surely  the  mercies  of  tlie  Lord 
Attend  his  household  all  ilieir  days ; 
Tliere  will  1  dwell  to  hear  his  word. 
To  seek  his  face,  and  sing  his  praise.] 

C.  M.     Barby,  [♦] 

1  ["|\TY  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need ; 

XTX  Jehovah  ia  his  name : 
In  pastures  fresh  he  makes  me  feed, 
Beside  the  living  stream. 

o  2  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back, 
When  1  forsake  his  ways ; 
And  leads  me  for  his  mercy's  sake, 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grac^. 

^«  8  When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of  death. 
Thy  presence  is  my  stay ; 
A  word  of  thy  supporting  breath 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 

—4  Thy  hand,  in  spite  of  all  my  Ibes, 

Doth  still  my  table  spread  ; 
o  My  cup  with  blessings  overfk>wti. 

Thine  oil  anoints  my  head. 

—5  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God 

Attend  me  all  my  days ; 
§  O  may  thy  house  he  my  abode. 

And  all  my  work  be  praise ! 

—6  There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest, 
While  others  go  and  come ; 
/^         No  more  a  stranger  or  a  guest, 
But  like  a  child  at  home 
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S.  M.     Aylesbury.    Dover,  [♦] 

God*s  tender  Cart  of  his  Ftoplc, 

1  fTlHE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 

X    1  shall  be  well  supplied : 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place, 
Where,  heavenly  pasture  grows, 

Where  living  waters  ^ntly  pass, 
0  And  full  salvation  flows. 

e      3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

—        He  doth  my  soul  reclaim ; 

And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way, 
>  ur  his  most  holy  name. 

4  While  he  affords  his  aid, 
o  I  cannot  yield  to  fear ! 

e  Though  1  should  walk  through  death*8  daric  shade, 
o  My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 

■      5  In  spite  of  all  mv  foes, 

Thou  dost  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  thv  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  days ; 
Nor  from  thy  house  will  1  remove. 
Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 

PSALM  24.    C.  M.    Abridge.    Bedford,  [•] 

JhoelliTig  with  God. 

1  fTlHE  earth  forever  is  the  Lord's, 
X    With  Adam's  numerous  race; 
He  raised  its  arches  o'er  the  floods. 
And  built  it  on  the  seas. 

e  2  But  who  among  the  sons  of  men 

May  visit  thine  abode  ? 
d  He  who  has  hands  from  mischief  clean. 

Whose  heart  is  right  with  God. 

3  This  is  the  man  may  rise,  and  take 

The  blessings  of  his  grace ; 
This  is  the  lot  of  those  who  seek 

The  God  of  Jacob's  face. 

o  4  Now  let  our  soul's  immortal  powers 
To  meet  the  Lord  prepare ; 
8  • 
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o  Lifl  up  their  everlasting  doors; 
l*he  King  of  glory's  near. 

e  5  The  King  of  glory — who  can  tell 

Tlie  wonders  of  his  might  f 
—lie  rules  the  nations ;  but  to  dwell 

Witli  saints,  is  his  delight. 

L.  M.    Islington,  [♦] 
Saints  dwtU  in  Heaven  ;  or,  Christ's  Aseensiom, 

d  1  rriHlS  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 

JL    And  men  and  worms  and  beasts  and  birdi; 
—He  rais(>d  the  building  on  the  seas, 
And  gave  it  for  their  dwelling- place. 

o  2  But  there's  a  brighter  world  on  high, 

Thy  palace,  Lord,  above  the  sky : 
e  Who  shall  ascend  that  blest  abode, 

And  dwell  so  near  his  Maker  God? 

d  3  He  who  abhors  and  fears  to  sin, 

Whose  heart  is  pure,  whose  hands  are  clean ; 
Him  shall  the  Lord  the  Saviour  bless, 
And  clothe  his  soul  with  righteousness. 

—4  These  are  the  men,  the  piotis  race, 

Who  seek  the  God  of  Jacob's  face ; 
o  These  shall  enjoy  the  blissful  sight. 

And  dwell  in  everlasting  light. 

Pause.     Oporto, 

o  5  Rejoice,  ye  shining  worlds  on  high, 
—Behold  the  Kinff  of  glory  ni^h ! 
e  Who  can  this  King  of  glory  oe  ? 
o  The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour's  he. 

— 6  Ye  heavenly  gates,  your  leaves  display. 

To  make  the  Lord,  the  Saviour,  way ; 
o  Laden  with  spoils  from  earth  and  hell. 

The  Conqueror  comes  with  God  to  dwell 

g  7  Raised  from  the  dead,  he  goes  before, 
He  opens  heaven's  eternal  door, 
To  give  his  saints  a  blest  abode, 
Near  their  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

PSALM  25.  SM,UiVART,LittleMarIboro,  [h] 
Ver.  1 — 11. — Waiting  for  Pardon  and  JHreeiUm, 

1  T  LIFT  my  soul  to  God, 
X  My  trust  is  in  bis  name  ; 
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c  Let  not  my  foes  that  seek  my  blood 
Still  triumph  in  my  shame. 

p      2  Sin,  and  the  powers  of  hell, 

Persuade  me  to  despair : 
—Lord,  make  me  know  thy  covenant  welly 

That  1  may  'scape  the  snare. 

e      3  From  the  first  dawning  light 
*Till  the  dark  evening  rise, 
For  thy  salvation,  Lord,  fwait, 
With  ever-longing  eyes. 

e      4  Remember  all  thy  grace. 
And  lead  me  in  thy  truth ', 
Forgive  the  sins  of  riper  days, 
And  follies  of  my  youth. 

—    5  The  Lord  is  just  and  kind. 

The  meek  shall  learn  his  ways , 
And  every  humble  sinner  find 
The  methods,  of  bis  grace. 

o      6  For  his  own  goodness'  sake, 

He  saves  my  soul  from  shame ; 
He  pardons  (though  my  guilt  be  great,) 
Through  my  redeemer's  name. 

S.  M.     Second  Part.     Dover.  [•] 
Ver.  12, 14, 10,  IZ.—Divifu  InstrucHan. 

e      1  -^XrHERB  shall  the  man  be  found, 
W    Who  fears  t'  oiend  his  God— 
Who  loves  the  eospel's  joyful  sound, 
And  trembfes  at  the  rod  ? 

2  The  Lord  shall  make  him  know 

o         The  secrets  of  his  heart ; 
o  The  wonders  of  his  covehaut  show, 
And  idl  his  love  imi>art. 

^~    3  The  dealings  of  his  hand 
Are  truth  and  mercy  still. 
With  such  as  to  his  covenant  stand, 

*  And  love  to  do  his  will. 

4  Their  isouls  shall  dwell  at  ease, 

•  Before  their  Maker's  face ; 
Their  seed  shall  taste  the  promises, 

In  their  extensive  grace. 
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S.  M.     Third  Part.     St.  Bridge's,  [b] 
Ver.  ir>— aa. — Backsliding  and  Dcser^iinu 

1  I^TiNK  eyes  and  my  desire 
J.TJL  Are  ever  to  tiie  Lorct> 
I  love  to  plead  his  promises, 
And  rest  upon  liis  word. 

o      2  Turn,  turn  thee  to  my  goal, 

Brinff  thy  salvation  near ; 
e  When  will  thy  liand  release  my  feet 

Out  of  the  deadly  snare ! 

p      3  When  shall  the  sovereign  grace 
Of  my  forgiving  God, 
Restore  me  from  those  dangerous  ways. 
My  wandering  feet  have  trod. 

e      4  The  tumult  of  my  thoughts 

Does  but  enlarge  my  woe ; 
p  My  spirit  languishes,  my  heart 

is  desolate  and  low. 

5  rWith  every  morning  light, 
My  sorrow  new  begins  j 

Look  on  my  anguish  and  my  pain, 
And  pardon  all  my  sins. 

PAUSE. 

6  Behold  the  hosts  of  hell, 
How  cruel  is  their  hate  ? 

Against  my  life  they  rise  and  join 
Their  fury  with  deceit.] 

7  O  keep  my  soul  from  death, 
Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame ; 

For  1  have  placed  my  only  trust 
In  my  Kedeemer's  name. 

e      8  With  humble  faith  I  wait. 

To  see  thy  face  again ; 
o  Of  Israel  it  shall  ne*er  be  said, 
d  He  sought  the  Lord  in  vs\\n, 

PSALM  26.     L.  M.     Quercy.     Bath.  [•] 

Self' Examination  ;  or^  Evidences  of  Grace, 
1   TUDGfi  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  my  ways  • 
•P  And  try  my  reins,  and  try  my  heart ; 
Mjr  faJth  upon  thy  promise  stays, 
Ab/  /ro/n  thy  law  my  feel  depart 


PSALM  27.  93 


e  S  I  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  sit, 
With  men  of  vanity  and  lies  ; 
The  scoffer  and  the  hypocrite 
Are  the  abhorrence  of  my  eyes. 

o  3  Amongst  thy  saints  will  1  appear. 
With  hands  well  waslied  in  innocence  ; 

e  But  when  I  stand  before  thy  bar, 
The  blood  of  Christ  is  ray  defence. 

—4  I  love  thy  habitation,  Lord, 

The  temple  where  tliine  honours  dwell , 

e  Inhere  shall  1  hear  thy  holy  word. 
And  there  thy  works  of  wonder  tell. 

— 5  Let  not  my  soul  be  joined  at  last 
With  men  of  treachery  and  blood  j 
Since  1  my  days  on  earth  hove  passed 
Among  the  saints,  and  near  my  God* 

PSALM  27.  C.  M.  First  Part.  Bedford.  [•] 

Ver.'l— 0.— 7%e  Ckureh  our  Ddigkt  and  Sqfety 

1  fTlHE  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light, 
JL    And  my  salvation  too  ; 
o  God  is  my  strength ;  nor  will  I  fear 
What  all  my  weu  can  do. 

— 2  One  privilege  my  lieart  desires— 
€      O  grant  me  an  abodo 

Among  the  churches  of  thy  saints, 
Tlie  temples  of  my  God. 

—-3  There  shall  I  offer  my  requests, 
And  see  thy  beauty  still ', 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love, 
And  tliere  inquire  tiiy  will. 

e  4  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear, 
—    There  may  his  children  hide  ; 
o  God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
lie  makes  my  soul  abide. 

■  5  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high, 
Above  my  foes  around  ; 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 

Witliin  thy  temple  sound.  Si.  Martin^a, 

C.  M.    Second  Part.    Barhy.  St.  Ann's.  [•] 

Ver.  8,  9, 13, 14. — Prayer  and  Hope. 

1   CJOONaslheanJ  my  Father  say, 
d     ^  **Ye  children,  seek  my  gnco^** 
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—My  heart  replied  without  delay, 
o      *^  ill  seek  my  Fatlier's  lace. ' 

e      2  Let  not  thy  face  be  hid  from  me. 

Nor  frown  my  soul  away ; 
e  God  of  my  life,  I  fly  to  tliee, 

In  a  distressing  day. 

e  3  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near  and  dear, 

Leave  me  to  want,  or  die ; 
o  My  God  would  make  my  life  his  care. 

And  all  my  need  supply. 

•^-A  My  fainting  flesh  had  died  with  grief, 
Had  not  my  soul  believed, 
To  see  thy  grace  provide  relief— 
Mor  was  my  hope  deceived. 

5  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saints, 
And  keep  your  coura^  up ; 
o  He'll  raise  your  spirit  wnen  it  fkints. 
And  far  exceed  your  hope. 

PSALM  29.    L.  M.    Fsaim  97.  [•] 

Siarm.  and  ThtuuUr. 

1  £^  rVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  fiund, 

VX  Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  power  t 
Ascribe  due  honours  to  his  name. 
And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

o  2  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloudy 
Over  the  ocean  and  tlie  land  ; 
flis  voice  divides  the  watery  cload, 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  his  command. 

g  3  He  speaks,  and  tempest,  hail,  and  wind. 

Lay  the  wide  forest  bare  around  ; 
6  I'he  fearful  hart,  and  frighted  hind,    . 

Leap  at  the  terror  of  the  sound. 

g  4  To  Lebanon  he  turns  his  voice, 
And  lo,  the  stately  cedars  break ; 
The  mountains  tremble  at  the  noise, 
The  valleys  roar,  tlie  deserts  quake. 

5  The  Lord  sits  sovereign  on  the  flood ; 
The  Thunderer  reigns  forever  king ; 
—But  makes  his  church  his  blest  abode, 
Where  we  his  awful  glories  sing 
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e  6  In  ^ntler  lanffuage  there  the  Lord 

The  counsels  of  iiis  grace  imparts ; 
o  Amidst  the  raging  storm,  his  word 

Speaks  peace  andcourage  to  our  hearts. 

PSALM  30.  L.  M.  First  Part.  Quercy.  [•] 

^^knc9S  healed  and  Sorrow  removed, 

1  [T  WILL  extol  thee.  Lord,  on  high ; 

X    At  thy  command  diseases  fly : 
Who  but  a  God  can  speak  and  save. 
From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave  ? 

o  2  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his, 
And  tell  how  large  his  goodness  is ; 
Let  all  your  powers  reioice  and  bless, 
While  you  record  his  holiness. 

— 3  His  anger  but  a  moment  stays ; 

His  love  IS  life  and  length  of  aays: 
e  Though  grief  and  tears  the  niglit  employ, 
o  The  morning  star  restores  the  joy.] 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     Armley,  [b] 

Ver.  6. — Healikf  Sieknesa^  and  Recovery, 

1  'ElIRM  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright, 
Jl     And  1  presumed  'twould  ne'er  be  night ; 
Fondly  I  said  within  my  heart, 
d  **  Pleasure  and  peace  shall  ne  er  depart.** 

— ^2  But  I  foTffot  thine  arm  was  strong, 
Which  made  my  mountain  stand  so  long ; 

e  Soon  as  thy  face  began  to  hide. 
My  health  was  gone,  my  comforts  died. 

»3  I  cried  aloud  to  thee,  my  God, 
<  **  What  canst  thou  profit  ov  my  blood  ? 
'<  Deep  in  tlie  dust,  can  1  declare 
«  Thy  truth,  or  sing  thy  goodness  there  ? 

—4  "  Hear  me,  O  God  of  grace  !  "  I  said, 
*'  And  bring  me  from  among  the  dead : " 

o  Thy  word  rebuked  the  pains  1  felt, 
Thy  pardoning  love  removed  my  guilt. 

•^  My  groans,  and  tears,  and  forms  of  woe, 
Are  turned  to  joy  and  praises  now ; 
I  throw  my  sackcloth  on  the  ground, 
And  ease  and  gladness  gird  me  round. 


PSALM  Sl.CM.FiKST?ART.  Canterbvry.ll 
Ver.  6,  13—1!),  2ij,  23.—Dctaiav)u*fiim  Dtutk. 
1  TNTO  thy  lund,  O  God  of  truth, 

X  My  spirit  I  commit; 
Thou  hast  redeemed  my  aoul  from  death, 

And  (uved  me  fr«m  the  pit. 
3  Tlie  pasaion*  of  my  hope  uid  fbu 
Maintained  a  doulile  drlle  ; 
o  While  lorrow,  pain,  and  lin  conspired, 

To  lake  away  my  life. 
d  3  "  My  timei  are  in  thy  hand,"  I  eried, 

"  Though  1  draw  near  the  dual;  " 
— Thou  art  the  refuge  where  1  hide. 

The  God  in  whom  1  Iriret. 
e  4  O  make  thy  reconciled  face 
Upon  Ihj  wrvant  sliine  ; 
And  Hve  me  for  thy  mercy'i  lake. 
For  I'm  entirely  thine. 

6  ['Twas  in  my  haate  my  spirit  said, 

"  I  must  despair  and  aie, 
"  I  ain  cut  off  before  tltlne  eyes ; " 
o       But  Ihou  hast  heard  my  cry.] 
— 6  Thy  goodnesa,  how  divinely  (bee  I 
How  wondrous  is  thy  grace, 
To  those  who  fear  thy  majesty, 
'And  trust  Itiy  promises! 
O  7  O  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  nttnti, 

And  sins  his  praises  loud  ; 
—He'll  benahis  ear  to  your  comptainta. 
And  recompense  tlie  proud. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     York.  [•] 

V.l—a,ieSl.—VdiBrTyBKtfivmSlmdera>tiHtti»iiai!k 
TY  heart  rejoicei  in  thy  name. 


■M". 
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p  8  *'  My  life  is  spent  with  grief/*  1  cried^ 
"  My  years  consumed  in  groans ; 
**  My  strengUi  .decays,  mine  eyes  are  dried| 
"  And  sorrow  wastes  my  bones.** 

i  3  Among  mine  enemies,  my  name 
Was  a  mere  proverb  (jrown  ; 
While  to  my  nei^bours,  1  became 
Forgotten  and  unknown. 

4  Slander  and  fear  on  every  side 
Seized  and  beset  me  round  ; 

1  to  the  throne  of  grace  applied, 
And  speedy  rescue  found. 

PAU8X. 

5  [How  great  deliverance  thou  hast  wrought, 
before  tlie  sons  of  men  ! 

The  lying  lips  to  silence  brought. 
And  made  their  boasting  vain  ! 

6  Thy  children,  from  the  strife  of  tongues, 
Shall  thy  pavilion  hide  : 

Guard  them  from  infamv  and  wrongs, 
And  crush  the  sons  of  pride.] 

7  Within  thy  secret  preHence,  Lord, 
Let  me  forever  dwell ; 

0  No  fenced  city,  walled  and  barred, 
Secures  a  saint  so  well. 

yf  III.  I  .11     .    — 

PSALM  32.     S.  M.    paver,  [•] 

Forgiveness  of  Sins  upon  Cor^fcssion, 

0      1  1^  BLESSED  souls  are  they, 

V-^   Whose  sins  are  covered  o'er ; 
Divinely  blest,  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  tlieir  guilt  no  more. 

—    2  They  mourn  their  follies  past, 

And  keep  their  hearts  with  care ; 
Their  lips  and  lives,  without  deceit, 
Shall  prove  their  faith  sincere. 

e      3  While  1  concealed  my  guilt, 

I  felt  the  festering  wound  ; 
—Till  1  confessed  my  sins  to  thee, 

And  ready  pardon  found. 

o     4  Let  sinners  learn  to  pray. 

Let  saints  keep  near  the  throne  ; 
9 
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Our  help  in  times  of  deep  distress, 
Is  found  in  God  ulf»ne. 

C.  M.     Colchester.  [•] 
Free  Pardon  and  sincere  Obedience, 

o  1  [TTAPPy  the  man  to  whom  his  God 
JlX  No  more  imputes  his  sin  ; 
But  washed  in  his  Redeemer  s  blood. 
Hath  made  his  garments  clean  I 

2  Happy,  beyond  expression,  he 

Whose  debts  are  Urns  di8char|red  j 
And  from  the  guilty  bondage  free. 

He  feels  his  soul  enlarged. 

-—3  His  spirit  hates  deceit  and  lies, 
His  words  are  all  sincere ; 
He  guards  his  heart,  he  guards  his  eyes, 
To  keep  his  conscience  clear. 

e  4  While  1  my  inward  guilt  suppressed, 
No  quiet  could  1  find; 
Thy  wrath  lay  burning  in  my  breast, 
And  racked  my  tortured  mind. 

— 5  Then  I  confessed  my  troubled  thoughts, 

My  secret  sins  revealed  ; 
o  Tliy  pardoning  grace  forgave  my  faults. 

Thy  grace  my  pardon  sealed. 

—6  This  shall  invite  thy  saints  to  pray ; 
d       When,  like  a  raging  flood. 

Temptations  rise,  our  strength  and  stay 
Is  a  forgiving  God.] 

L.  M.     First  Part.     GreerCs.     Quercy,  [•] 

Repentance^  Justification^  and  Sanct\fication, 

1  "DLKST  is  the  man,  forever  blest, 

J3  Whose  guilt  is  pardoned  bv  his  God ; 
Whose  sins,  with  sorrow,  are  confessed, 
And  covered  with  his  Saviour's  blood. 

2  Pilest  is  the  man  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  not  his  iniquities  ; 

He  pleads  no  merit  of  reward, 
And  not  on  works,  but  grace  relies. 

3  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free ; 
His  liuniTile  joy,  his  holy  fear. 

With  deep  re|»entance  well  agree, 
Ana  join  to  prove  his  faith  amceie. 
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o  4  How  ^lorioua  » tiuU  rigliteouBiieM, 
That  hides  and  caiu;elt»  all  his  sins  ! 
While  a  bright  evidence  uf  grace. 
Through  his  whole  life  appears  and  shines. 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     Quercy.   Bath,  [*] 
Conscience  relieved  by  Co^ftasion  and  Pard/pm, 

€  1  '^TTHILE  I  keep  silence  ond  eonceal 

▼  T     AJy  heavy  guilt  within  my  heart. 
What  torments  does  my  conscience  feel. 
What  agonies  of  inward  smart! 

2  1  spread  my  sins  before  the  Lord, 
And  all  my  secret  faults  confess ; 

— I'hy  ffospel  speaks  a  pardfiniiig  word, 
o  Thy  holy  Spirit  seals  tiie  grace. 

3  For  tliis  shall  every  humble  soul 
Make  swiA.  addresses  to  thy  sent ; 

e  When  floods  of  huge  temptations  roll, 
— There  shall  tliey  find  a  blest  retreat. 

4  How  safe  beneath  thy  wings  I  lie, 

e  When  days  grow  dark  and  storms  appear; 
— And  when  I  walk,  thy  watchful  eye 
Shall  guide  me  safe  from  every  snare. 

PSALM  33.  C.  M.  1st  Part.  St,  Martin's.  [•] 

Works  of  CruUitm  and  Frotidenea,     * 

o  1  T)  FJOICB,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord, 
XV  This  work  belongs  to  you ; 
Sing  of  his  name,  his  ways,  his  word, 
llow  holy,  just  and  true ! 

o  2  His  mercy  and  his  righteonsness 

l-.et  heaven  and  earth  prfjclaim ; 
— >His  works  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Reveal  hit  wondrous  name. 

3  His  wisdom  and  almighty  word 
The  heavenly  arches  spread  ; 

And  by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord, 
Their  shining  hosts  were  made. 

4  Fie  bade  the  liquid  waters  flow 
To  their  appointed  deep ; 

The  lowing  sens  their  lim\is  knoWj 
And  their  own  MUtUoQs  keep. 
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e  5  Ye  tenants  of  the  spacioas  earth. 

With  fear  before  him  stand : 
g  He  spake,  and'  nature  took  its  birth. 

And  rests  on  his  command. 

6  lie  scorns  tlie  angry  nations*  rage, 

And  breaks  their  vain  designs ; 
His  counsel  stands  through  every  age, 

And  in  full  glory  shines.  mirundcL 

C.  M.   Second  Part.    Colcluster.    Mear,  [•] 

Creatures  vain  ;  and  God  all'Sufficient, 

1  T3LEST  is  the  nation,  where  the  Lord 
J3  Has  fixed  his  gracious  throne ; 

Where  he  reveals  his  neavenly  word, 
And  calls  their  tribes  his  own. 

2  His  eye,  with  uiiinite  survey, 
Does  the  whole  world  behold ; 

He  formed  us  all  of  equal  clav, 
And  knows  our  feeble  nwuld. 

d  3  Kings  are  not  rescued  by  the  force 
Of  armies  from  tlie  grave ; 
Nor  speed,  nor  courage  of  a  horse, 
Can  tlie  bold  rider  save, 

•  4  Vain  is  the  strength  of  beasts,  or  men, 

To  hope  for  safety  thence ; 
e  But  holy  souls  from  God  obtain 

A  strong  and  sure  defence. 

e  5  God  is  their  fear,  and  God  their  trust, 
When  plagues  or  famine  spread; 
His  watchful  eye  secures  the  just, 
Among  ten  thousand  dead. 

o  6  Lord,  let  our  hearts  in  thee  rejoice, 
And  bless  us  from  thy  throne ; 
For  we  have  made  tJiy  word  our  choice^ 
And  trust  thy  grace  alone. 

P.  M.     First  Part.     St  Helenas,  [♦] 
Works  of  Creation  and  Providence, 

o  1  '\7'E  holy  souls,  in  God  rejoice, 

JL    Your  Maker's  praise  becomes  your  voice. 
Great  is  your  theme,  your  songs  be  new; 
Sing  of  liis  name,  bis  word,  his  ways, 
His  works  of  nature  and  of  grace, 
How  wise  and  holy,  )ust  and  tt\ie\ 
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— *^  Justice  and  truth  be  ever  loyes, 

And  the  whole  earth  his  goodness  proves; 

His  word  the  heavenly  arches  spread: 
e  How  wide  the^  shine  from  nortli  to  south ! 
—And  by  the  spirit  of  his  mouth 

Were  all  the  starry  armies  made. 

3  He  gathers  the  wide-flowing  seas, 
Those  watery  treasures  know  their  place, 

i  n  the  vast  store-house  of  the  deep : 
g  He  spake — and  gave  all  nature  birtli ! 
And  Hres,  and  seas,  and  heaven  and  earth. 

His  everlasting  orders  keep. 

a  4  Let  mortals  tremble,  and  adore 
A  God  of  such  resistless  power. 
Nor  dare  indulge  tlieir  feeble  rage  : 
-^Vain  are  their  tlioughts,  and  weak  their  hands; 
g  liut  his  eternal  counsel  stands. 

And  rules  the  world  from  age  to  age. 

P.  M.     Second  Part.     Cumberland,  [•] 

Crfotures  tfain  ;  and  God  all-svfficient. 

o  1  f\  HAPPY  nation,  where  the  Lord 
V^     Reveals  tlie  treasures  of  his  word, 
And  builds  his  church,  his  earthly  tlirone : 
-His  eye  the  heathen  world  surveys, 
He  formed  their  hearts,  he  knows  their  ways^ 
But  God,  tlieir  Maker,  is  unknown. 

d  2  Let  kings  rely  upon  their  host. 
And  of  his  strength  the  champion  boast; 
In  vain  tliey  boast,  in  vain  rely; 
—In  vain  we  trust  the  brutal  force, 
Or  speed  or  courage  of  a  horse, 
To  guard  his  rider,  of  to  fly. 

e  3  The  eye  of  thy  compassion,  Lord, 
Does  more  secure  defence  aflbrd. 

When  death,  or  dangers  threatening  stand 
6  Thy  watchful  eye  preserves  the  just, 
Who  make  thy  name  their  fear  and  trust, 
When  wars  or  famine  waste  the  land. 

—4  In  sickness,  or  the  bloody  field, 
Th(m  our  Physician,  thou  our  shield, 
Send  us  salvation  from  thy  throne : 
e  We  wait  to  see  thy  goodness  shine; 
o  Let  us  rejoice  in  help  divine^ 
For  all  our  hope  ia  Gcd  aJone. 
9* 
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PSALM  34.  L.  M.  First  Part,  i^ortugal.  [•] 

God's  Care  of^  Santts  ;  otj  DeliveroMce  by  Prayer* 
o  1  T   ORD,  I  will  bless  thee  all  my  days, 


Thy  praise  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue; 
My  soul  sliall  glory  in  thy  grace, 
While  saints  rejoice  to  hear  tlie  song* 

— 2  Come  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
Come,  let  us  all  exalt  his  name ; 
I  sought  the  eternal  God,  and  he 
Has  not  exposed  my  hope  to  sliame. 

6  3  I  told  him  all  my  secret  ffrief, 

My  secret  groaning  reached  his  ears ; 
— ^He  ffave  my  inward  pains  relief, 

And  calmed  the  tumult  of  my  fears. 

4  To  him  the  poor  lift  up  their  eyes, 
Their  faces  feel  the  heavenly  shine ; 
A  beam  of  mercy  from  the  skies 
Fills  them  with  light  and  joy  divine. 

o  5  His  holy  angels  pitch  their  tents, 

Around  the  men  who  serve  the  Lord : 
— O,  fear  and  love  him,  all  ye  saints. 

Taste  of  his  grace,  and  trust  his  word. 

6  The  wild  young  lions,  pinched  with  pain 
And  hunger,  roar  through  all  the  wood; 
o  But  none  shall  seek  the  jLord  in  vain, 
Nor  want  supplies  of  real  good.  hlmgion. 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     Bath.  [♦] 
Ver.  11 — 22. — Rdigious  EducaHon, 

1  [/CHILDREN,  in  years  and  knowledge  young, 

V>  Your  parents'  hope,  your  parents'  joy, 
Attend  the  counsels  of  my  tongue, 
Let  pious  thoughts  your  minds  employ. 

e  2  if  you  desire  a  length  of  days, 
And  peace  to  crown  your  mortal  state ; 

—Restrain  your  feet  from  sinful  ways. 
Your  lips  from  slander  and  deceit. 

3  The  eyes  of  God  regard  his  saints, 
His  ears  are  open  to  their  cries ; 
d  He  seta  his  frowning  face  against 
The  Bona  of  violence  ajid  Uea. 
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•  4  To  humble  souls  and  broken  he|urUi, 
God  with  his  grace  is  ever  nigh ; 
Pardon  and  hope  his  love  imparts, 
When  men  in  deep  contrition  lie. 

—5  He  tfells  their  teare,  he  counts  their  gjoam, 

His  Son  redeems  their  souls  from  death; 
o  His  Spirit  heals  their  broken  bones, 
o  They  in  his  praise  employ  their  breath.] 

C.  M.     First  Part.     Bt,  Ann's,  [•] 
V.  1 — 10. — Prayer  and  Praise  for  enUneni  Ddiveranee, 

1  [T'LL  bless  the  Lord  from  day  to  day ; 

JL  How  good  are  all  his  ways ! 
Te  humble  souls  that  use  to  j[>ray, 
Come,  help  my  lips  to  praise. 

2  Sing  to  the  honour  of  his  name, 
How  a  poor  sinner  cried; 

Nor  was  his  hope  exposed  to  shame. 
Nor  was  his  suit  denied. 

e  3  When  threatening  sorrows  round  me  stood, 
And  endless  fears  arose, 
Like  the  loud  billows  of  a  flood, 
Redoubling  all  my  woes  ;— 

e  4  I  told  the  Lord  my  sore  distress, 

With  heavy  groans  and  tears ; 
—He  gave  my  sharpest  torments  ease, 

AM  silenced  all  my  fears. 

PAUSE. 

o  5  O  sinners,  come  and  taste  his  love, 
Cf^me  learn  his  pleasant  ways, 
And  let  your  own  ex|)erience  prove 
The  sweetness  of  bis  grace. 

-—G  He  bids  his  angels  pitch  their  tentsr. 
Round  where  his  children  dwell; 
What  ill  their  heavenly  care  prevents, 
No  earthly  tongue  can  tell. 

o  7  O  love  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his ; 
His  eye  regards  the  just ; 
How  richly  blest  their  portion  is 
Who  make  the  Lord  their  trust ! 

— €  Youn^  lion*  pinched  with  hunger  row, 
And  tamiMh  in  the  wood ; 
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o  But  God  fluppliea  his  holy  jpoor,  , 

With  every  needful  gooci.] 

C.  M.  Second  Part.  York.  St.  Martin's.  [♦] 
Ver.  ll'^Jil.-^ExhorUUi&M  to  Faith  and  Holiness. 

1  I^OME,  children,  learn  to  fear  the  Lord; 
Vy  And  that  your  days  be  long, 

Let  not  a  false,  or  spiteAil  word 
Be  found  upon  your  tongue. 

2  Depart  from  mischief,  practise  love, 
Pursue  the  work  of  peace ; 

So  shall  the  Lord  ytmr  wayS'  approve, 
And  set  your  souls  at  ease. 

3  His  eyes  awake  to  ffuard  the  just, 
His  ears  attend  their  cry : 

When  broken  spirits  dwell  in  dust. 
The  God  of  grace  is  nigh. 

e  4  What  though  the  sorrows,  here  they  taste, 

Are  sharp  and  tedious  too ; 
o  The  Lord,  who  saves  them  all  at  last. 

Is  their  supporter  now. 

e  5  Evil  shall  smite  the  wicked  dead ; 
—    But  God  secures  his  own ; 
Prevents  the  mischief  when  they  slide, 
Or  heals  the  broken  bone. 

t  6  When  desolation,  like  a  flood, 

O'er  the  proud  sinner  rolls,  * 

o  Saints  find  a  refuge  in  their  God, 
For  he  redeemed  their  souls. 

PSALM  35.  CM.  \si?T. Bangor. Durham.[h\ 

Prayer  and  Faith  of  perscevled  Saints. 

X  [TVrOW  plead  my  cause.  Almighty  God, 

JL 1    Witli  all  the  sons  of  strife ; 
And  fight  against  the  men  of  blood, 
Who  fight  against  my  life, 

2  Draw  out  thy  spear,  and  stop  their  way, 
Lifl  thine  avenging  rod ; 

But  to  my  soul  in  mercy  say, 
"  1  am  thy  Saviour  God. 

3  They  plant  their  snares  to  catch  my  feci, 
And  nets  of  mischief  spieaiCL  * 
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Plunge  the  destro^'ers  in  the  pit, 
That  their  own  hands  have  made. 

4  Let  fogs  and  darkness  liide  their  waj^ 
And  slippery  be  their  ground  ; 

Thy  wrath  shall  make  their  lives  a  prey, 
And  all  their  rage  confbund. 

5  They  fly  like  chaif  before  the  wiad, 
Before  thine  an^ry  breath ; 

The  angel  of  the  Lord  behind. 
Pursues  them  down  to  deiltn. 

6  They  love  the  road  that  leads  to  hell ; 
Then  let  tlie  rebels  die, 

Whose  malice  is  implacable 
Against  the  Lord  on  high. 

7  But  if  thou  hast  a  chosen  few, 

Ainonffst  that  impious  race  ;  ' 

Divide  tnem  from  tJie  bloody  crew, 
By  thy  surprising  grace. 

8  Then  will  I  raise  my  tuneful  vo««»«. 
To  make  tliy  wonders  known ; 

In  their  salvation  i' 11  rejoice, 
And  bless  thee  for  my  own.] 

C.  M.    Second  Part.    Hymn  2d,  Barhjf.,  [*] 

Verse  12, 13, 14.    Lneto  Enemies:  Damdamd  Christ. 

e  1  TOEHOLD  th^  love,  the  generous  love, 
Xi  That  holy  David  shows ; 
See  how  his  kind  atfections  move 
To  his  afflicted  fo(>s ! 

— ^  When  they  are  sick,  his  soul  complains^ 
And  seems  to  feel  tlie  smart ; 
The  spirit  of  the  gospel  reigns, 
Ana  melts  his  pious  heart. 

e  3  How  did  his  flowing  tears  condole, 
As  for  a  brother  dead  ! 
And  fasting  mortify  his  soul, 
While  for  their  life  lie  prayed. 

d  4  They  groan,  and  curse  him  on  their  bed, 
e      Yet  8tni  he  pleads  and  mourns  : 
— And  double  blessings  on  hia  head 
TJje  righteous  God  returns. 
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o  5  O  glorious  type  of  heavenly  ^rnuse ! 

Tlius  Christ  the  Lord  appears  ; 
— While  sinners  curse,  the  Saviour  prayi, 
e       And  pities  them  with  tears. 

— 6  He,  the  true  David,  Israelis  King, 

Blest  and  beloved  of  God, 
o  To  save  us  rebels,  dead  in  sin, 

Paid  his  own  dearest  blood. 

PSALM  36.  L.  M.  Old  Hundred.  Shield,  [•] 

Ver.  5—9     Perfections,  Providence,  and  Grace  of  God, 

1  TTIGH  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 

XjL  Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ; 
Thy  truth  shall  break  tlirouffh  every  cloud. 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

^  Forever  firm  thy  justice  stands, 
As  mountains  their  foundations  keep ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thine  IiancUy 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  Thy  Providence  is  kind  and  large, 
Both  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share  ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge, 
o  But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care* 

e  4  My  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace, 
Wlience  all  our  hope  and  coiniort  springs ! 

—The  sons  of  Adam,  in  distress,  * 

Fly  to  the  shadow  of  tliy  wings. 

5  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house, 
We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast; 
o  There  mercy  like  a  river  flows, 
And  btings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

o  G  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free. 
Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord ; 
And  in  thy  light,  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promkied  in  thy  word. 

C.  M.     Mear.  [♦] 

Ver.  1 ,  2,  5,  6,  7,  9.    Practical  Atkeism  exposed. 

1  [\7I7^'^I 1 1-*^  nien  f row  bold  in  wicked  ways, 

V  T     And  yet  a  God  tliey  own ; 
My  heart  w'lih'in  me  oflen  says, 

Their  thoughts  believe  taeie'tt  tKma* 


// 
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2  Their  thoughts  and  ways  at  onoe  declare^ 

Whate'er  their  lips  profess; 
God  hath  bo  wrath  for  them  to  fear, 

Sot  will  tliey  seek  his  grace. 

e  3  What  strange  self- flattery  blinds  their  eyes ! 
d       But  there's  a  hastening  hour, 

When  they  shall  see  with  sore  surprise, 
The  terrors  of  thy  power. 

4  Thy  justice  shall  maintain  its  throne, 

Thouffh  mountains  melt  away  ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  world  unknown, 

A  deep  unfathomed  sea. 

. — 5  Above  these  heavens'  created  rounds, 

Thy  mercies.  Lord,  extend  ; 
•o  Thy  truth  outlives  the  narrow  bounds. 

Where  time  and  nature  end. 

•^  Safety  to  man  thy  goodness  brings. 
Nor  overlooks  the  beast ', 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 
Thy  children  choose  to  rest. 

6  7  From  thee,  when  creature-streams  run  low, 

And  mortal  comforts  die, 
o  Perpetual  springs  of  life  shall  flow. 

And  raise  our  pleasures  high. 

e  8  Though  all  created  light  decay. 

And  death  close  up  our  eyes ; 
o  Thy  nVesence  makes  eternal  day, 

Wnere  clouds  can  never  rise.] 

S.  M.     Watchman,  [•] 

Ver.  1 — 7.     Wickedness  of  nwii,  and  Majesty  of  God, 

1  r\7l7^  ^^  '"*"  grows  bold  in  sin, 
▼  ▼     My  heart  within  me  cries, 
d  «  He  hath  no  faith  of  God  within, 
"  Nor  fear  before  his  eyes." 

—  2  He  walks  a  while  concealed, 

In  a  self-flattering  dream  ; 
Till  his  dark  crimes,  at  once  revealed, 
Expose  his  hateful  name. 

—  3  His  heart  is  false  and  foul, 

His  words  are  smooth  and  fair; 
y^'mdom  is  banished  from  his  soul, 
And  leareii  no  goodneaa  tiiere 
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4  He  plot*  upon  his  bed. 
New  iniscliiefs  to  AilHIl : 
He  sets  his  heart,  and  Ikands,  and  head. 
To  practise  all  tliat's  ill. 

o      5  But  tliere's  a  dreadful  God, 

Though  men  renounce  his  fear  i 
His  justice,  hid  behind  a  cloud, 
Shall  one  great  day  appear. 

o      6  His  truth  transcends  the  sky, 
In  heaven  his  mercies  dwell ; 
e  Deep  as  the  sea  his  judgments  lie, 
a  His  anger  burns  to  hell. 

o      7  How  excellent  his  love, 

Whence  all  our  safety  springs ; 
e  O  never  let  my  soul  remove 

From  underneath  his  wings !] 

PSALM  37.  C.  M.  First  Part.  Walsal  [b] 

Ver.  1 — 15.     Cure  of  Envy,  FretfidnesSf  and  Unbditf, 

€  1  "XTITHY  should  1  vex  my  soul,  and  fret, 
y  y     To  see  the  wicked  rise  ? 
Or  envy  sinners,  waxing  great 
By  violence  and  lies  ? 

2  As  flowery  grass,  cut  down  at  noon, 

Before  the  evening  fades ; 
So  shall  their  glories  vanish  soon, 

In  everlasting  shades. 

— 3  Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  trust, 

And  practise  all  that's  good; 
o  So  shall  1  dwell  among  tlie  just, 

And  he*ll  provide  me  food. 

—4  I  to  my  God  my  ways  commit. 
And  cheerful  wait  his  will ; 
Thy  hand,  which  guides  my  doubtful  feet, 
bhall  my  desires  fulfill. 

5  Mine  innocence  shalt  thou  display. 
And  make  thy  judgments  known. 

Fair  as  the  ligiit  of  dawning  day, 
o      And  glorious  as  the  noon. 

6  The  meek  at  last  the  earth  posaesB^ 
And  are  the  heirs  of  heaven  *, 
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True  riches,  with  abundant  peace, 
To  humble  souls  ore  given.— 

PAUSE. 

7  rRest  in  the  Lord,  and  keep  his  way, 
Nor  let  your  anger  rise, 

Though  ProTidence  should  long  delay 
To  punish  haughty  vice. 

8  Let  sinners  join  to  break  yonr  peace. 
And  plot,  and  raffe,  and  foam ; 

The  Lord  derides  ttieni,  for  he  sees 
Their  day  of  vengeance  coine. 

9  They  have  drawn  out  the  threatening  sword. 
Have  bent  the  murderoiM  bow, 

To  slav  the  men  who  fbar  the  Lord, 
Ana  bring  the  righteous  low. 

10  My  Grod  shall  break  their  bows,  and  bum 
Their  persecuting  darts ; 

Shall  their  own  swords  against  them  turn, 
And  pain  surprise  their  hearts.]  Canterbury, 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     Abridge.     York.  [•] 
^  Ver.  16, 21—31.    Religion  in  Words  and  Duds. 

1  \7I7"HY  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast, 

vT     And  grow  profanely  bold  ? 
The  meanest  portion  of  the  just. 
Excels  the  sinner's  gc^d. 

2  The  wicked  borrows  of  his  friends, 
But  ne'er  designs  to  pay  ; 

The  saint  is  merciful,  and  lends. 
Nor  turns  the  poor  away. 

3  His  alms  with  liberal  heart  he  gives, 
Among  the  sons  of  need  ; 

His  memory  to  lonj^  sges  lives. 
And  blessed  is  his  seed. 

4  His  lips  abhor  to  talk  profane. 
To  slander,  or  defraud  ; 

His  ready  tongue  declares  to  men 
What  he  has  learned  of  God. 

5  The  law  and  gospel  of  the  Lord, 
Deep  in  his  heart  abide ; 

Led  by  the  Spirit  and  tiie  word, 
Ifis  /eet  shall  never  slide. 
JO 
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G  When  sinners  fall,  the  righteoiu  stand, 

Preserved  from  every  snare  ; 
They  shall  possess  the  promised  land, 

And  dwell  forever  there. 

CM.   Third  Part.  CokheUar.   ArundeLl*] 
Ver.  23—37.     Tkt  Righteous  and  the 

1  IVT^  Grod,  the  steps  of  picas  men 
XT  J.  Are  orderMi  by  thy  will ; 

Though  they  should  fall,  Uiejr  rise  again, 
Thy  hand  supports  tliem  stifi. 

2  The  Lord  delights  to  see  their  wajrs, 
Their  virtue  he  approves ; 

He'll  ne'er  deprive  them  of  liis  grajee. 
Nor  leave  the  men  he  loves. 

3  The  heavenly  heritage  is  theirs, 
Their  portion  and  their  home ; 

He  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  them  bein 
Of  blessings  long  to  come. 

4  [Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  men, 
Nor  fear  when  tyrants  frown ; 

Te  shall  confess  their  pride  was  vain, 
When  justice  casts  them  down.] 

PAUSE. 

5  The  haughty  sinner  1  liave  seen, 
Not  fearing  man,  nor  God  ; 

Like  a  fall  bay-tree,  fair  and  green, 
Spreading  his  arms  abroad. 

—6  And,  lo,  he  vanished  from  the  ground^ 

Destroyed  by  bands  unseen ; 
e  Nor  root,  nor  branch,  nor  leaf,  wa«  found, . 

Where  all  that  pride  had  been. 

d  7  But  mark  the  man  of  righteousness. 

His  several  steps  attend  ; 
O  True  pleasure  runs  through  all  his  ways, 

And  peaceful  is  his  end. 


PSALM  38.     C.  M.     Plymouth,  [b] 

GuiJU  of  Conscience  and  Relief, 

1     A  MIDST  thy  wrath  remember  love ; 

jl\.  Restore  tliy  servant,  Lord  ; 
Nor  let  a  father's  chastening  prove 

Like  an  avenger's  sword. 
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2  Thine  arrows  stick  within  my  heart. 

My  flesh  is  sorely  pressed ; 
Between  the  sorrow  ajid  the  smart. 

My  spirit  finds  no  rest. 

e  3  My  sins  a  heavy  load  appear. 

And  o*er  my  head  are  gone; 
p  The  burden,  Lord,  1  cannot  bear, 

Nor  e'er  the  guilt  atone. 

4  My  thoughts  are  like  a  troubled  sea. 
My  head  still  bending  down  ; 

And  1  go  mourning  all  the  day, 
Beneath  my  Father's  frown. 

5  [Lord,  I  am  weak  and  broken  sore, 
Non^  of*  v^  powers  are  whole ; 

The  inward, anguish  makes  me  roar. 
The  anguish  of  my  soul.] 

— G  All  my  desire  to  thee  is  known, 
Tiiiue  eye  counts  every  tear ; 
And  every  sigh,  and  every  groan. 
Is  noticed  by  Uiine  ear. 

o  7  Thou, art  my  God,  my  only  hope, 
My  God  will  hear  my  cry  ; 
My  God  will  boar  my  spirit  up, 
^Yhen  Satan  bids  me  die. 

8  [My  foot  is  ever  apt  to  slide, 

My  foes  rejoice  to  see't ; 
They  raise  their  pleasure  and  their  pride. 

When  Uiey  supplant  my  feet. 

e  9  But  I'll  confess  my  guilt  to  thee, 

And  grieve  for  all  my  sin  ; 
p  ril  mourn  how  weak  my  graces  be. 

And  beg  support  divine. 

6  10  My  God,  forgive  my  follies  past. 
And  be  forever  nigh ; 
O  Lord  of  my  salvatitm  haste 
Before  thy  servant  die.] 


PSALM  39.  C.  M.   First  Part.  Barby.  [•] 

Verse  1,  2,  3.    Prudence  and  Zeal. 

1  rpHUS  1  resolved  before  the  Lord, 
d        JL    **  Now  will  1  watch  my  tongue; 
'*  Lest  1  let  slip  one  sinful  word, 
"  Or  do  my  neighbour  wrong." 


c.»'^":r;-t*.' 
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o  4  ril  spread  hit  works  of  mee  abroad; 
The  saints  with  joy  ihall  hear ; 
And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  Gkxi 
Their  only  hope  aad  fear. 

e  5  How  many  .are  thy  thoui^hts  of  \oye\ 

Thy  mercies,  Lord,  liow  great ! 
•-We  have  not  words,  nor  hours  enoQghy 

Their  numbers  to  repeat 

6  When  I'm  afflicted,  poor  and  low, 
And  light  and  peace  depart ; 
o  My  God  beholds  my  heavy  woe, 
And  bears  me  ou  his  heart. 

C.  M.  SECOPfD  Part.  Sunday.  BdkUktm,  [*] 

Ver.  6 — ^9.     Tht  Incarnation  and  Saerifiee  of  CkrisL 

d  1  rpHUS  saith  the  Lord,  «  Tour  work  is  wn, 
jL    ^<  Give  your  burnt  offerings  o'er; 
**  In  dying  goats,  and  bullocks  sliun* 
"  My  soul  delights  no  more." 

2  Then  spake  the  Saviour. "  Lq,  t'ni^ere^ 
"  My  God,  to  do  thy  will ; 

<<  Whatever  thy  sacrecl  books  declaref, 
"  Thy  servant  shall  fulfill." 

3  ["  l^hy  law  is  ever  in  my  sight, 
"  I  keep  it  near  n^y  heart ;  . 

"  Mine  ears  are  opened  with  delight 
"  To  what  thy  lips  impart."] 

o  4  And  see — the  blest  Redeemer  comes— 
Th'  eternal  Son  appears ;  •  ■ 

And  at  th'  appointed  time  assiunes 
The  body  dod  prepares. 

—5  Much  he  revealed  his  Father's  grace, 
And  much  his  truth  he  showed; 
And  preached  the  way  of  righteousJiesa, 
Where  great  assemblies  stood. 

e  6  His  Father's  honour  touched  his  heart, 
He  pitied  sinners'  cries ; 


And,  to  fulfill  a  Saviour's  part, 
Was  made  a  sacrifice. 

p  7  No  blood  of  beasts,  on  altars  shed. 
Could  wash  the  conscience  clean  5 
o  But  the  rich  sacrifice  he  paid 
A  tones  /or  oil  our  sin. 
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•  8  Tlien  was  the  ^leat  ealvation  spreadi 

And  Satan's  kingdom  shook ; 
Thus  by  the  woman's  Promised  Seed, 
The  serpent's  head  was  broke. 

L.  M.     Islingtcn,  [•] 
Ver.  5—10.     Christ  our  Saer\/iee. 

1  [rriHE  wonders,  Lord,  thy  love  has  wrought, 

X    Exceed  oar  praise,  surmount  our  thought ; 
Should  I  attempt  the  long  detail. 
My  speech  would  faint,  my  numbers  fail. 

•  2  No  blood  of  beasts  on  altars  spilt, 
Can  cleanse  the  souls  of  men  from  guilt ; 

-^But  thoK  htst  set  before  our  eyes 
An  all-sufficient  sacrifice.    . 

o  3  Lo !  thine  etern^  Soo  appears. 
To  thy  designs  Jji^.bows  his  c^ura; 
Assumes  a  body  well  prepaxed, 
And  well  performs  a  work  so  hard, 

d  4  <*  Behold  I  come,'*  the  Saviour  cries, 
With  love  and  duty  in  his  eyes ; 
**  i  come  to  bear  the  heavy  foad 
'*  Of  sins,  and  do  thy  will,  my  God. 

6  "  *Tis  written  in  thy  great  decree, 
*^  'Tis  in  the  book  foretold  of  me* 
'*  I. must  fulfill  the  Saviour's  par* , 
**  And  lo !  thy  law  is  in  my  heart. 

6  "  I'll  maffniiy  thy  holy  law, 

<*  And  rebelB  to  obedience  draw, 

"  When  on  my  cross  I'm  lifted  high, 

'*  Or  to  my  crown  above  the  sky. 

7  "  The  Spirit  shall  descend  and  show 
"  What  thou  hast  done,  and  what  I  do ; 
''The  wondering -world  shall  learn  thy  grace, 
"  Thy  wisdom  and  thy  righteousness."] 

PSALM  4L     L.  M.     Arniley.  Shod  [•] 

Ver.  1,  $2,  3.     The  merciful  Man. 

1  "DLEST  is  the  man,  whose  bowels  more, 
X3  And  melt  with  pity  to  the  poor ; 
p  Whose  soul,  by  sympathizing  love. 
Feels  what  his  fellow  saints  endure. 

-^  His  heart  contrives  for  their  relief 
More  good  ttmn  hig  own  hukdu  can  4o; 
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e  }le,  in  a  time  of  general  gnef^ 
— SSliall  find  the  Lord  has  mercy  too. 

3  His  soul  shall  live  secure  on  earth. 
With  secret  blessings  on  his  head  ; 
o  When  drought,  and  pestilence,  and  death. 
Around  hiiu  multiply  tlieir  dead. 

e  4  Or,  if  he  languish  on  hiy  couch, 
-— Cxod  will  pronounce  his  sins  forgiven^ 
o  Will  save  him  witli  a  liealing  touchy 
Or  take  his  willing  soul  to  heaven. 

PSALM  42.  CM.  First  Part,  P(yj|MWi/ii.  [b^ 

Yer.  1<— 6.    Destrtum  mnd  UvpB, 

1  '\T/'1TH  earnest  longings  of  the  mind, 
«         ▼  V     My  Gkni,  to  thee  1  iook ; 
— So  pants  the  hunted  hart  to  find. 
And  taste  the  cooling  brook. 

«  2  When  shall  I  see  thy  courts  of  grace, 

And  meet  my  God  again  ?  * 

e  So  lon^  an  absence  from  thy  face 
My  heart  endures  with  pain: 

3  Temptations  ve;c  my  weary  soul, 
And  tears'  are  my  repast ; 
— ^The  foe  insults  without  control, 
d      "  And  Where's  your  God  at  last  ?  * 

p  4  *Tis  with  a- mournful  pleasure  now 
1  think  on  ancient  days ; 
Then  to  thy  house  did  numbers  go, 
And  all  our  work  was  praise. 

t  5  But  why,  my  soul,  sunk  down  so  far, . 
Beneath  this  heavy  load  ? 
Why  do  my  thoughts  indulge  despair, 
And  sin  against  my  God  ? 

-^  Hope  in  the  Lord,  whose  mjghty  hand 

Can  all  thy  woes  remove, 
o  For  1  shall  yet  before  him  stfind, 

An4  »uig  restoring  love. 

L.  M,    Babylon.  [•] 

Ver.  &— 11.    Hope  in  4giictunu 

pi  71 TY  spirit  sinks  within  me,  Lord— 
—    J.TJL  Bui  i  will  oaU  thy  name  \o  nund*, 
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And  times  of  past  dratress  record, 
When  i  have  found  my  God  was  kind. 

2  Huge  troupes,  wUH  tumultuoMs  noise, 
Swell  like  a  sea,  luid  round  lue  sjiread ; 
Thy  watc^cnfpouts  drown  all  mv  JoySf 
Ancl  rising  waves  roll  o'er  my  litjad. 

Yet  will  the  Lord  command  his  love, 
When  1  address  his  throne  by  day ; 
Nor  in  the  night  his  grace  remove, 
The  night  shul  hear  me  sing  and  pray. 

e  4  rU  cast  myself  before  his  feet, 
d  And  say,  "  My  God,  my  heavenly  Rock, 
p  "  Why  doth  thy  love  so  long  forget 
"  The  soul  tliat  gppoans  beneath  thy  stroke  ?" 

— 5  I'll  chide  my  keart  that  sinks  so  low ; 
e  Why  should  my  soul  indulge  in  grief  P  '' 

o  Hope  in  the  Lord^>and  praise  him  to»; 
He  is  my  rest,  my  suve  relief. 

o  6  Thy  light  and  truth  shall  guide  me  still ; 
Thy  word  shall  my  best  thoughts  employ, 
And  lead  me  to  Uiy  holy  hill,  '         . 

My  Grod,  my  most  exoeediag  joy. 

PSALM  44.     C.  M.     China.    Bedford,  [b] 

/.  1, 2,  3,  8, 15—20.     Tht  Church's  Com^lMMt  inFer- 

sectdiofi,  ^      « 

1  T  ORD,  .w?  have  heard  tliy  works  of  old, 
I  ^  Thy  works  of  power  and  ffrace, 

When  to  our  ears  our  fathers  told 
The  wonders  of  their  days  :— 

2  How  thou  didst  build  thy  churches  here 
And  make  thy  ^pel  known  ; 

9  Amongst  them  did  thine  arm  appear, 
Thy  light  and  glory  shone. 

3  3  In  God  they  boasted  all  the  day. 
And  in  a  cheerful  throng, 
Did  thousands  meet  to  praise  and  pray, 
And  grace  was  all  their  song. 

e  4  But  now  our  souls  are  seized  with  ahsiue,  • 
Confusion  iills  our  face, 
To  hear  the  enemy  blaspheme, 
And  fools  reproach  thy  grace. 

'-^  [Yet  have  we  not  forgot  our  God, 
Nor  AJmeJjr  demit  witk  iieavea ; 
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Nor  have  our  stpps  declined  the  road 
Of  duty  liiou  hast  given  :— 

e  6  Though  dragons  all  around  us  roar. 
With  their  destructive  breath, 
And  thine  own  hand  has  bruised  tw 
Hard  by  the  gates  of  death. 

PAVSX. 

7  We  are  exposed  all  day  to  die. 

As  martyrs  for  thy  cause ; 
As  sheep  for  slaughter  bound  w^  lie 

By  sharp  and  bloody  laws.] 

—8  Awake,  arise,  Almighty  Lordy 
Why  sleeps  thy  wonted  grace  ! 

e  Why  should  we  look  like  men  abhorre^y 
Or  banished  from  thy  face  ? 

9  [Wilt  tliou  forever  cast  us  off, 

And  still  negleot  our  cries? 
Forever  hide  iniBe  heavenly  love. 

From  our  afflicted  eyes  ? 

p  10  'Down  to  the  dust  our  soul  is  bowed« 

And  dies  upon  the  ground  ; 
d  Rise  for  our  help,  rebuke  tlie  proud, 

And  all  their  powers  confound.] 

—^11  Redeem  us  from  perpetual  shame. 
Our  Saviour,  and  our  God ; 
We  plead  the  honours  of  thy  nama, 
The  merits  of  thy  blood. 

PSALM  45.    S.  M.     Dover.  [•] 

Tht  Glory  of  Christ, 

1  [l^TY  Saviour  and  my  Kmg, 
ITX  Thy  beauties  are  divine ; 
Thy  lips  with  blessings  overflow, 
And  every  grace  is  thine. 

o      2  Now  make  thy  glories  known, 

—  Gird  on  thy  dreadful  sword, 
And  ride  in  majesty,  to  spread 

The  conquests  of  thy  word. 

3  Strike  through  thy  stubborn  foes, 
e  Or  melt  their  hearts  t'  obey  ; 

—  IfTii/e  Justice,  meekness,  grace,  and  tmtlv 

Attend  thy  glorious  waif. 
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o      4  Thy  laws,  O  Qod,  are  right, 
Tliy  throne  shall  ever  stand ; 
And  thy  victorious  gospel  proves 
A  sceptre  in  tliy  hand. 

o      5  Thy  i'litlieriLnd  thy  God, 

—  Hath,  without  measure,  shed 
His  Spirit  like  a  joyful  oil 

T'  anoint  thy  sacred  head. 

e      6  Behold,  at  thy  right  hand 
The  Gentile  church  is  seen 
Like  a  fair  bride  in  rich  attire, 

—  And  princes  guard  the  queen. 

7  Fair  bride,  recrtve  his  love. 
Forget  thy  Father's  house, 
Forsake  thy  gods,  thy  idol  gods, 
And  pay  thy  Lord  thy  vows. 

o      8  O  let  thy  God  and  King 

Thy  sweetest  thoughts  employ  ; 

0  Thy  children  shall  his  honours  sing 
In  palaces  of  joy.] 

C.  M.     Arundel  Mear,  [*] 
Glories  and  Government  of  Christ, 

1  T'LL  speak  the  honours  of  my  King, 

JL  His  form  divinely  fair ; 
None  of  the*  sons  of  mortal  race 

May  with  the  Lord  compare. 

b  2  Sweet  is  tliy  speech,  and  heavenly  greoo 

Upon  thy  lips  is  shed  , 
— ^Thy  God  with  blessings  infinite 

Hath  crowned  thy  siicred  nead. 

g  3  Gird  on  thy  sword,  victorious  Prince, 
Ride  with  majestic  sway  ; 
Thv  terror  shall  strike  through  thy  foes, 
And  make  the  world  obey. 

4  Thy  throne,  O  God,  forever  stands. 
Thy  word  of  grace  shall  prove 

A  peaceful  sceptre  in  thv  hands, 
To  rule  thy  saints  by  love. 

— ^  Justice  and  truth  attend  thee  still ', 
e      But  mercy  is  thy  choice  ; 
u  And  God,  tny  God,  thy  soul  shall  fill, 
With  most  peculiar  joys. 
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L.  M.     First  Part.     Blendon,  [•] 

The  Glory  of  Christ  and  Power  of  his  GospitL 

1  TVrOW  be  m^  heart  inspired  to  sing 
J.  1    The  glories  of  my  Saviour  King ; 
0  Jesus  the  Lord,  how  heaTenly  fair 
His  form  !  how  bright  iiis  beauties  are! 

—2  O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race 

He  shines  with  a  superior  grace ; 
o  Love  from  his  lips  divinely  flows. 

And  blessings  all  his  state  compose. 

g  3  Dress  tliee  in  arms,  most  miffhty  Lordy 
Gird  on  the  terror  of  thy  sword ; 
Jn  majesty  and  glory  ride, 
With  truth  and  meekness  at  thy  aide. 

e  4  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart, 
Shall  pierce  the  fries  of  stubborn  lieart; 

e  Or  words  of  mercy,  kind  and  sweet. 
Shall  melt  tlie  rebels  at  thy  feet 

g  5  Thy  throne,  O  God,  forever  stands, 
Grace  is  tlie  sceptre  in  thy  hands ; 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right, 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  deligiit. 

—6  God,  thine  own  God,  has  richly  shed 

His  oil  of  gladness  on  thy  head  ; 
o  And  with  his  sacred  Spirit  blest 

His  first-born  Son  above  the  rest. 

L.  M.    Second  Part.     Oporto.    Qreen^a;  [•] 

Christ  and  his  Church, 

e  1  fTlIIE  Kin?  of  saints,  how  fair  his  face  . 

X.    Adorned  with  majesty  and  grace ! 
o  He  comes  with  blessings  from  above, 
And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 

b  2  At  his  right  hand,  our  eyes  behold 

Tlie  queen,  arrayed  in  purest  ffold  ; 
— The  world  admirps  her  heavenly  drew, 

Her  robe  of  joy  and  righteousness. 

3  He  forms  her  beauties  like  his  own, 
]  le  calls  and  seats  her  near  his  throne  t 
b  Fair  stranger,  let  thy  heart  forget 
The  idols  of  thy  native  state. 

80  Bhall  the  King  the  more  rejoice 
Jn  thee,  the  iavorite  of  hit  choVee  *, 


PSALM.  46,  121 


l<et  him  be  loved,  and  yet  adored, 
For  he's  thy  Maker,  and  tliy  Lord. 

8  5  O  happy  hour,  when  thou  shalt  rise 
To  his  fair  ptilaoe  in  the  skies  ! 

And  all  thy  sons,  t  numerous  train, ' 
Each  like  a  prince  in  glory  reign. 

g  G  Let  endless  honours  crown  his  head  ; 

Let  every  age  his  praises  spread ; 
— While  we  with  cheerful  songs  approve 

The  condescensiohs  of  his  love. 

■  -  ■■      -  ^ — ^_ — 

PSALM  46.  L.M.  IstPt.  Leeds,  Blendon.l*] 

Church's  Safety  amidst  DesoUuions, 

1   /^  OD  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 

xjr  When  storms  of  siiarp  distress  invade ; 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints, 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

9  2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled, 
Down  to  the  deep  and  buried  there ; 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world ; 

Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

«  3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar — 
$  In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide  ; 
— While  every  nation,  every  shore, 
0  Trembles  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

e  4  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow 

Supplies  the  cit^  of  our  God; 
b  Lite,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  through, 

And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

— 5  That  sacred  stream,  thy  holy  word. 
Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls : 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford, 
And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls 

g  6  Zion  enjoys  her  monarch's  love. 
Secure  against  a  threatening  hour ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  move, 
Built  on  his  truth,  and  armed  with  power. 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     Blendon.  [•] 

God  fights  for  his  Church. 

o  1  1"   ET  Zion  in  her  King  rejoice, 

-Ly  Though  tjmnts  hi^,  and  kingdoms  ewe* 
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g  He  utters  his  almighty  voice, 

«  The  nations  melt — the  tumult  dies. 

o  2  The  I>ord,  of  old,  for  Jacob  fought; 

And  Jacob's  God  is  still  our  aid  : 
e  Behold  the  works  his  hand  hath  wrought ', 
a  What  desolations  he  has  made  ! 

o  3  From  sea  to  sea,  through  all  the  shorea, 
He  makes  the  noise  of  battle  cease ; 

g  When  from  on  high  his  thunder  roars, 
He  awes  the  treniuling  world  to  peace. 

»  4  He  breaks  tlie  bow,  he  cuts  the  spear  > 
Chariots  he  burns  with  hearenly  Hame  : 

p  Keep  silence,  all  the  earth, — and  hear 
The  sound  and  glory  of  his  name. 

d  5  *M^  still — and  learn  that  I  am  €k>d  ! 
"  I'll  be  exalted  o'er  the  lands ; 
**  1  will  be  known  and  feared  abroad, 
'*  But  still  my  throne  in  Zion  stands.* 

e  6  O  Lord  of  hosts,  almighty  King, 
e  While  we  so  near  thy  presence  dwell 
— Our  faith  shall  sit  secure,  and  sing 
o  Defiance  to  the  gates  of  hell. 


»f 


PSALM  47.   C.  M.  Christmas.  Arundel  [*] 

Christ  ascending  mid  reigning. 

o  1  /~\  FOR  a  shout  of  sacred  joy, 
\J  To  God  the  sovereign  King ! 
Let  every  land  their  tongues  employ. 
And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 

—2  Jesus  our  God  ascends  on  high, 

His  heavenly  guards  around,  \ 

Attend  him  rising  through  the  sky. 
With  trumpets  joyful  sound. 

o  3  While  angels  shout  and  praise  tlieir  King, 
Let  mortals  learn  their  strains : 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honours,  sing ; 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns, 

•  4  Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound, 
Let  knowledge  lead  the  song ; 
Nor  mock  him  witli  a  solemn  sound, 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

In  Isnel  stood  his  ancient  Uitone 
He  loved  that  chosen  race ', 
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•  But  now  he  calls  the  world  hjs  own, 

And  heatliens  t^te  his  ^raoe. 

G  The  Gentile  nations  are  the  lord's, 
There  Abraham's  God  is  known ; 
g  While  poyirers  and  princes,  shields  and  swords. 
Submit  befoi%  his  throne. 

PSALM  48.  S.M.  1st  Pt.  Dover,  Peckkam,  [•] 

V.l— 8.    T/uChm-chtheHinumrand&y'etyqfaJSaUom, 

1  /^  RE  AT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
xjr  And  let  his  {xraise  be  sreat ; 
He  makes  his  churches  his  abo&. 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

b      2  These  temples  of  his  grace. 
How  beuittful  they  stand ! 
—The  honours  of  our  native  place, 

•  The  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

—  3  in  Zion  God  is  kiiown, 

A  refuge  in  distress , 
e  How  bright  has  his  salvation  shone, 
Through  all  her  palace*  1 

—  4  When  kings  against  her  joined, 

And  saw  the  Lord  was  there ; 
d  In  wild  confusion  of  the  mind, 
o  They  fled  with  hasty  fear.  ' 

e      5  [When  navies,  tall  asid.  proud. 

Attempt  to  i^oil  our  peace, 
o  He  sends  his  tempest,  roaring  loud. 

And  sinks  them  in  the  seas.] 

—  6  Oil  have  our  Others  told, 

Our  eyes  have  oflen  seen. 
How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold. 
Where  his  own  slieep  have  been. 

7  In  every  new  distress 
We'll  to  his  house  repair ; 
We'll  think  upon  his  wondrous  grace, 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 

S.  M.  Second  Part.  Kibworih,  St,  llkomas,  [•'5 

Ver.  10 — 14.     Gospel  Worship  and  Order, 

1  T7IAR  49  thjr  name  is  known, 
jr    The  world  declares  thy  prautt 
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Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne, 
Their  songs  of  honour  raise. 

o      2  With  joy  let  Judah  stand 

On  Zion's  phosen  hill, 
c  Proclaim  the  wonders  of  tliv  hand, 

And  counsels  of  thy  will. 

e      3  i*et  stran^rs  walk  around 
TJie  city  where  we  dwell ; 
Compass  and  view  the  holy  ground, 
And  mark  tlie  building  well — 

c      4  Tlie  order  of  thy  house, 

The  worship  of  thy  court, 
The  cheerful  songs,  the  solemn  vow8,—         , 
d  And  make  a  fair  reports 

5  How  decent  and  how  wise ! 
How  glorious  to  behold ! 
— Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  ey^ ; 
And  rites  adorned  with  gold. 

o      6  The  God  we  worship  now, 
Will  guide  us  till  we  die ; 
Will  be  our  God  while  here  below, 
And  ours  abore  the  sky. 

-  'iii-i-r^in-  ■»—  -  TT-if    ^  n    I-  ^  I  11  ■  1  I      .  w^ 

PSALM  49.  C.  M.  First  Part.  Wahal  [b] 

Ver.  6--14.     The  Vanity  of  Lift  and  Riekes. 

1  "X^i/^HY  does  the  man  of  ricbea  grow 

▼  T     To  insolence  and  pride, 
To  see  his  wealth  and  honours  flow, 
With  eyeiy  rising  tide? 

2  [Why  doth  he  treat  the  poor  with  scorn, 
Made  of  the  self-same  clay, 

And  boast  as  though  his  flesh  was  born 
*  Of  better  dust  than  they?] 

3  Not  all  his  treasure  can  procure 
His  soul  a  short  reprieve; 

•     Kedeem  from  death  one  guilty  hour. 
Or  make  his  brother  live. 

4  [l^ife  is  a  blessing  ean't  be  sold; 
j'lie  ransom  is  too  high ; 

Justice  will  ne'er  be  bribed  with  gold     ' 
That  man'  may  never  die. 
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5  He  aees  tb^iifutish  unci  the  wise, 
The  timorous  and  the  brave. 

Quit  their  possessions,  close  their  eyes, 
And  hasten  to  the  grave.]/ 

6  Yet  His  his  inward  thought  and  pride, 
d      "  My  house  shall  ever  stand ; 

''And  that  my  name  may  long  abide, 
"  rU  give  it  to  my  land." 

e  7  rVain  are  his  thoughts,  his  hopes  are  lost; 

How  soon  his  memory  dies ! 
—His  name  is  written  in  the  dust, 

Where  his  own  careass  lies.] 

—8  This  is  the  folly  of  their  way : 
And  yet  tlieir  sons,  as  Vain, 
Approve  the  words  their  fathers  say, 
And  act  their  works  again. 

9  Men,  void  of  wisdom  and  of  graee. 
If  honour  raisd  them  higli, 

e  Live  like  the  beast,  a  thoughtless  race, 
a      And  like  the  beast  they  die. 

10  [Laid  in  the  grave,  like  silly  sheep, 
Death  feeds  upon  them  there ; 

Till  the  last  trumpet  breaks  their  sleep, 
In  terror  and  despair.] 

C.  M.    Second  Part.     York,  [•] 

Ver.  14, 15.    Death  and  the  Resurrection, 

1  X7^£  smift  of  pride,,  who  hate  the  just, 

X    And  trample  on  the  poor, 
When  death  has  brought  you  down  to  dust, 
g      Your  pomp  shall  rise  no  more. 

o  2  The  last  great  day  shall  change  the  scene ; 
s      When  wQl  that  hour  appear  ? 
When  shall  the  just  revive  and  reign 
O'er  all  that  scorned  them  here  f 

—3  God  will  my  naked  soul  receive, 

When  separate  from  the  flesh ; 
o  And  break  th^  prison  of  the  grave, 

To  raise  my  bones  afresh. 

s  4  Heaven  is  my  everlasting  home, 

Th'  inheritance  is  sure ; 
•—Let  men  of  p^ide  their  rage  resume, 
s      But  m  repine  no  more. 
11  •. 
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L.  M.     Bath.  [•] 

Tilt  Rich  Sinner's  Death. 

1  PlTl/"^^  ^^  ^^^®  proud  insult  the  poor, 

▼  T     And  boast  the  large  estates  tliey  have? 
How  vain  are  riclies  to  secure 
Tlieir  haughty  owners  from  the  grave ! 

2  They  can't  redeem  one  hour  from  death, 
With  all  the  wealth  in  which  they  trust; 
Nor  give  a  dying  brother  breath, 

When  God  commands  him  down  to  dust. 

3  There  the  dark  earth  and  dismal  shade 
Shall  clasp  their  naked  bodies  round : 
That  flesh,  so  delicately  fed. 

Lies  cold,  and  inoulders  in  the  ground. 

4  Like  thoughtless  sheep  tlie  sinner  dies, 
Laid  in  the  ^rave  for  worms  to  eat ! 

o  The  saints  shall  in  the  morning  rise, 
And  find  the  oppressor  at  their  feet. 

e  5  His  honours  perish  in  the  dust. 
And  pomp  and  beauty,  birth  and  blood; 

o  That  glorious  day  exalts  the  just, 
To  full  dominion  o'er  the  proud. 

o  6  My  Saviour  shall  my  life  restore, 
And  raise  me  from  my  dark  abode ; 
My  flesh  and  soul  shall  part  no  more, 
But  dwell  forever  near  my  God.] 

PSALM  50.  C.  M.  1st  Pt.  Meat.  Windsor,  [b] 

Ver.  1 — 6.     The  last  Judgment, 

1  fTlHE  Lord,  the  Judge,  before  his  throne 
d        X.    Bids  the  whole  earth  draw  nigh ; 
—The  nations  near  tiie  rising  sun. 

And  near  the  western  sky. 

2  No  more  shall  bold  blasphemers  say, 
d      "  Judgment  will  ne'er  begin ;  " 
—No  more  abuse  his  long  demy. 

To  impudence  and  sm. 

g  3  Throned  on  a  cloud,  our  God  shall  come; 
Bright  flames  prepare  his  way  ; 
Thunder  and  darkness,  fire  ancf  ^rm. 
Lead  on  the  dreadflil  day  ! 

— ^  Heaven  from  above  his  cil\  alviA  V\Ba,T^ 
Attending  angels  come  * 
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g  And  earth  aild  hell  shall  know,  and  fear, 
His  justice  and  their  doom. 

d  5  "  But  gather  all  my  saints/*  he  cries, 
"  Who  made  their  peace  witli  God, 
"  By  the  Redeemer's  sacrifice, 
**  And  sealed  it  with  his  blood. 

6  ''  Their  faith  and  works,  brought  forth  to  light, 

'^  Shall  make,  tlie  world  confess, 
"  My  sentence  of  rewaxd  is  right. > — 

"  And  heaven  adore  my  grace." 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     York,   [•] 
Ver.  10, 11, 14, 15, 23.  Obedumcc  is  ttUter  Utan  Saerifiee, 

1  [fTlHUS  'saith  the  Lord,  " The  spaciou*  fields, 

X  •  **  And  flock?  and  lierdls  are  mine ; 
*'  O'er  all  thie  cattle  of  the  hills, 
*'  1  claun  a  right  divine^ 

2  ^'  I  ask  no  sheep  for  sacrifice, 

"  Nor  bullocks  burnt  with  fire ; 
"  To  hope'  and  love,  to  pray  and  praise, 
'<  is  all  tliat  1  require. 

3  "  Call  upon  me  w^en  trouble's  hear, 
"  My  hand  shall  set  thee  free ; 

'<  Then  shall  thy  thankful  lips  declare 
"  The  honours  diie  to  me. 

4  *  The  man  who  ofier«  humble  praise, 
''  He  glosifiee  me  best : 

"  And,  those  who  tread  my  holy  ways, 
"  Shall  my  salvation  taste."] 

C.  M.     Third  Part.     Reading,  [bj 
Ver.  1,  5, 8, 16,  21,  22.     The  Judgment  of  Hypocriica. 

1  [XITHEN  Christ  to  judgment  shall  descend, 

▼  T     And  saints  surround  their  Lord  • 
lie  calls  the  nations  to  attend, 
And  hear  his  awful  word. 

d  2  "  Not  for  the  want  of  bullocks  slain, 
"  Will  1  the  world  reprove  : 
**  Altars  and  rites,  and  torms  are  vain, 
"  Without  the  fire  of  love. 

3  ^*And..what  have  hypocrites  to  do, 
'*  To  bring  their  sacrifice  1 


i 
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''  They  call  my  statutes  just  and  true, 
"  But  deal  in  thefl  and  lies. 

4  "  Could  you  expect  to  'scape  my  sight, 

"  And  sin  without  control  ? 
''  But  1  shall  bring  your  cnines  to  light, 

"  With  anguish  in  your  soul." 

e  5  Consider,  ye  that  slight  the  Lord, 

Before  his  wrath  appear , 
a  If  once  you  fall  beneath  his  sword. 

There  s  no  deliverer  there.] 

L.  M.     Geneva.    Babylon,    [b] 

Hypocrisy  exposed, 

1  fTlHE  Lord,  tlie  Judge,  his  churches  warns; 

JL    Let  hypocrites  attend  and  fear, 
Who  place  tlieir  hope  in  rites  and  forms, 
But  make  not  faith  nor  love  tlieir  care. 

d  2  Wretches !  they  dare  rehearse  his  name. 
With  lips  of  falsehood  and  deceit ; 
A  friend  or  brother  they  defame, 
And  sooihe  and  flatter  those  they  hate. 

—-3  They  watch  to  do  their  neighbours  wrong, 
Yet  dare  to  seek  their  Maker  s  face ; 
They  take  his  covenant  on  their  tongue. 
But  break  his  laws,  abuse  his  grace. 

4  To  heaven  they  lift  their  hands  unclean. 
Defiled  with  lust,  defiled  with  blood ; 

By  night  they  practise  every  sin, 

By  day  their  mouths  draw  near  to  God. 

5  And  while  his  judgments  long  delay, 
They  grow  secure,  and  sin  the  more ; 
They  tliink  he  sleeps  as  well  as  they. 
And  put  far  off  the  dreadful  hour. 

e  6  O  dreadful  hour,  when  God  draws  near, 
And  sets  their  crimes  before  tlieir  eyes ! 

a  His  wrath  their  guilty  souls  shall  tear. 
And  no  deliverer  dare  to  rise. 

P.  M.     First  Part.     Reading,    [♦] 

The  last  Judgment, 

1  [fTlHE  Lord,  the  Sovereign,  sends  his  summons  forth, 
X.    Calls  the  south  nations,  and  awakes  the  north, 
From  east  to  west  the  sounding  orders  spread, 
Through  distant  worlds,  and  regioni  of  the  dead : 
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No  more  shall  atheist  mock  his  lon^  delay ; 
His  vengeance  sleeps  no  mote :  Behold  the  day ! 

2  Behold  the  Judg^e  descends ;  his  guards  are  nigh; 
Tempests  and  fire  attend  him  down  the  sky : 
Heaven,  earth',  and  hell  draw  near ;  let  all  things  come, 
To  hear  his  justice,  and  the  sinner's  doom: 

But  gather  first  ni^  saints,  (the  Jud^e  commands^ 
Bring, them,  ye  angels,  from  their  distant  lands. 

3  Behold  my  covenant  stands  forever  good, 
Sealed  by  the  eternal  sacrifice  in  blood ; 

And  signed  with  all  their  names,  the  Greek,  the  Jew, 
That  paid  the  ancient  worship  or  the  new : 
There's  no  distinction  here  ;  come,  spread  their  tlurones, 
And  near  me  seat  my  favorites,  and  my  sons. 

4  I  their  almiffhty  Savionv,  and  their  God, 

1  am  tlieir  Judge;  Ye  heavens,  proclaim  abroad 

My  just  eternal  sentence,  and  declare 

Those  awful  trutlis  U'lat  sinners  dread,  to  hear : 

Sinners  in  Zion,  tremble  and  retire; 

1  doom  the  painted  hypocrite  to  fire. 

5  Not  for  the  want  of  goats  or  bullocks  slain 
Do  1  condemn  thee  ;  bulls  and  goats  are  vain, 
Without  the  flames  of  love :  in  vain  the  store 
Of  brutal  offerings,  that  were  nune  before : 
Mine  are  the  tamer  beasts,  and  savage  breed, 
Flocks,  herds,  ahd  fields,  and  forests  where  they  feed. 

6  If  I  were  hungry,  would  1  ask  thee  food  ? 
When  did  I  thirst,  or  drink  thy  bullock's  blood? 
Can  1  be  flattered  with  thy  cringing  bows, 
Thy  solemn  chatterincrs,  and  fanUistic  vows? 
Are  my  eyes  cJiarmed  thy  vestments  to  behold, 
Glaring  in  gems,  and  gay  in  woven  gold  ? 

7  Unthinking  wretch !  how  couldst  thou  hope  to  please 
A  God,  a  Spirit,  with  such  toys  as  these? 

While,  with  my  grace  and  statutes  on  thy  tongue, 
Thou  lov'st  deceit,  and  dost  thy  brother  wrong : 
In  vain  to  pious  forms  thy  zeal  pretends, 
Thieves  and  adulterers  are  thy  chosen  friends. 

8  Stlent  1  waited,  with  long-suffering  love ; 
But  didirt:  thou  hope  that  1  should  ne  er  reprove  f 
And  cherish  such  an  impious  thought  within, 
That'Gtid,  the  righteous,  would  indulge  thy  sin? 
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Behold  my  terrors  now,  my  thunders  roll. 
And  thy  own  crimes  aifright  tliy  guilty  soul. 

9  Sinners,  awake  betimes;  ye  fools,  be  wise; 

Awake  before  this  dreadful  morning  rise : 

Change  your  vain  tlioughts,  your  crooked  workf 

amend ; 
Fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  your  friend: 
Lest  like  a  lion  his  last  vengeance  tear 
Your  trembling  souls,  and  no  deliverer  near.] 

P.  M.     Second  Part.     Walworth.  [•] 
The  last  Judgment, 

1  FTIHE  God  of  glory  sends  his  summons  forth, 

JL    Calls  the  soutli  nations,  and  awakes  the  north ; 
From  east  to  west  the  sovereign  orders  spread. 
Through  distant  worlds,  and  regions  of  the  dead. 

The  trumpet  sounds  ;  iiell  tremides  ;  heaven  rejidces  ; 

Ufi.  up  yimr  heuds^  ye  saints  j  with  cheerful  voices, 

2  No  more  shall  atheists  mock  his  long  delay ; 
His  vengeance  sleeps  no  more :  behold  tlie  day : 
Behold  uie  Jud^e  descend ;  his  guards  are  nigh; 
Tempests  and  nre  attend  him  down  the  sky. 

Vilien  God  appears,  all  niUure  shall  adore  him  ; 
Wliile  sinners  trembUf  saints  rejoice  he/ore  him, 

5  ''  Heaven,  earth,  and  bell  draw  near  >— Let  all  things  come, 
**  To  hear  my  justice,  and  the  sinner's  doom ! 

**  But  gather  nrst  my  saints,'*  the  Judge  commands; 

**  Bring  them,  ye  angels,  from  their  distant  lands." 
Wlien  Christ  returns j  wake  every  cheerful  passion  ; 
And  shout  f  ye  saints;  he  comes  for  your  salvation* 

4  ^  Behold,  my  covenant  stands  forever  good, 
"  Sealed  by  the  eternal  sacrifice  in  blood, 
*' And  signed  wUh  all  their  names ; — tlie  Greek,  the  Jew, 
"  Who  paid  the  ancient  worship,  or  the  new." 
Tliere*s  no  distinction  Jiere  ;  join  all  your  voices ^ 
Jtnd  raise  your  headSy  ye  saints  ;  for  heaven  rejoices, 

6  **  Hero/'  saith  the  Lord,  **  ye  angels,  spread  their  thrones, 
**  And  near  me  seat  my  favorites  and  my  sons : 

**  Come,  my  redeemed,  possess  the  joys  prepared 
<'  £re  time  began ;  'tis  your  divine  reward.' 

Wlien  CJurist  returns^  uyike  every  cheerful  passion  ; 

And  shout  f  ye  saints;  he  comes  for  your  salvation. 
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PAUSE  THE  FIRST.      Laiidaff. 

6  ["  I  am  the  Saviour,  I  th'  almighty  God ; 
'*  I  am  ilie  Judge:  Ye  lieavens,  proclaim  abroad 
''  My  just  eternal  seiitence,  and  declare 
**^  Those  awful  truths,  that  sinners  dread  to  hear.* 

Whni  God  appears,  all  natvre  shall  adore  Aim, 
While  sirmera  trenUdey  saints  rejoice  before  him.'] 

7  ''  Stand  forth,  thou  bold  blasphemer,  and  profane^ 
"  Now  feel  my  wrath,  nor  call  my  threatenmgs  vain : 
''  Thou  hypocrite,  once  dressed  in  saint's  attire— 

**  I  doom  the  painted  hypocrite  to  fire." 
Judgment  proceeds  ;  hell  trembles  ;  heaven  rejoices  : 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerful  voices, 

b  [*'  Not  for  the  want  of  goats  or  bullocks  slairij 
<'  Do  I  condemn  thee ;  nulls  and  goats  are  vam, 
"  "Without  the  flames  of  love :  in  vain  tlie  store 
"  Of  brutal  offerings,  that  were  mine  before." 
Earth  is  the  Lord's  ;  all  nature  shall  adore  him  : 
While  sinners  tremble,  saints  rejoice  before  him. 

d  **  ir  I  were  hungry,  would  I  ask  thee  food  ? 
**  When  did  1  thirst,  or  drink  thy  bullock's  blood  ? 
*'  Mine  are  the  tamer  beasts,  and  savage  breed, 
"  Flocks,  herds,  mid  fields,  and  forests  where  ihcy  feed.'' 
/Ill  is  the  Lord's  ;  he  rules  the  wide  creation : 
Gives  sinners  vengeance,  and  the  saints  salvaiion.'} 

10  **  Can  I  be  flattered  with  thy  cringing  bows, 
'*  Thy  solemn  chatterings  and  fantastic  vows  ? 
<*  Are  my  eyes  charmed  thy  vestments  to  behold, 
"  Glarinff  in  gems,  and  gay  in  woven  gold  ?  " 


God  is  the  Judge  of  hearts  ;  no  fair  disguises 
Can  screen  the  guuty,  when  his  vengeance  rises, 

PAUSE  THE  SECOND. 

11  ''  Unthinkincwretch !  hnw  rouklst  thou  hope  to  ple^iae 
"  A  God,  a  Spirit,  with  such  toys  as  these  ? 

**  While  with  my  grace  and  statutes  on  thy  tongue, 
**  Thou  lov'st  deceit,  and  dost  thy  brother  wrong." 

Judgment  proceeds  ;  hell  tremlfles  ;  heavtm  rejoices  ; 

lift  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerful  voices, 

12  ["In  vain  to  pious  forms  thy  zeal  pretends, 

**  Thieves  and  adulterers  are  thy  chosen  friends ; 
"  While  the  false  flatterer  at  my  altar  waits, 
'<  His  hardened  soul  divine  instruction  hates.** 
God  is  the  Judge  of  hearts :  no  fair  disguises 
Ctaa  screen  the  gutlty,  when  his  vengeance  rises."] 


139  PSALM  51; 


13  '^  Silent  1  waited,  witii  lonff-suflering  love : 

'<  But  didst  Uiou  hope  that  1  snould  ne'er  reprove  f 
''And  cherish  such  an  impious  tiiought  within, 
«  That  the  All-Holy  would  indulge  tiiy  sin?  " 
See,  God  appears !  all  nature  joins  t  adore  him : 
Judgment  proceeds^  and  sinners  fail  before  him. 

14  [''  Behold  my  terrors  now  :  my  thunders  roll, 
"  And  thy  own  crimes  affright  thy  guilty  soul: 

**  Now  like  a  lion  shall  my  vengeance  tear 
"  Thy  bleeding  heart,  and  no  deliverer  near." 
JvAgmenl  conelutles;  hdl  tremhlfis !  heaven  rejoiee9f 
Lift  up  yowr  headsj  ye  saints,  with  dieerful  voices.l 
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KPIPHONEMA. 

15  Sinners,  awake  betimes ;  ye  fools,  be  wise  ! 

Awake,  before  this  dreadful  morning  rise. 

Change  your  vain  thoughts,  your  crooked  works 
amend ; 

Fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  tlie  Judge  vour  friend. 
Then  join,  ye  saints  ;  toake  every  ciieerful  passion  : 
When  Christ  returns,  he  comes  for  your  siuoation, 
»  >.      '         i  III  III 

PSALM  51.L.M.  IstPt.  Carthage.  Geneva.[h] 

A  Penitent  pleading' for  Pardon. 

p  1  CJHOW  pity,  Lord,  O  Lord  forgive  ; 

i3  Let  a  repenting  rebel  live  : 
e  Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  m  thee  ? 

—2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  can't  surpass 

The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace ; 
g  Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound, 
—So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  O  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 
p  Uere  on  my  he^-i^  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

e  4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
Agajnst  thy  law,  against  thy  grace  : 
Lord,  should  thy  judgment  grow  severe, 
1  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear, 

o  5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
e  I  must  pronounce  tliee  just  in  death ; 
e  And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell,  ^ 

— I'hy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 
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c  6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 
—  Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word, 
o  Would  light  on  some  sweet  proinise  there, 
Some  sure  sopport  against  despair.     • 

L.  M.    Second  Part.    Armlcy.    Geneva,  [b] 

Original  and  actual  Sin  confessed, 

e  1  T   ORD,  1  am  vile,  conceived  in  sin, 
Xj  And  born  unholy  and  unclean  ; 
Sprung  from  tlie  man,  wliose  guilty  fidl 
(irrupts  the  raoe,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath, 
The  seeds  vf  sin  grow  up  for  death : 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  hearty 
But  we're  defiled  in  every  part. 

3  [Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew, 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true , 

O  make  me  wise  betimes  to  spy 
My  danger  and  my  remedy.] 

d  4  Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  face  j 
My  only  refuffe  is  thy  grace : 
No  outward  forms  can  make  me  clean; 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

5  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  lieast, 
Nor  hy8Sf)p  branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest, 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  Hood,  nor  sea, 
Can  watih  the  dismal  stain  away. 

— ^  Jesus,  my  God,  thy  blood  alone 

Hath  power  suHioicnt  to  atone ; 
o  Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow ; 

^o  Jewish  ty{)e8  can  cleanse  me  so. 

e  7  [While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peac9 

Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease, 
—Lord,  let  me  hear  tliy  pardoning  voice, 

And  make  my  broken  bones  rejoice.] 

L.  M.     Third  Part.    Gloucester^    Bath.  [•] 

Tfie  Penitent  restored, 

€  1  ^^  THOU,  who  hear'st  when  sinners  cr^, 
\J     Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie. 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look. 
But  blot  their  memory  from  tliy  book. 
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—2  Create  my  nature  pure  withini 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart. 
Hot  hide  tliy  presence  from  my  heart. 

c  3  [1  cannot  live  without  thy  light, 
Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight! 

—Thine  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore, 
And  guard  me  that  1  fall  no  more. 

e  4  Though  1  have  ^ieved  thy  Spirit,  Lordy 
—Thy  help  and  comfort  still  anord  : 

And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne^ 

To  plead  tlie  merits  of  Uiy  Son. 

—5  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 

Is  all  the  sacrifice  1  bring ; 
o  The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 

A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice.] 

p  6  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust, 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

^7  Then  will  1  teach  the  world  thy  ways. 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace ; 

o  ril  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  olood, 
And  they  sliall  praise  a  pardoning  God. 

8  O  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue ! 
o  Salvation  shall  be  all  m\  song; 
■  And  all  my  powers  shafl  join  to  bless 

The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness. 

C.  M.     First  Part.     Bangor,  [b] 
Sin  confessed  and  pardoned. 

1  [T   ORI>,  I  would  spread  my  sore  distrmii, 

JLi  And  guilt,  before  thine  eyes; 
e  A^inst  thy  laws,  against  thy  grace, 
ilow  high  my  crimes  arise ! 

2  Shouldst  thou  condemn  my  soul  to  hell. 
And  crush  my  Hesh  to  dust, 

Heaven  would  approve  thy  vengeance  well. 
And  earth  must  own  it  just. 

—3  I  IVom  the  stock  of  Adam  came, 
Unholy  and  unclean ; 
All  my  original  is  shame. 
And  all  my  nature  sm. 
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4  Born  in  a  world  of  |(uilt,  I  drew 

Contagion  with  my  breath; 
And  as  my  days  advanced,  1  grew 

A  juster  prey  fur  death. 

e  5  Cleanse  me,  O  Lord,  and  cheer  my  foul 
With  thy  forgiving  love  ; 

0  make  my  bn^en  spirit  whole, 
And  bid  my  pains  remove. 

6  Ijet  not  thy  Spirit  quite  depart, 

Nor  drive  me  iVom  tliy  face ; 
Create  anew  niy  vicious  heart, 

And  fill  it  with  thy  grace. 

0  7  Then  will  1  make  thy  mercy  known,  . 

Before  the  sons  of  men  ; 
0  Backsliderv  shall  addresa  thy  throne. 

And  turn  to  God  again.] 

CM.  2d  Part.  BiskopsgaU,  Canterbury, [hi] 
RepenUmce,  and  Faitji  in  Hit  Blood  of  Christ. 

1  f^  GOD  of  mercy,  hear  my  call, 
\J  My  load  of  guilt  remove ; 

Break  down  this  separating  wall, 
That  bars  me  frgiu  tliy  love. 

—2  Give  me  the  presence  of  thy  grace; 
o      Then  my  rejoicing  tongue 
o  Shall  s|ieak  aloud  thy  righteousneae, 
And  make  thy  praise  my  song. 

6  3  No  blood  of  goats,  nor  heifer  slain, 

For  sin  could  e'er  atone  : 
o  The  death  of  Christ  shall  still  remain 

Sufficient  and  alone. 

^•A  A  soul  oppressed  with  sin's  desert, 
My  God  will  ne*er  despise  ; 
A  humble  groan,  a  broken  heart, 
Is  our  best  sacrifice. 

PSALM  53.     C.  M.     3Iear.  [•] 

Ver.  4 — G.    Victory  and  Deliverance  from  Per$eeution 

1     A  RK  all  the  foes  of  Zion  fools, 

J\.  Who  thus  devour  her  saints  ' 
Do  they  not  know  her  Saviour  rulef, 

And  pities  her  complaints  ? 
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2  They  shall  be  seized  with  sad  surprise ; 
FAr  Gud's  revengiiiff  ami 

Scatters  the  bones  of  tliem  who  rise 
To  do  his  children  hanii. 

3  In  vain  the  sons  of  Satan  boast 
Of  armies  in  array; 

When  God  has  first  despised  their  hott, 
They  fall  an  easy  prey. 

4  O  for  a  word  from  Zion's  King, 
Her  captives  to  restore  ! 

Jacob  with  all  the  tribes  shall  sing. 
And  Judali  weep  no  more. 

PSALM  55.     C.  M.     Canterbury,  [b] 

V.  1—8, 16, 17, 18,  22.    Svpport  for  Uie  affiiuU  and 

tempted  Html, 

1  [f\  CtOD,  my  refuge,  hear  my  ones, 

V^  Behold  my  flowing  tears ; 
For  earth  and  hell  my  hurt  devise, 
And  triumph  in  my  fears. 

5  Their  rage  is  levelled  at  my  life, 
My  soul  with  guilt  they  load  ; 

And  fill  my  thoughts  witii  inward  strife. 
To  shake  my  ho|)e  in  G^id. 

3  With  inward  pain  my  heart-Strings  sound  ; 

1  groan  with  every  breath  : 
Horror  and  fear  beset  me  round, 

Amongst  the  shades  of  death.] 

e  4  O  were  1  like  a  feathered  dove, 

And  innocence  had  wings; 
—I'd  rty,  and  make  a  long  remove 

From  all  tliese  restless  things. 

e  6  Let  me  to  some  wild  desert  go. 
And  find  a  peaceful  home  ; 
Where  storms  of  m.ilice  never  blow. 
Temptations  never  come. 

— ^  Vain  hopes — and  vain  inventions  all, 
e      To  'scape  the  rage  of  hell ! 
—The  mighty  God,  on  whom  I  call, 
(/an  save  me  here  as  well. 
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PAUBB. 

o  7  By  morning  light  Til  seek  his  face. 
At  noon  re|)eat  my  cry ; 
l^he  night  shall  hear  me  ask  his  grace. 
Nor  will  he  long  deny. 

0  8  Uod  shall  preserve  mv  sou!  fVofn  feiry 
Or  shield  me  wh^n  untid  : 
Ten  thousand  angels  must  appear^ 
If  he  command  their  aid. 

— -U  I  cast  my  burdens  on  tlie  Lord, 
n*he  Lord  sustains  them  all : 
My  coura^  rests  upon  his  word. 
That  saints  shall  never  fall. 

0  10  f  My  highest  hopes  shall  not  be  vain, 

m  V  lips  shall  spread  his  praise, 
e  White  <^ruel  and  deceitful  men, 

Seared'  live  out  half  their  days.] 

S.  M.     Aylesbury.    [•] 

V.  15, 16, 17, 19, 22.    Dangerous  ProtperUyf  or, 

Daily  Devotion. 

f      I   "W   ET  sinners  take  their  course, 
I  i  And  choose  the  road  to  deaUi; 

^Uut  in  the  worship  of  nw  God, 
I'll  spend  my  daily  breath. 

3  M  V  thoughts  address  his  throne. 
When  morning  brings  t)ie  light  $ 
1  seek  his  blessing  every  noon, 
And  pay  my  vows  at  night. 

o      3  Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries, 

O  my  eternal  God  : 
e  While  sinners  iierish  in  surprise, 

Ueneath  tliine  angry  rod. 
p      4  Because  they  dwell  at  ease, 

And  no  sad  changes  feel. 
They  neither  fear,  nor  trust  thy  name, 

Nor  learn  to  do  thy  will. 

—    5  But  1,  with  all  my  cares, 
Will  lean  upon  the  i^ord  ; 
rU  cast  my  burdens  on  his  arm. 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

o      6  His  arm  shall  well  sustain 

The  children  of  his  love  : 
g  The  ground  on  which  their  safety  atamUi 

No  earthly  power  can  move. 
12* 
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PSALM  56.     C.  M.     Wantage,    [b] 

God's  Care  of  his  People,  in  answer  to  Prayer, 

e  1  /^  THOU,  whose  justice  rei^s  oa  high, 
V^  And  makes  tlie  oppressor  cease, 

Behold  hqw  ^nyious  sinners  try  .^    . 

To  vex  and  break  ray  peace.  \ 

2  [The  sons  of  vic^nce  and  lies 
Join  to  devour  me,  Lord  ; 

But  as  mv  hourly  dangers  rise. 
My  refuge  is  thy  word.] 

3  In  God  most  holy,  just,  and  true, 
I  have  reposed  my  trust ; 

Nor  will  1  fear  what  fleslican  do, 
The  offspring  of  the  dust. 

4  [They  wrest  mv  words  to  mischief  stilti 
Charge  me  with  unknown  faults ; 

Mischief  doth  all  tlieir  counsels  fill, 
And  malice  all  their  thoughts. 

5  Shall  they  escape  without  thy  frown  f 
Must  their  devices  stand  ? 

O  cast  the  haughty  sinner  down, 
And  let  him  &nowthy  hand.] 

PAUSE. 

— ^  God  counts  the  swrows  of  hia  saints, 
Their  groans  affect  his  eax»  ', 
Thou  hast  a  book  for  my  complaints, 
A  bottle  for  my  tears. 

7  When  to  thy  throne  I  raise  my  cry, 
The  wicked  fear  and  flee  ; 

o  So  8 will  is  prayer  to  reach  tJie  sky, 
So  near  is  God  to  me. 

8  rin  thee,  most  holy,  just  and  true, 
I  have  reposed  my  trust ; 

Nor  will  I  fear  what  man  can  do, 
The  offspring  of  the  dust] 

— ^9  Thy  solemn  vows  are  on  me,  Lordj 

Thou  shalt  receive  my  praise  : 
o  I'll  sing,  "  How  faithful  is  thy  word ; 

"  How  righteous  all  thy  ways !  " 

—10  Thou  hast  secured  my  soul  from  deatiii    . 
e      O  set  a  prisoner  iiee  ! 
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That  heart  and  hand,  and  life  and  breatli, 
May  be  employed  for  thee. 


PSALM  57.  Lv  M.  Did  Hundred,  Blendon.[*] 

Praise  for  Protection,  Graces  tend  Ttvtk. 

1  "|\TY  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs 
±tX  or  boundless  love,  and  grace  uiiknown, 
€  Hi<ie  me  beneath  Uiv  spreading  wings, 
Till  tlie  dark  cloud  be  overblown. 

—2  Up  to  the  heavens  I  send  mv  cry ; 

The  Lord  will  my  desires  perform : 
0  He  sends  his  angels  from  Uie  sky, 

And  saves  me  from  the  threatening  trf^rm. 

0  3  [Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 
Above  the  heavens  wliere  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power.oiijearth  be  known  abroad. 
And  land  to  land  thy  wondtirs  tell.J 

—4  My  heart  is  fixed ;  my  song  sliall  raise 
Immortal  honours  to  his  name : 

0  Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  his  praise ; 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  franie. 

g  5  Jligh  o'er  tlie  earth  his  mercy  reigns. 
And  n'aches  to  the  utmost  sky  ; 
His  truth  to  endless  years  remains, 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 

1  6  ISe  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

PSALM  58.     P.  M.     St.  Helen's.  [•! 

Warning  to  Magistrates 

1  TUDGES,  who  rule  tlie  world  by  faws, 
J    Will  ye  despise  tJie  righteous  cause. 
When  one  oppressed  before  you  stands .' 

Dare  ye  condemn  the  righteous  poor, 
And  let  rich  sinners  'scape  secure, 

While  gold  and  greatness  bribe  your  hands? 

2  Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  knew, 
That  God  will  judge  the  judges  too  ? 

ff      High  in  the  heavens  his  justice  reigns  : 
Yet  you  mvade  the  rights  of  God, 
And  send  jour  ho)d  decrees  abroad, 
To  bind  tlie  conscience  in  your  chains* 
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e  3  [A  poisoned  arrow  is  your  tongue, 
The  arrow  sharp,  the  poison  strong ; 

And  death  attends  where'er  it  wounds : 
Tou  hear  no  counsels,  cries  nor  tears ; 
So  the  deaf  adder  stops  her  ears 
Against  the  power  of  charming  sounds, 

d  4  Break  out  their  teeth,  eternal  God, 
Those  teeth  of  lions  dyed  in  blood  ; 

And  crush  tlie  serpents  in  the  dust ; 
As  empty  chaff,  when  whirlwinds  rise, 
Before  the  sweeping  tempest  flies, 

So  let  their  hopes  and  names  be  lost.] 

o  5  Th'  Almi£:hty  thunders  from  the  sky ; 
—Their  grandeur  melts,  their  titles  die, 

As  hills  of  snow  dissolre  and  run  ; 
e  Or  snails  that  perish  in  their  slime. 
Or  births  that  come  before  their  tin^e ; 

Vain  births  tliat  never  see  tlie  sun. 

0  6  Thus  shall  the  vengeance  of  the  Iiord 
Safety  and  joy  to  saints  afford ; 

—    And  all  who  hear  shall  join  and  say. 

d  **  Sure  there's  a  God  who  rules  on  high ; 
"  A  God  who  hears  his  children  cry, 
'^  And  will  their  sufferings  well  repay. 


»» 


PSALM  60.     C.  M.     Plymouth,  [b] 

V.  1 — 5, 10 — 12.    UumiUationfor  Disappointwients  in 

War. 

1  ~1~   ORD,  hast  thou  cast  the  nation  off^ 
JLi  Must  we  forever  mourn  ? 

Wilt  thou  indulge  immortal  wrath  ? 
Shall  mercy  ne'er  return  ? 

2  The  terror  of  one  frown  of  thine 
Melts  all  our  strength  away  ; 

Like  men  that  totter,  drunk  with  wine^ 
We  tremble  in  dismay. 

p  3  Our  nation  trembles  at  thy  stroke, 
And  dreads  thy  lifled  hand  ! 
O,  heal  the  people  thou  hast  broke, 
And  save  the  sinking  land. 

o  4  Lifl  up  thy  banner  in  the  f^eld, 

For  those  who  fear  thy  name  ; 
0  Defend  thy  people  with  thy  shield, 

And  put  our  foes  to  shame. 


i 
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—5  Go  with  our  armies  to  tlie  fight, 
Their  guardian  and  their  G(k1  ; 
In  vain  confbderute  powers  unite 
Against  thy  lifled  rod. 

o  6  Our  troops  shall  gain  a  wide  renown, 

By  thine  assisting  hand : 
g  'Tis  God  who  tread»  tiie  rpighty  down, 

And  makes  the  feeble  stand. 

PSALM  6L     S.  M.     Aylesbury,    [b  •] 

Ver  1 — 6,    Safety  in  God* 

p      1  XTTHEN  overwhelmed  with  grief, 
W    My  heart  within  me  diesj 
Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief, 
To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

e      2  O  lead  me  to  the  Rock, 

That's  high  above  my  head ; 
And  make  the  covert  of  ihy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 

—    3  Within  thy  presence.  Lord, 
Forever  I'll  abide ; 
Thou  art  the  tower  of  my  defence, 
The  refuge  where  1  hide. 

o      4  Thou  givest  xne  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  thy  name ; 
If  endless  life  be  their  reward, 
1  shall  possess  tlie  same. 

PSALM  62.     L.  M.     Bath.    [•] 

Ver.  5—12.    JVb  Trust  in  the  Creatures,  but  in  God 

1  1\TY  spirit  looks  to  God  alone ; 

i.T.l_  My  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throne ; 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  straits. 
My  soul  on  his  salvation  waits. 

2  Trust  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways ; 
Pour  out  your  hearts  before  Ins  face ; 

e  When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 
o  God  is  our  all-sufficient  aid. 

e  3  False  are  the  men  of  high  degree ; 
The  baser  sort  are  vanity ; 
Laid  in  tlie  balance,  both  appear 
Light  as  a  puff  of  empty  air. 
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—4  Make  not  increasing  gold  your  trust, 
Nor  set  your  hearts  on  glittering  dust; 
Why  will  you  grasp  tlie  fleeling  smoke, 
And  not  believe  what  God  has  spoke  ? 

e  5  Once  has  h'ts  awful  voice  declared, 

Once  and  again  my  ears  have  heard : 
o  '*  All  power  is  his  eternal  due  ; 

**  He  must  be  feared  and  trusted  too." 

— 4i  For  sovereign  power  reigns  not  alone ; 
Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  uirone : 
Thy  grace  and  iustice,  mighty  Lord, 
Shall  well  dividfe  our  last  reward. 

PSALM  63.  C.  M.  1st  Pt.  Sunday,  Barby.  [•  | 

Ver.  1,  2,  5,  3,  4.     Tkt  Morning  of  the  Lords  Day. 

o  1  T7^  ARLY,  my  God,  without  delay, 
■  /  1  haste  to  seek  thy  face ; 
My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away. 
Without  thy  cheering  grace. 

e  2  So  pilgrims  on  the  scorching  sand, 
Beneath  a  burning  sky. 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand. 
And  they  must  drink  or  die. 

g  3  I've  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  power 

Through  all  tny  temple  shine ; 
o  My  God,  repeat  that  heavenly  hour, 

That  vision  so  divine. 

—4  Not  all  the  blessinra  of  a  feast 
Can  please  my  soul  so  well. 
As  when  thy  richer  grace  1  taste, 
And  in  thy  presence  dwell. 

o  5  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys, 
Can  my  best  passions  move ; 
Or  raise  so  hi^h  my  cheerful  voice, 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 

s  6  Thus,  till  my  last  expiring  day, 

ru  bless  my  God  and  King; 
— ^Thus  will  1  lifl  my  hands  to  pray, 
o      And  tune  my  lips  to  sing. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.    Colchester.    [•] 
Ver.  1 — 10.     MidnigfU  Thoughts  recoUceied. 
e  1  ['rpWAS  in  the  watches  of  thef  night, 
X    1  thought  upon  thy  power ; 
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1  kept  thy  lovely  face  in  sight. 
Amidst  the  darkest  hour. 

-  2  My  flesh  lay  resting  on  my  bed, 

My  soul  arose  cm  high ; 
d  **  My  God,  my  hfe>  my  iiope/'  1  said, 
'*  Bring  tliy  salvation  nigh." 

*-3  My  spirit  labours  up  thine  hill, 

And  climbs  the  heavenly  road; 
o  But  thy  right  hand  upholcls  me  still, 

While  I  pursue  my  God. 

4  Thy  mercy  stretches  o*er  my  head 
The  shadow  of  thy  wings ; 

0  My  heart  rejoices  in  thine  aid, 
My  tongue  awakes  and  sings. 

5  But  the  destroyers  of  my  peace 
Shall  fret  and  ra^  in  vain ; 

The  tempter  shall  iorevej'  cease, 
And  all  my  sins  be  slain. 

e  6  Thy  sword  shall  give  my  foes  to  death, 
And  send  them  c&wn  to  dwell 
In  the  dark  caverns  of  the  earth. 
Or  to  the  depths  of  hell.] 

L.  M.     Mbreton.     ShoeL    [*] 
Delight  in  God  and  his  Worship, 

e  1   /^  REAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim, 

—  \J"  Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name, 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise, 
Thou  art  mv  Father  and  my  God ; 

And  1  am  thine,  by  sacred  ties — 

Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

e  3  With  heart  and  eyes,  and  lifled  hands, 
For  thee  1  long,  to  thee  1  look ; 
As  travellers,  m  thirsty  lands, 
Pant  for  the  cooling  water  brook. 

o  4  With  early  feet  1  love  t'  appear 
Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  tliy  face : 

— Ofl  have  1  seen  thy  glory  there, 

And  felt  the  power  cu  sovereign  grace. 

o  5  Not  fruits,  nor  wines,  tliat  tempt  our  ta«ie 
Nor  all  the  joys  our  senses  know, 
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Could  make  me  so  divinely  blest. 
Or  raise  my  cheerful  pat»ioiiii  so. 

e  6  [My  life  itself,  without  thy  love, 
No  Uiste  of  pleasure  could  afford ; 
*'!' would  but  a  tires<»ine  burden  prove, 
If  i  were  banished  from  the  Lord. 

— 7  Amidst  the  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
When  busy  cart>s  afflict  my  liead, 

o  One  thought  of  thee  gives  new  delight, 
And  adds  refreshment  to  my  bed.J 

8  8  V\\  liil  my  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voice, 
While  1  have  breath  to  pray,  or  praise; 
This  wrirk  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
And  spend  the  renmant  of  my  days. 

S.  M.     Naoton.     [•] 

Seeking  God. 

1  1%'rV  God,  permit  my  tongiie 
J.tjL  This  joy,  to  call  thee  mine} 
And  let  my  early  cries  prevail, 
To  taste  thy  love  divine. 

e      2  [My  thirsty,  fainting  soul 

Thy  mercy  does  implore  : 

Not  travellers,  in  desert  lands, 

Can  pant  for  water  more. 

3  Within  thy  churches,  Lord, 
i  long  to  find  my  place ; 
Thy  power  and  glory  to  behold, 

And  feel  thy  quickening  grace.] 

e      4  For  life,  without  thv  love. 

No  relish  can  afforcl ; 
—No  joy  can  be  compared  with  this. 

To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 

o      5  To  thee  I'll  lift  my  hands, 

And  praise  thee  while  1  live; 
Not  the  rich  dainties  of  a  feast 
Such  food  or  pleasure  give. 

e      6  In  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
1  call  my  God  to  mind ; 
I  think  how  wise  thy  counsels  are, 
And  all  thy  dealings  kind. 

7  Since  thou  hast  been  my  help. 
To  thee  my  spirit  flies ; 
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And  on  thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

o      8  The  shadow  of  thy  win^ 
My  soul  in  safety  keeps ; 
I  follow  where  my  Father  leads. 
And  he  supports  my  steps. 


PSALM  65.  L.  M.  Ist  Pt.  WeUon.  Querc^,[^] 
Ver.  l-;r5.    Public  Ptayer  and  Praise. 

1  rriHE  praisie  of  2ion  waits  for  thee, 

JL    My  God ;  and  praise  becomes  thy  hoQtfe  t 
There  shall  thy  saints  thy  fflory  see, 
And  there  perform  their  public  vows. 

p  2  O  thou  whose  mercy  bends  the  skies, 

To  save  when  humble  sinners  pray, 
o  All  lands  to  thee  shall  lifl  their  eyes, 

And  grateful  isles  of  every  sea. 

e  3  [Against  my  -Will  my  sins  prevail, 
—But  ^race  shall  pur^  away  their  stain; 

The  olood  of  Cnrisrwill  never  fail 

To  wash  my  garments  white  again. 

o  4  Blest  is  the  man  whom  thou  shalt  choose^ 
And  give  him  kind  access  to  thee; 
Give  nim  a  place  within  thv  house. 
To  taste  thy  love  divinely  free.] 

PAUSE. 

o  5  Let  Babel  fear  when  Zion  prays : 
Babel,  prepare  for  long  distress ; 
"When  Zion's  God  himself  arrays, 
In  terror,  and  in  righteousness 

g  6  With  d-eadful  glory  God  fulfills 
What  his  afflicted  saints  request; 
And  with  almighty  wrath  reveals 
His  love  to  give  his  churches  rest. 

■  7  Then  shall  the  flocking  nations  run 
To  Zion's  hill,  and  own  their  Lord; 
The  rising  and  the  setting  sun 
SlHill  see  tlie  Saviour's  name  adored. 

L.  M.   Second  Pakt.    Nantioich.   Truro,  [•j 
Ver.  5 — 13.     Divine  Providence  and  Grace. 

1  [riiHE  God  of  our  salvation  hears 

JL    The  groans  of  Zion  mixed  with  tears ; 
13 
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Yet  when  he  conies  with  kind  designs, 
Through  all  the  way  his  terror  shines.] 

2  On  God  the  race  of  man  depends. 
Far  as  the  earth's  remotest  ends ; 
Where  the  Creator's  name  is  known 
By  nature's  feeble  light  alone. 

3  Sailors,  who  travel  o'er  the  flood, 
Address  their  frighted  souls  to  Gt>d  \ 
When  tempests  rage  and  billows  roar, 
At  dreadful  distance  from  the  shore. 

4  He  bids  the  noisy  tempest  cease, 
He  calms  the  raging  crowd  to  peace , 
When  a  tumultuous  nation  raves, 
Wild  as  the  winds  and  loud  as  waves. 

5  [Whole  kingdoms,  shaken  by  the  storm« 
He  settles  in  a  peaceful  form ; 
Mountains,  established  by  his  hand, 
Firm  on  their  old  foundations  stand. 

d  6  Behold  his  ensign  sweep  the  sky ; 
New  comets  blaze,  and  lightnings  fly : 
The  heathen  lands,  with  swifl  surprise, 
From  the  bright  horrors  turn  their  eyes. 

7  At  his  command  the  morning  ray 
Smiles  in  the  east,  and  leads  the  day; 
He  guides  the  sun's  declining  wheels 
Over  the  tops  of  western  hills.] 

8  Seasons  and  times  obey  his  voice ; 
The  evening  and  the  morn  rejoice. 

To  see  the  earth  made  soR  with  showers, 
Laden  with  fruit,  and  dressed  in  flowers. 

9  ['Tis  from  his  watery  stores  on  high, 
He  gives  the  thirsty  ground  supply : 
He  walks  upon  the  clouds,  and  thence 
Doth  his  enriching  drops  dispense.] 

10  The  desert  grows  a  fhiitful  field. 
Abundant  food  the  valleys  yield ; 
The  valleys  sliout  with  cheerful  voice. 
And  neighbouring  hills  repeat  tlieir  joys. 

11  [The  pastures  smile  in  green  array. 
There  Iambs  and  larger  cattle  play ; 
The  larger  cattle  and  the  lamb, 

£acb  in  bis  language,  speaks  Uvy  xvQJBDft.'\ 
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12  Thy  works  lyronounce  thy  power  divine ; 
O'er  every  field  thy  glories  snine ; 
Through  every  montli  Uiy  gifls  appear ; 
Great  God,  thy  goodnei^s  crowns  the  year ! 

C.  M.     First  Part.     Colchester,    3Iear.  [*] 

Prayer  heard  and  the  Gentiles  called, 

1  nr>RAISG  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee ; 

.MT    There  shaU  our  vows  be  paid : 
Thou  hast  an  ear  when  sinners  pray  ; 

AH  flesh  shall  seek  thine  aid. 

e  2  Lord,  our  iniquities  prevail, 
—     But  pardoning  grace  is  thine  j 
o     And  thou  wilt  grant  us  power  and  skill 
To  conquer  every  sin. 

— 3  Blest  are  the  m^  whom  thou  wilt  ehoote, 
To  bring  them  near  thy  face ; 
Give  them  a  d^^Hing  in  thine  house, 
To  feast  upon  thy  grace. 

e  4  in  answering  what  thy  church  requests, 
Thy  truth  and  terror  shine  ; 
And  works  of  dreadful  righteoasness 
—     Fulfill  thy  kind  design. 

5  Thus  shall  tlie  wondering  nations  see 
The  Lord  is  good  and  just ; 
o  And  distant  islands  fly  to  ttiee, 
And  make  thy  name  their  trust. 

g  6  They  dread  thy  glittering  tokens,  Lord^ 

When  si^ns  in  heaven  appear; 
o  But  thev  snail  learn  thv  holy  word, 

And  love  as  well  as  iear. 

C.  M.    Second  Part.    Bedford.  Arundel.  [*] 

Frovidenee  in  Mr^  Earthj  and  Sea, 

1  Tills  by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand, , 

JL    God  ofeternal  power ; 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  command, 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

Q  2  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Successive  comforts  bring ; 
Tliy  plenteous  fruits  make  harvest  glad, 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  spring. 

— 3  Seasons  and  i'nnesy  and  moons  and  houxe^ 
Heaven,  earth,  and  air  axe  thine  > 
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When  clouds  distil  in  fruitful  ahowers, 
IMie  Author  is  Divine. 

4  Those  wandering  cisterns  in  the  sky. 

Home  by  the  winds  around, 
With  watery  treasures  well  supply 

The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

o  5  The  tliirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill, 
And  ranks  of  corn  ap|)ear; 
Tliv  ways  abound  with  blessings  still, 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

C.  M.     Third  Part.     Yorh  [♦] 

^  Psalm  for  the  Hitshandmun, 

1  [/^  OOD  is  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  King, 

VX  Who  makes  Jlie  eiirth  his  care; 
Visits  the  pastures  every  spring, 
And  bids  the  grass  appear. 

2  The  clouds,  like  rivers  raised  on  high, 
Ft)ur  out,  at  his  command, 

Their  watery  blessings  fnnn  the  sky, 
To  cheer  the  thirsty  land. 

3  The  soflened  ridges  of  the  field 
Permit  the  corn  to  spring ; 

The  valleys  rich  provision  yield. 
And  the  poor  laborers  sing. 

4  The  little  hills  on  every  side, 
Rejoice  at  falling  sh^twers  ; 

The  meadows,  dressed  in  all  their  pride^ 
Perfume  the  air  with  flowers. 

6  The  barren  cIcmIs,  refreshed  with  rain, 

Promise  a  joyful  crop ; 
The  parched  grounds  look  green  again, 

And  raise  Uie  reaper's  hope. 

6  IMie  various  montlia  thy  goodness  crowns ; 

1  low  bounteous  are  thy  ways  ! 
The  bleating  (locks  spread  o*er  the  downs. 

And  shepherds  shout  Uiy  praise.] 

PSALM  66.  C.  M.  First  Part.  Devizes.  {•] 

Governing  God  ;  or,  our  Grace  tried. 

i  1  OING,  all  ye  nations,  to  the  Lord, 
^  Sing  with  a  joyful  noise  : 
With  melody  of  sounds  record 
His  honours  and  your  joys. 
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—2  Say  to  the  Power  that  shakes  the  sky, 
e      '*  How  terrible  art  thou  ! 
**  Sinners  before  thy  presence  fly, 
"  Or  at  thy  feet  tliey  bow." 

3  rCome,  see  the  wonders  of  our  God; 

How  glorious  are  his  ways  ! 
In  Moses'  hand  he  puts  his  rod, 

And  cleaves  the  frighted  seas. 

•^  —4  He  made  the  ebbing  channel  dry, 

IVhiie  Israel  passed  the  flood ; 
o  There  did  the^  church  be^in  their  joy, 

And  triumph  in  their  &od.]        , 

g  5  He  rules  by  his  resistless  might : 
a      Will  rebel  mortals  dare, 
Provoke  th'  Eternal  to  the  flght, 
And  tempt  that  dreadful  war ! 

o  6  O  bless  our  God,  and  never  cease ; 
Ye  saints,  fulfill  his  praise: 
He  keeps  our  life,  maintains  our  peace, 
And  guides  our  doubtful  ways. 

— 7  Lord,  thou  hast  proved  our  suflering  souls, 
To  make  our  graces  shine ; 
So  silver  bears  me  burning  coals. 
The  metal  to  refine. 

g  8  Through  watery  deeps  and  fiery  ways, 
We  march  at  thy  command, 
Led  to  possess  tlie  promised  place, 
By  tnine  unerring  hand. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     Barhy,       [•] 
Ver.  13 — ^20;    Praise  to  God  for  hearing  Prayer, 

1  lYTOW  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid 
J.  1    To  that  almighty  Power, 

Who  heard  the  long  requests  1  made. 
In  my  distressful  hour. 

2  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 
To  make  his  mercies  known , 

Come  ye,  who  fear  my  God,  and  hear 
The  wonders  he  has  done. 

p  3  When  oh  my  head  huge  sorrows  fell, 

1  sought  his  heavenly  aid ; 
o  He  saved  my  sinking  soul  from  hell. 

And  death's  eternal  shade. 
13* 
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e  4  If  sin  lay  covered  in  my  heart, 

While  prayer  employed  my  tonffue, 
The  Lord  hud  shown  me  no  re^^aru, 
Nor  I  his  praises  sung. 

o  5  But  God,  iiis  name  be  ever  blest, 

Has  set  my  spirit  free  ; 
—Nor  turned  from  him  my  poor  request, 

Nor  turned  his  heart  Irom  me. 

PSALM  67.     C.  M.    Bedford.  [•] 

Prosperity^  Temporal  and  Spiritual 

1   OHINE  on  our  land,  Jehovah,  sliine, 
^  With  beams  of  heavenly  grace , 
o  Reveal  thy  power  through  all  our  coasts, 
And  show  thy  smiling  face. 

—2  [Amidst  our  States  exalted  high« 
Do  thou  our  glory  stand ; 
And  like  a  wallof  guardian  (ire, 
Surround  the  favorite  land.] 

e  3  When  shall  thy  name,  from  shore  to  shon?, 
Sound  all  tlie  earth  abroad  ? 
And  distant  nations  know,  and  love, 
*  Their  Saviour  and  their  Crod  f 

o  4  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 
o      Sing  loud  with  solemn  voice ; 
8  Let  every  tong^ue  exalt  his  praise. 
And  every  heart  rejoice. 

g  5  He  the  great  Lord,  the  sovereign  Judge 
Who  sits  enthroned  above, 
Wisely  commands  the  worlds  he  miule, 
In  justice  and  in  love. 

-6  Earth  shall  obey  her  Maker's  will, 
And  yield  a  full  increase  ; 
Our  (rod  will  crown  his  chosen  land. 
With  fruitfulness  and  peace, 

o  7  God  the  Redeemer  scatters  round 

flis  choicest  favours  here  !  . 

g  While  the  Creation's  utmost  bound 
Shall  see,  adore,  and  fear. 

PSALM  68.  L.M.  IstPt.  Blendon.  Trurp,[*] 

V.  1—6 ;  32—^35.  Tlie  Vengecmce  and  Compatsion  of  God, 
1  T  ET  God  arise  in  all  his  miffht, 
J^  And  put  the  troopa  of  VieU  \a  fC\^Vil* 
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As  smoke  that  sought  to  cloud  the  skies, 
Before  the  t'nuMg  tempest  Ama. 

c  2  [He  comes  arrayed  in  burninj^  flamed' 
Justice  and  vengeance  are  his  names: 

e  Behold  his  tainting  foes  expire, 
Like  melting  wax  before  tlie  iir«.] 

g  3  He  rides  and  thunders  througli  the  skj 
His  name,  Jehovah,  sounds  on  high: 

8  Sing  to  his  name,  ye  sons  of  grace ; 
Ye  sainra,  rejoibe  before  his  face. 

e  4  The  widow  and  the  fatherlesn 
Fly  to  his  aid  in  kharp  distress ; 
In  him  the  poor  and  helpless  find 
A  Judge  most  just,  a  Fatlier  kind. 

— 5  He  breaks  the  captive*8  heavy  chain, 

And  prisoners  see.the  li^ht  at^am; 
e  But  rebels,  who  dispute  liis  will, 

Shall  dwell  in  chains  and  darkness  still. 

PAUSE. 

— 6  [Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  beloBg ; 
o  Crown  him,  je  nations,  in  your  son? ; 

His  wondrous  rtames  and  powers  reheome  ; 

His  honours  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

g  7  He  shakes  the  heavens  with  loud  akurnui  l 

How  terrible  is  Ood  in  arms ! 
— In  Israel  are  his  mercies  known  ; 

Israel  is  his  peculiar  throne. 

•  8  Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  blest; 

He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest : 
(T  When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 

God  is  the  strength  of  every  saint.] 

L.  M.  Second  Part.  Brentford.  Green's,  [*] 
Ver.  17, 18.    ChrisCs  Ascension,  and  Gift  of  the  Spirit 

1  T   ORD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high, 

I  A  Ten  thousand  angels  filled  tlie  sky  ; 
Those  heavenly  guards  around  thee  wait, 
Like  cliariots  tiiat  attend  thy  state 

g  2  Not  Sinai's  mountain  covld  appear 
More  glorious,  when  the  Lord  was  there  ; 
While  he  pronounced  his  dreadful  law, 
AndBtruci  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe. 
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o  3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell, 
WJien  the  rebellious  powers  of  hell, 
That  tiiousand  souls  had  captives  made, 
Were  all  in  chains — like  captives — led. 

4  Raised  by  his  Father  to  the  throne, 
lie  sent  the  promised  Spirit  down, 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men, 
g  I'hat  Uod  might  dwell  on  earth  again. 

L.  M.     Third  Part,     Weldon.     Leeds.   [•] 
V.  19,  9,  20,  21,  SK).     Common  and  SgntHual  Jkreieg. 

1  "\lf7'E  bless  the  Lord,  the  just  and  good, 

Y  T     Who  nils  onr  hearts  with  jqy  and  food ; 
Who  pours  his  blessings  from  the  skies, 
And  loads  oiur  days  with  rich  supplies. 

2  He  sends  the  sun  his  circuit  round. 
To  cheer  the  fruits,  to  warm  the  ground ; 
He  bids  the  clouds,  with  plenteous  rain, 
Kefresh  the  thirsty  earth  again 

3  'Tis  to  his  care  we  owe  our  breath, 
And  all  our  near  escapes  from  death  * 
Safety  and  health  to  God  belong ; 

He  helps  the  weak  and  guards  uxe  strong. 

4  He  makes  the  saint  and  sinner  prove 
The  common  blessings  of  his  love  : 

e  But  the  wide  difference  that  remains, 
a  Is  endless  joys  and  endless  pains. 

5  [The  Lord,  that  bruised  the  serpent's  head, 
On  all  the  serpent's  seed  shall  tread ; 

The  stubborn  sinner's  hope  confound, 
And  smite  him  with  a  lasting  wound.] 

#  6  His  own  right  hand  his  saints  shall  raise, 
From  the  deep  earth,  or  deeper  seas ; 
And  bring  them  to  his  courts  above, 
There  to  enjoy  his  perfect  love. 

PSALM  69.     First  Part.     C.  M.  [b] 

V.  1—14.     7%c  Sufferings  of  Christ pr  our  Solvation. 

1  ["  CJA  VE  me,  O  God ;  the  swelling  floods 

i3  "  Break  in  upon  my  soul : 
''/  sink,  and  sorrows  o'er  my  head, 
*'  Like  mighty  wateM  roU 
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2  ^'  I  cry  till  all  ray  voice  be  gone ; 
"  In  tears  1  waste  tl»e  day : 

"  My  G(Mi,  behold  my  longing;  eyes, 
**  And  shorten  thy  delay. 

3  **  They  hate  ray  soul  without  a  cauae, 
'<  And  still  their  number  grows, 

**  More  than  the  hairs  arouitd  my  head, 
'^  And  mighty  are  ray  foes. 

4  "  Twa8  then  i  paid  that  dreadful  debt, 
"  That  men  could  never  pay  ; 

**  And  ffave  those  honours  to  thir  law, 
"  Which  sinners  took  away. 

6  Thus,  in  the  great  Messiah's  name, 

The  rojrai  nro|ihet  mourns  ; 
Thus  he  awakes  our  hearts  to  grief. 

And  gives  us  joy  by  turns. 

6  "  Now  shall  the  saints  rejoice,  and  fin4 

*'  Salvation  in  my  name ;  .  . 

**  For  I  have  borne  their  heavy  load 
'*  Of  sorrow,  pain,  and  shame. 

7  '*  Grief,  like  a  earment,  clothed  me  round,  . 
*^  And  sackcloth  was  my  dress, 

**  While  I  procured  for  naked  souls 
'*  A  robe  of  righteousness. 

6  "  Amongst  my  brethi^n  and  the  Jewi, 

'*  1  like  a  stranger  stood, 
"  And  bore  their  vile  reproach,  to  bring 

**  Tlie  Gentiles  near  to  God. 

9  "  I  came,  in  sinful  mortals'  stead, 
•    "  To  do  mv  Father's  will ; 

**  Yet  when  1  cleansed  my  Father's  house, 
"  They  scandalized  ray  xeal. 

10  "  My  fastings  and  my  holy  groans 
"  Were  made  the  drunkard's  song; 

**  But  God,  from  his  celestial  throne, 
"  Heard  my  complaining  tongue. 

11  <<  He  saved  me  from  the  dreadful  deed, 
**  Nor  let  my  soul  be  drowned ; 

''He  raised  and  fixed  my  sinking  feet 
"  On  well-established  ground. 

12  "  'Twas  in  a  most  accepted  hour 
^  Afy  prayer  Mroae  oa  hif^ , 


C.  M.     Second  Part.     Plymouth,  [b] 

7,14—31,96,29,32.  niPanienani ExaOatUmc/VliTitt. 
1   [TVrOW  let  onr  lips,  wTlh  lioly  fear 

X^    And  moumfal  pleasure,  ■ini> 
Tlie  sutferiDfs  of  our  greal  High  Piien, 
TheiwrrowsorourKing. 

5  He  slnhii  in  flaods  of  deep  diBtrew; 
How  high  the  walen  rise  ! 

While  to  Ria  hesTCnly  Father'acmr 
He  lends  perpetual  cries. 

3  "  Hear  me,  O  Lord,  and  Bare  thy  Sob, 
"  Nor  hide  thy  ghining  faee; 

"  Why  ihouM  thy  favorite  lodi  like  one, 
"  Forsaken  of  thy  grace  ? 

4  "  With  rage  they  persecute  the  nun, 
"  Wlio  groans  beneath  t)]y  wound  ; 

"  White  for  B  BacrficB  1  pour 
"My  life  upon  the  ground. 

6  "  They  tread  my  honour  to  the  dust, 
"  Anif  laugh  wlien  I  complain; 

"  Their  sharp,  iitsuhing  shinders  add 
"  Fresh  anguish  to  n>y  pain. 


And  lies  deliled  iny  a 
7  "  1  looked  for  pity,  but  in  vain : 

"My  kindred  are  my  grief- 
"  1  ask  my  friends  for  comfort  round 

'■  But  meet  with  no  relief. 
6  "With  vinegar  they  mock  my  thi 

"  They  give  me  gall  for  fond  : 


8  "  Shine  into  my  dislreised  soot, 

"  1^1  Ihy  compnsaion  save; 
"And  thnagh  my  flesh  sink  down  lo  deatk, 
"Jimitrem  it  from  \he  gnve. 
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10  ^M  8haU  ari«e  to  praise  thy  name, 
"  Shuli  reitfti  in  worlds  unknown ; 

"  And  thy  salvation,  O  my  God, 
'*  iShall  seat  me  on  thy  throne."] 


CM.  TiiiaD  Part.  Bethlehem.  SL  Asaph* s,  [•] 
Christ's  Obedience  and  Demth, 

1  "C^ATHER,  1  sing  thy  wondrous  gnoe. 

JL     1  bless  my  Saviour's  name ; 
He  bought  salvation  for  the  poor. 

And  bore  the  sinner's  shame. 

0  2  His  deep  distress  has  raised  us  high : 
His  duty  and  his  Eeal 
Fulfilled  tlie  law,  which  mortals  broke, 
And  finished  all  thy  will. 

-3  His  dyinjT  groans,  his  living  songs, 
Shall  better  please  my  God, 
Tlian  harp's  or  trumnet  s  solemn  sound, 
Than  goat's  or  bullock's  blood. 

0  4  This  shall  his  humble  followers  sev, 

And  set  their  hearts  at  rest ; 
—They,  by  his  death,  draw  near  to  thee, 

And  live  forever  blest. 

■  5  Let  heaven,  and  all  that  dwell  on  high, 
To  God  their  voices  raise ; 
While  lands  and  seas  assist  the  sky, 
And  join  t*  advance  his  praise. 

g  6  Zion  is  tliine,  most  holy  God  ; 
Thy  Son  shall  bless  her  gates : 
And  glory,  purchased  by  his  blood. 
For  th'me  own  Israel  waits. 


'D 


* 

L.  M.     First  Part.     Dresden,    Armley,  [b] 

Christ's  Passion,  and  Sinners*  Salvation* 

|EEP  in  our  hearts,  let  us  record 
The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord ; 
i  Behold  tlie  rising  billows  roll, 
To  overwhebn  his  holy  soul. 

e  2  In  long  complaints  he  spends  his  breath, 
— While  hosts  of^  hell,  and  powers  of  death. 

And  all  the  sons  of  malice,  join, 

To  execute  their  curst  design. 
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o  3  Yet,  gracious  God,  tliy  power  and  love 
llnve  iiinde  the  curse  a  bleMinir  prove; 

^Tl»o8e  dreadful  sutterinsrs  of  thy  ii^ii 
AUHied  for  Bins  tliat  we  had  done, 

4  The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord 
Tl>e  honours  of  thy  law  restored , 
His  sorrows  made  Uiy  justice  known, 
And  paid  for  follies  not  his  own. 

p  5  O,  for  his  sake,  our  guilt  forgiTe, 

And  let  tlie  mourning  uinner  live  ! 
o  TIh*  l>ord  will  hear  us  in  hia  naine, 

Nor  sIkUI  our  liope  be  turned  .to  shame. 

L.  M.  Second  Part.    Geneva,   Carthage,  [b 

Ver.  7,  &c.     Christ's  Sufferings  and  ZeaL 

J  ?nnVVAS  for  our  sake,  eternal  God, 

X    Thy  Son  sustained  that  lieavy  load  • 
Of  biisp  reproach  and  sore  diHgrace, 
And  shame  defiled  his  sacred  Tace. 

ii  [The  Jews,  his  brethren  and  his  kin, 
Aiiused  the  man  tliat  cliecked  their  sin: 
While  he  fulfilled  thy  holy  laws. 
They  hated  him,  but  without  cause. 

3  **  My  Father's  house,"  said  lie,  **  was  made 
♦*  A  place  for  worship,  not  for  trade ;  " 
Then  scattering  all  tlieir  gold  and  brass, 

lie  scourged  tlte  merchants  from  tlie  place.] 

4  Zeal  for  tlie  temple  of  his  God 
Consumed  his  life,  exposed  his  blood  ; 
Reproaclies  at  tliy  glory  tltrown 

He  felt,  and  mourned  tJiem  as  his  own. 

e  &  Mis  friends  forsook,  his  followers  fled, 
While  foes  and  arms  surround  his  lieud ', 
They  curse  him  with  a  slanderous  tongue. 
And  tlie  false  judge  maintains  the  wrong. 

6  His  life  the^  load  with  hateful  lies, 
And  cliarge  his  li)>s  with  blanpliemies : 
a  They  ndtl  him  to  tl>e  shameful  tree; — 
p  There  hung  the  Man  who  died  for  me ! 

e  7  [Wretclies,  with  hearts  as  hard  as  stones, 
JuHult  his  pietv  and  groans  *, 
OaU  ivaa  the  food  tliey  gave  him  there, 
And  mocked  his  thirst  with  iinegax.^ 
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-^  But  God  beheld ;  arid  from  hid  throne, 

Marks  out  the  men  who  hate  his  Son : 
o  The  hand  that  raised  him  from  the  dead, 
Shall  pour  forth  vengeance  on  tlieir  head, 

PSALM  7L    C.  M.    First  Part.   York.  [•] 

Ver.  5 — J).     The  aged  SainVs  Rejlectums  and  Hope, 

1  IVTY  God,  my  everlasting  hope, 
i-TA  1  live  upon  thy  truth; 

Thine  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up, 
And  strengthened  all  my  youth. 

2  My  rtesh  Was  fashioned  by  thy  power, 
With  all  tliese  limbs  of  mine ; 

And  from  my  mother's  painful  hour, 
I've  been  entirely  thine. 

3  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen 
Repeated  every  year ; 

Behold  my  days  that  yet  remain, 
I  trust  them  to  tliy  care. 

4  Cast  me  not  off  when  strength  declines, 
When  hoary  hairs  arise ; 

—And  round  me  let  thy  glories  shine, 

Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 
o  5  Then  in  the  history  of  my  age, 

When  men  review  my  days, 
They'll  read  thy  love  in  every  page,*' 

In  every  line — ^thy  praise. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     Barhy,    Sunday,  [•] 
V.  15, 14, 16,  2*3,  22,  24.     Christ  our  Strength  and 

Righteousness. 

1  IM^Y  Saviour,  m^  Almighty  Friend, 
JJA.  When  I  begm  thy  praise, 
e  AVhere  will  the  growing  numbers  end. 

The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 
—3  ThoM  art  my  everlasting  trust; 
Thy  /rowlness  1  adore; 
And  smce  1  knew  thy  graces  first, 
1  epeuk  thy  glories  more. 

o  3  Mv  ieet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestial  road  ; 
And  march  with  courage  in  thy  strength, 

To  see  my  Father  God. 
p  4  AVhen  I  am  filled  with  sore  distren 

for  some  sorpriaing  ain, 


— I'll  gili-titl  tliy  pcrrect  rlglilpoueneu ; 

Aiid  iiiciilion  iiune  but  Ihiiie. 
o  &  )l<iw  will  ni;  lina  n-JolM  ta  tell 

TliL-  viclnricH  of  my  King  ! 
Hy  xiiil,  rt'di'eiiird  IVuiii  ain  and  hell, 

Sliall  Ihy  HilvBtiun  «iig. 
6  [My  tcmgiif  shall  ntl  llie  day  proclaim 

My  Siivitiiir  and  my  (>iicl ) 
His  clmtli  liu  lirnuglit  mj  Ihes  tn  ahune, 

And  dniwDfd  Uii-in  inliia  blvcHl. 


Mur  tliiiik  Llie  iwuHui  lung.] 

C.  M.  Third  Part.  HijianSld.  Canterbury. \\ 

Ver.  17— t!l.      The  agal  Vhriitian't  Frnyer  and  Sm 
1    i~*  Ol)  of  my  cliildlMHid,  and  my  youth, 

VT  Tire  gri)de  of  nil  n.y  days, 

1  linvp  d.-nlarfd  tliy  li<'HVi>n[y  Irulh, 

And  Irild  thy  wiitidruuit  ways. 

p  2  Wilt  tlinu  forsake  my  hoary  hairs, 

And  leave  my  tainliiiu  lirarl? 

Who  shall  itisUin  my  Biiiknig  yean  f 

ir  Uud,  niy  strength,  de)iarl  > 

3  lit't  me  thy  power  and  liuth  proclaim 

And  leave  the  aavnur  of  thy  Dame 
Wlien  1  ahnit  quit  the  atoge. 

4  The  land  of  ailencs  and  uf  death 
Alti-nda  my  nejt  remove ; 

•~-0  may  llieae  poor  remaiiu  of  breath 
I'ench  the  wide  world  lliy  love  I 


5  [Thy  righteoUBi 
Unsearchable  tli 


ineiw  in  deep  and  nigh, 


And  oft  endured  the  griefi 

Sal  when  Ihy  hand  has  piesned  m 

Thy  grace  was  my  TetirC^ 
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7  By  long  experience  have  I  known 

Thy  sovereign  power  to  s.ave ; 
At  tiiy  command  1  venture  down, 

Securely,  to  tlie  grave. 

e  8  When  I  lie  buried  deep  in  dust, 
—    My  flesh  shall  be  tliy  care ; 
e  These  withering  limbs  with  thee  I  trust, 
o       To  raise  them  strong  and  fair. 

PSALM 72.  L.M.  IstPt.  Oiiorto,Nantwich.[*] 

Tfie  Kingdovi  of  Christ. 

1  /^  RE  AT  God,  whose  universal  sway 
\jf  The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey, 

Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son ; 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 

2  Thy  sceptre  well  becomes  his  hands; 
All  heaven  submits  to  his  commands; 
His  justice  shall  avenge  the  poor, 
And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

o  3  With  power  lie  vindicates  the  just. 

And  treads  th'  oppressor  in  the  dust; 
e  His  worship  and  his  fear  shall  last, 

Till  hours,  and  years,  and  time  be  past. 

b  4  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
So  shall  he  send  his  influence  down ; 
His  grace,  on  fainting  souls,  distils, 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 

—5  The  heathen  lands,  that  lie  beneath 

The  shades  of  overspreading  death, 
o  Revive  at  his  first  dawning  light ; 

And  deserts  blossom  at  tlie  sight. 

o  G  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days. 
Dressed  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise ; 

g  Peace,  like  a  river,  from  his  throne 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     Sheffield,  Leeds.  [*j 
ChrisVs  Kingdom  among  the  Gentiles. 

1   XESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
J    Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

o  2  (Behold  the  isiands,  with  their  kings, 
And  Europe  her  best  tribute  brings  • 
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From  nortli  to  south  the  princes  meet, 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet. 

g  '^  There  Persia,  glorious  to  behold ; 
There  India  shines  in  Eastern  gold ; 
And  barbarous  nations,  at  his  word, 
Submit,  and  bow,  and  own  tJieir  Lord.) 

^-4  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praist^s  throng  to  crown  his  head  ; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  sliali  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

b  5  People  and  realms,  of  every  tong\^, 
Dwell  on  his  love,  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  slkall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

o  ()  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chauis ; 
Tl»e  weary  lind  eternal  rest, 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

—7  (Where  he  displays  his  healing  power, 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more ', 
Jn  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 
More  blessinsfs  than  tlieir  father  lost. 

g  8  Let  every  creature  rise — and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  their  King: 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  t£e  long  Amen.) 

PSALM  73.     C.  M.     First  Part.  [•] 

Jifflicted  SaijUSy  and  prosperous  Sinners. 

1  ["IVTOW  I'm  convinced  the  Lord  is  kind 

-L 1    To  men  of  hearts  sincere ; 
Yet  once  my  foolish  thousrhts  repined, 
And  bordered  on  despair. 

2  J  grieved  to  see  the  wicked  thrive, 
And  spoke  with  angry  breatli : 

"  How  pleasant  and  profane  tliey  live  I 
"  How  peaceful  is  their  death ! 

3  "  With  well-fed  flesh  and  haughty  eyes, 
"  They  lay  their  fears  to  sleep : 

"  A^inst  tlie  heavens  their  slanders  rise, 
•*  While  saints  in  silence  weep. 

4  "  in  vain  J  lift  my  hands  to  pray, 
^  And  cJeanse  my  heAxt  m  'va^iu 
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**  For  I  am  chastened  all  the  day ; 
"  The  night  renews  my  pain.  * 

5  Tet  while  my  tongtie  indulged  complaintiy 
1  fell  my  heart  reprove ; 

^  Sure  1  shall  tiius  otfeiid  thy  saints, 
'*  And  grieve  the  men  1  love." 

6  But  still  I  found  my  doubts  too  hard, 
The  confliot  too  severe ; 

Till  1  retired  to  search  thy  word, 
And  learn  thy  secrets  tliere. 

7  There,  as  in  some  pn)phetic  glass, 
1  (taw  the  sinner's  feet, 

High  mounted  on  a  slippery  place. 
Beside  a  licfy  pit. 

8  I  heard  the  wretch  profanely  boast, 
Till  at  thy  frown  he  fell ; 

His  honours  in  a  dream  are  lost. 
And  he  awakes  in  hell. 


9  Lord,  what  an  envious  fool  I  was ! 
How  like  a  thoughtless  beast ! 

Thus  to  suspect  thy  promised  grace. 
And  think  the  wicked  blest. 

10  Yet  I  was  kept  from  full  despaii. 
Upheld  by  power  unknown  : 

That  blessed  hand  that  broke  the  snare, 
Shall  guide  me  to  tliy  throne.] 

C.  M.  Second  Part.  St,  Ann*s.  Reading.  [•] 

Ver.  23 — 28.     God  our  Portion^  here  and  kereafter. 

1  /^  OD,  my  Supporter,  and  my  Hope, 
\jf  My  Help  forever  near ; 

Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up, 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

2  Thy  counsels,  Lord,  shall  guide  my  icet, 
Through  this  dark  wilderness ; 

Thine  hand  conduct  me  near  tliy  seat. 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 

e  3  AVere  I  in  heaven  without  my  God, 
Twould  be  no  joy  to  me ; 
And  whilst  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
1  long  for  none  but  thee. 

e  4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  wore  broke^ 
And  Aesh  and  heart  siioiild  faiut ' 
74  • 
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o  God  is  my  souTs  eternal  Rock, 
The  strength  of  every  saint. 

p  5  iii»hold,  the  sinners  who  remove 
Far  from  thy  presence— -die ; 
Not  all  the  idol  gods  they  love, 
Can  save  them  when  tliey  cry. 

— 6  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ; 
o  My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroad| 
u      And  tell  tlie  world  my  joy. 

L.  M.     Geneva.     Uahylon,     [b] 

Ver.  2Si,  3, 6, 1 7 — 20.    The  Prosperitg  of  Sinners  cursed 

c  1  T    OIID,  what  a  thouglitless  v^retch  was  [, 
JLi  To  mourn,  and  murmur,  and  repine. 
To  see  the  wicked,  placed  on  hiijh, 
In  pride,  and  robes  of  honour,  shine  ! 

p  2  But,  oh,  their  end — their  dreadful  end  ! 
Thy  sanctuary  tau»'ht  me  so : 
On  slippery  rocks  I  see  tliem  stand, 
And  fiery  billows  roll  below. 

d  3  Now  let  tliem  boast  how  tall  they  rise, 
— I'll  never  envy  tliem  again; 
d  There  they  may  stand  with  haughty  eyes, 
a  Till  tliey  plunge  deep  in  endless  pain. 

e  4  Their  fancied  joys,  how  fast  they  flee ! 
Just  like  a  dream,  when  man  awa&es: 
Their  songs  of  softest  harmony 
Are  but  a  preface  to  their  plagues. 

—5  Now  1  esteem  their  mirth  and  wise 

Too  dear  to  purchase  with  my  blood  ; 
o  Ijord,  'tis  enough  that  tliou  art  mine, 

My  life,  my  portion,  and  my  God. 

S.  M.     Aylesbury,  [b] 
The  Mystery  of  Providence  unfolded. 

1  QURE  there's  a  righteous  God, 
l3  Nor  is  religion  vain ; 

Tliough  men  of  vice  may  boast  aloud. 
And  men  of  grace  complain. 

2  ]  saw  the  wicked  rise. 
And  felt  my  heart  repine; 

While  Jmughty  fools,  with  scornful  eyes, 
In  robes  of  honour  sUiive. 
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3  jTampered  with  wanton  eoBBf 
Their  flesh  looks  full  and  fair; 

Their  wealth  rolls  in,  like  flowing  seas, 
And  grows  without  tlieir  care. 

4  Free  from  the  plagues  and  pains 
That  pious  souls  endure, 

Through  all  their  life  oppression  reigcs, 
And  racks  the  huuible  poor. 

5  Their  impious  tongues  blaspheme 
The  everlasting  God ; 

Their  malice  blasts  tlie  ^ood  man's  name 
And  spreads  their  lies  abroad. 

6  But  I,  with  flowing  tears, 
Indulged  my  doubts  to  rise ; 

**  Is  there  a  God  that  sees,  or  hears, 
<<  The  things  below  the  skies  ?  "] 

7  The  tumults  of  my  thought 
Held  me  in  hard  suspense ; 

Till  to  thy  house  my  feet  were  brought. 
To  learn  thy  justice  thence. 

8  Thy  word,  with  light  and  power, 
Did  my  mistakes  amend ; 

1  viewed  the  sinners'  lives  before. 
But  here  1  learned  their  end. 


p      9  On  what  a  slippery  steep, 

The  thoughtless  wretches  go ! 
a  And,  oh,  that  dreadful,  fiery  deep, 

That  waits  their  fall  below ! 

e      10  Lord,  at  thy  feet  1  bow, 

My  thoughts  no  more  repine ; 
— I  call  my  God  my  portion  now ; 

And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

PSALM  74.     C.  M.     Wantage.    [•] 

77te  Ckurchj  in  Afflictwn^  pleading  with  God, 

1  XICT'ILL  Crod  forever  cast  us  off? 
▼  T     His  wrath  forever  smoke— 
Affainst  the  people  of  his  love, 
His  little  chosen  flock  ? 

s  S  Think  of  the  tribes,  so  dearly  bought 
With  their  Redeemer's  blood  : 
Nor  let  Diy  Zion  he  forgoif 
Where  once  thy  glory  stood- 
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o  3  J^ifl  up  thy  feet,  and  uiajch  in  haste ; 

Aloud  our  ruin  calls; 
e  See  what  a  wide,  and  fearful  waste 

is  made  witliin  thy  walla. 

4  [Where  once  thy  churches  prayed  and  san^, 
Thy  foes  profanely  roar : 

Over  thy  gates  their  ensigns  hang, 
Sad  tokens  of  their  power. 

5  How  are  the  seats  of  worship  broke ! 
They  tear  thy  building  down ; 

And  he  who  deals  the  lieaviest  strokei 
Procures  the  chief  renown. 

6  With  flames,  they  threaten  to  destroy 
I'hy  children  in  their  nest; 

**  Come,  let  us  burn  at  once,"  lliey  cry, 
*^  The  temple  and  the  priest." 

7  And  still,  to  heighten  our  distress, 
Thy  presence  is  withdrawn ; 

Thy  wonted  signs  of  power  and  grace, 
Thy  power  and  grace  are  gone. 

8  No  prophet  speaks  to  calm  our  woes, 
But  all  the  seers  mourn ; 

There's  not  a  soul  amongst  us  knows 
The  time  of  thy  return.] 

PAUSE. 

p  9  How  long,  eternal  God,  how  lon^ 
Shall  men  of  pride  blaspheme  ? 
Shall  saints  be  made  their  endless  song. 
And  bear  immortal  shame? 

10  [Canst  thou  forever  sit  and  hear 

Tliy  holy  name  profaned  ? 
And  still  thy  jealousy  forbear, 

And  still  witlihold  thy  hand  ?] 

6  11  What  strange  deliverance  hast  thoa  shown, 

In  ages  longliefore ! 
•—And  now,  no  other  God  we  own, 

No  other  God  adore. 

12  [Thou  didst  divide  the  raging  sea. 

By  thy  resistless  might, 
To  make  thy  tribes  a  wondrous  way, 
And  then  secure  their  ti'ig;\it. 
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13  Is  not  the  world  of  nature  thine, 
'J'he  darkness  and  the  day  ? 

Didst  thou  not  bid  the  morning  shine, 
And  mark  the  sun  his  way  ? 

14  Hath  not  thy  power  formed  every  coast, 
And  set  tITe  eartii  its  bounds, 

Witli  summer's  heat,  and  winter's  frost, 
In  their  perpetual  rounds  ? 

15  And  shall  the  sons  of  earth  and  dust 
That  sacred  power  blasplieme  ? 

Will  not  that  iiand  tiiat  formed  them  first, 
Avenge  tliine  injured  name  ?] 

IG  Think  on  the  covenant  thou  hast  made, 

And  all  thy  words  ol'  love  ; 
Nor  let  the  birds  of  prey  invade. 

And  vex  thy  mourning  dove. 

17  [Our  fijes  would  triumph  in  our  blood, 

And  make  our  hope  their  jest ; 
Plead  thine  own  cause,  ahnighty  God, 

And  give  tliy  children  rest.] 

PSALM  75.     L.  M.     Bknchm.  [•] 

Power  and  Govcrmnbidfrom  God  alone, 

1  f  I  iO  thee,  most  Holy  and  most  High, 

X    To  tJiee  we  bring  our  thankful  praise ; 
Thy  works  declare  thy  name  is  nigh. 
Thy  works  of  wonder  and  of  grace. 

2  ["  To  slavery  doomed,  thy  chosen  sons 
**  Beheld  their  f<^s  triumphant  rise; 

"  And  sore  oppressed  by  earthly  thrones, 
**  They  sought  tJie  Sovereign  of  the  skies. 

3  "  'Twas  then,  great  God,  with  equal  power, 
'*  Arose  thy  vengeance  and  thy  grace, 

'*  To  scourge  their  legions  from  the  sfiore, 
**  And  save  the  remnant  of  thy  race."] 

4  Let  haughty  sinners  sink  their  pride ; 
Nor  lift  so  high  their  scornful  head; 
But  lay  their  foolish  tliougiits  aside. 

And  own  the  powers  that  God  hatl)  made. 

5  Such  honours  never  come  by  chance, 
Nor  do  the  winds  promotion  blow  ; 
n^is  God,  the  Judge,  dotJi  one  advance* 
'TJs  GoJ  Uiat  lays  ajioUier  Jow', 
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(>  No  vain  pretence  to  royal  birth, 
Shall  fix  a  tyrant  on  the  throne ; 
(rod,  the  great  Sovereign  of  the  earth, 
Will  rime,  and  make  his  jutttice  known. 

7  [His  hand  holds  out  the  dreadful  cup 
Of  vengeance  mixed  with  various  plagoei, 
To  make  the  wicked  drink  Uiein  up, 
Wring  out  and  taste  the  bitter  drega. 

8  Now  shall  the  Lord  exalt  the  just, 
And  while  he  tramples  on  the  proud. 
And  lays  tlieir  glory  in  the  dust. 
My  lips  shall  sing  his  praise  aloud.] 

PSALM  76.     C.  M.  Bedford.  [•] 
God  in  Zion  terrible  to  her  Enemies. 

1  TN  Judah,  God  of  old  was  known, 
X  His  name  in  Israel  ^reat ; 

In  Salem  stood  his  holy  Uirone, 
And  Zion  was  his  seat. 

2  [Among  the  praises  of  his  saints. 
His  dwelling  there  he  chose  : 

There  he  received  their  just  complointf 
Against  their  haughty  foes.] 

o  3  From  Zion  went  his  dreadful  word, 
And  broke  tlie  threatening  spear, 
The  bow,  the  arrows,  and  the  sword, 
And  crushed  th'  Assyrian  war. 

e  4  What  are  the  earth's  wide  kingdoms  else. 

Hut  mighty  hills  of  prey  ? 
•—The  hill,  on  which  Jehovah  dwells, 
o      Js  glorious  more  tlian  tliey. 

5  rTwa«  Zion's  Kingr  that  stopped  the  breath 

Of  captains  and  their  bands  : 
The  men  of  might  slept  fa.st  in  death. 

And  never  found  their  hands. 

d  6  At  thy  rebuke,  O  Jacob's  God, 
J^>th  horse  and  chariot  fell : 
Who  kn<iws  the  terror  of  thy  rod  ! 
Thy  vengeance  who  can  tell  .•*] 

e  7  What  power  can  stand  before  his  sight, 
Wixen  once  his  wratli  ap|)ears  ' 
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When  heaven  shines  round  with  dreadful  lighv, 
The  earth  lies  still  and  i'ears. 

When  God,  in  his  own  sovereign  ways. 
Comes  down  to  save  th'  oppressed, 
The  wrath  of  man  shall  work  his  praise ; 
And  he'll  restrain  tlie  rest. 

9  [Vow  to  the  Lord,  and  tribute  bring; 
Ye  princes,  fear  his  frown  : 

His  terrors  shake  tlie  proudest  king, 
And  cut  an  army  down. 

10  I'he  thunder  of  his  sharp  rebuke 
Our  haugfity  foes  shall  feel  : 

For  Jacob's  God  hath  not  forsook, 
But  dwells  in  Zion  still.] 

rSALM  77.  C.  M.  First  Part.  Abridge,  [b] 

MtUinchobj  and  Hope. 

e  I  npO  God  1  cried  with  mournful  voice, 
JL    1  sought  his  gracious  ear, 
In  the  sad  day  when  troubles  rose, 
And  filled  my  heart  witli  fear. 

p  2  Sad  were  my  days,  and  dark  my  nights, 
My  soul  refused  relief; 
I  thought  on  God,  the  just  and  wise,  # 

But  thoughts  increased  my  grief. 

3  rStill  1  complained,  and  still  oppressed, 
My  heart  began  to  break  : 

My  God,  thy  wrath  forbade  my  rest, 
And  kept  my  eyes  awake. 

4  My  overwhelming  sorrows  grew, 
Till  1  could  speak  no  more ; 

Then  1  within  myself  withdrew. 
And  called  tliy  judgments  o'er. 

5  I  called  back  years  and  ancient  times 
When  1  beheld  thy  face ; 

My  spirit  searched  for  secret  crimes, 
That  might  withhold  thy  grace. 

6  1  called  thy  mercies  to  my  mind, 
Which  1  enjoyed  before : 

And  will  the  Lord  no  more  be  kind? 
His  face  appear  no  more  ?] 

e  7  Will  he  forever  cast  me  ofT.^ 
His  promise  ever  fail  ^ 
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p  Has  he  forgot  his  tender  love  ? 
Shall  anger  still  prevail  ? 

—8  But  I  forbid  this  hopeless  thought, 
This  dark,  despairing  frame, 
Remembering  what  thy  hand  hath  wrought ; 
Thy  hand  is  still  the  same. 

o  0  ril  think  again  of  all  thy  ways, 
And  talk  thy  wonders  o'er ; 
Thy  wonders  of  recovering  grace, 
'When  flesh  could  hope  no  more. 

o  10  Grace  dwells  with  justice  on  tlie  throne  ; 
—    And  men  who  love  thy  word, 
Have  in  thy  sanctuary  known 
The  counsels  of  the  Lord. 

CM.    Second  Part.     Wantage.  [*] 

Israel  brought  from  Egypt  to  Canaan. 

el"  XTQW  awful  is  thy  chastening  rod  " — 
XJL  (May  thine  own  children  say) 
"  The  great,  the  wise,  tJie  dreadful  God  ! 
"  How  holy  is  his  way  !  " 

—2  [I'll  meditate  his  works  of  old  ; 
The  King  who  reigns  above, 
ril  Jiear  his  ancient  wonders  told, 
And  learn  to  trust  his  love.] 

3  Long  did  the  house  of  Joseph  lie 
With  Egypt's  yoke  oppressed  ; 

Long  he  delayed  to  hear  tlieir  cry, 
Nor  gave  his  people  rest. 

4  The  sons  of  good  old  Jacob  seemed 
Abandoned  to  their  foes ; 

o  But  his  almighty  arm  redeemed 
The  nation  that  he  chose. 

«-^  Israel,  his  people  and  his  sheep, 
Must  follow  where  he  calls ; 
He  bade  them  venture  tlirough  the  deep, 
And  made  the  waves  their  walls  ! 

c  6  The  waters  saw  thee,  mighty  God, 

The  waters  saw  thee  come  ; 
u  Backward  they  fled,  and  frighted  stood, 
o      To  make  thme  armies  room. 

—7  Stranffe  was  thy  journey  thn^ugh  the  sea, 
Thy  ^otsteps,  Lord,  unknowti ; 
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Terrors  attend  the  wondrous  way. 
That  brings  tliy  mercies  down. 

d  8  [Thy  voice,  with  terror  in  the  sound, 
Through  clouds  and  darkness  broke; 
All  heaven  in  lightning  shone  around, 
And  earth  with  thunder  shook. 

9  Thine  arrows  through  the  sky  were  hurled } 

How  glorious  is  the  Lord  ! 
Surprise  and  trembling  seized  the  world, 

And  his  own  saints  adored. 

— 10  He  gave  them  water  from  the  rock ; 
And  safe,  by  Moses'  hand, 
Through  a  dry  desert  led  his  flock, 
Home  to  the  promised  land.] 

PSALM  78.    CM.    First  Part.    J/car.  [•] 

ProTfidence  of  God  rekenrsed  to  CkUdrtn, 

1  T   ET  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds, 
JLi  Which  God  |)erformed  of  old  ; 

Which  in  our  younger  years  we  saw. 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 

2  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known, 
His  works  of  power  and  ffrace ; 

And  we'll  convey  his  wonders  down, 
Through  every  rising  race. 

3  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons, 
And  they  again  to  theirs; 

That  generations,  yet  unborn. 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

4  Thus  shall  they  learn,  in  God  alone 
Their  hope  st^curely  stands  ; 

Tliat  tiiey  may  ne'er  forget  his  works. 
But  practise  liis  commands. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     Cliina,  [b  •] 
Israel's  Rebellion  and  Punishment, 

1  i^  WHAT  a  stiff,  rebellious  house 
\y  Was  Jacob's  ancient  race  ! 

False  to  their  own  most  solemn  vows. 
And  to  their  Maker's  grace. 

2  They  broke  the  covenant  of  his  love, 
And  did  hia  laws  despise  ; 

15 
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Forgot  the  works  he  wrought,  to  prove 
ffis  power  before  their  eyes. 

3  They  saw  the  plagues  on  Kgypt  light, 
From  his  revenjritig  hatttl ; 

What  dreadful  tokens  of  ins  tniirht 
Spread  o'er  tlie  stubborn  lanci! 

4  They  saw  him  cleave  the  mighty  sea, 
And  marched  with  safety  through ; 

With  watery  walls  to  ^uard  their  way. 
Till  they  had  'scaped  the  foe. 

5  (A  wondrous  pillar  marked  the  road, 
Composed  of  shade  and  light; 

By  day  it  proved  a  sheltering  cloud, 
A  leading  fire  by  night. 

6  He  from  the  rock  their  thirst  supplied 
The  gushing  waters  fell, 

And  ran  in  rivers  bv  their  side, 
A  constant  miracle.) 

e  7  Yet  they  provoked  the  I^ord  Most  High, 

And  dared  distrust  his  hand: 
d  **  Can  he  with  bread  our  host  supply, 

**  Amidst  this  desert  land  ?  " 

8  The  Lord  with  indignation  heard, 
g      And  caused  his  wrath  to  ihiine ', 
His  terrors  ever  stand  prepared 
To  vindicate  his  name. 

C.  M.     Third  Part.     Reading,  i^  h] 
Cliostistmeni  and  Salvation, 

1  ["VrrHEN  Israel's  sins  the  Lord  reproves, 

V  ▼     And  fills  their  hearts  with  dread; 
Yet  he  forgives  the  men  he  loves, 
And  sends  them  heavenly  bread. 

2  He  fed  them  with  a  liberal  hand, 
And  made  his  treasures  known  ; 

He  gave  the  midnight  clouds  command 
To  pour  provision  down. 

3  The  manna,  like  a  morning  shower. 
Lay  thick  around  their  feet ; 

The  corn  of  heaven,  so  liifht,  so  pure. 
As  though  'twere  angels'  meat. 


t 
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4  But  they  in  niunnuring  language  said, 
*^  Manna  is  all  our  feast; 

"  We  loathe  this  light,  this  airy  bread, 
"  We  must  have  tii^sii  to  taste." 

5  '^  Ye  shall  have  flesh  to  please  your  lust/' 
The  Lord  in  wrath  replied  ; 

And  sent  them  quails,  like  sand  or  dust, 
Heaped  up  from  side  to  side. 

6  He  gave  them  all  their  own  desire; 
And  greedy  as  tliey  fed, 

His  vengeance  burnt  with  secret  fire, 
And  smote  tiie  rebels  dead. 

7  When  some  were  slain,  the  rest  retume<l, 
And  sought  the  Lord  with  tears; 

Under  tiie  rod  they  feared  and  mourned, 
But  soon  forgot  their  fears. 

8  Ot\  he  chastised,  and  still  forgave, 
Till,  by  his  gracious  hand, 

The  nation  he  resolved  to  save, 
Possessed  the  promised  land.] 

L.  M.     Bath,  [h] 
Ver.  32,  &.C.     Sdints  eorreclml  and  saved, 

1  r^  RKAT  God,  how  ort  did  Isrnel  nrove, 
vT  By  turns,  tliiue  ariger  and  thy  love  I 

There,  in  a  gl»isH,  our  fiejirts  may  see 
How  fickle  and  how  false  they  be. 

2  I  low  soon  the  faithless  Jews  ff»rgot 
The  dreadful  wonders  G(»d  had  wrought ! 
Then  they  provoke  him  to  his  ftire  ; 

^or  fear  his  power,  nor  trust  his  grace. 

3  The  Lord  consumed  their  years  in  pain. 
And  made  llu'ir  travels  long  and  vain  ; 

A  tedious  march,  through  unknown  ways, 
Wore  out  their  strength,  and  spent  their  dayf. 

4  Oft,  when  they  saw  their  bretiiren  slain, 
They  nu)urned,  and  sought  the  Lord  again; 
Called  him  the  Kock  of  their  abode, 
Their  high  Redeemer,  and  their  God. 

5  Their  prayers  and  vows  before  him  rise 
As  flattering  words  or  solemn  lies; 
While  their  rebellious  tempers  prove 
False  to  his  covenant  and  his  love. 
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6  Yet  did  his  soverei^  grace  forgive 
The  men,  who  ne'er  deserved  to  live : 
His  anger  oft  away  he  turned, 

Or  else  with  gentle  ilaine  it  burned. 

7  He  saw  their  flesh  was  weak  and  frail, 
He  saw  temptations  still  prevail ; 

The  Gud  of  Abraham  loved  tliem  still, 
And  led  them  to  his  holy  hill. 

PSALM  80.     L.  M.     Dresden.  Mortton.  [b] 

TJie  Church  in  ,Sfflictlon. 

1  f^  RE  AT  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 

VX  Who  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwell, 
And  led*st  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  sheep, 
Safe  tlirough  the  deiiert  and  the  deep : — 

e  2  Thy  Church  is  in  the  desert  now ; 
-—Shine  from  on  high,  and  guide  it  through ; 

Turn  us  to  tliee,  thy  love  restore ; 

We  shall  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  more. 

3  [Great  God,  whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 
How  long  shall  we  lament  and  pray. 
And  wait  in  vain  thy  kind  return  ? 

How  long  shall  thy  fierce  anger  burn  ? 

PAUSE   I. 

4  Instead  of  wine  and  cheerful  bread, 
Thy  saints  with  Uieir  own  tears  are  fed ; 
Turn  us  to  tliee ;  thy  love  restore : 

We  shall  be  saved  and  sigh  no  more.] 

e  5  Hast  thou  not  planted,  with  thy  hand, 
A  lovely  vine  in  this  our  land  ^ 
Did  not  thy  power  defend  it  round. 
And  heavenly  dews  enrich  tlie  ground  ? 

— C  I  low  did  the  spreading  branches  shoot. 

And  bless  tlie  nation  wim  the  fruit! 
e  But  now,  O  Lord,  look  down  and  see 

Thy  mourning  vine,  that  lovely  tree. 

7  Why  is  its  beauty  thus  defaced  ? 
Why  hast  thou  laid  its  fences  waste  ? 

—Strangers  and  foes  against  it  join, 
And  every  beast  devours  the  vine. 

8  Return,  almighty  God,  return  ; 

p  Hor  let  thy  bleeding  vineyard  moum*. 
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—Turn  us  to  thee,  tJiy  love  restore ; 
o  We  simli  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  more. 

PAUSE  II. 

9  [Lord,  wlien  this  vine  in  Canaan  grew, 
Thou  waHt  Its  strengtii  and  glory  too ! 
Attacked  in  vain  Uy  all  its  foes, 

Till  the  fair  Hranch  of  promise  rose. 

10  Fair  Branch,  ordained  of  old  to  shoot 
From  David  s  stock,  from  Jacob's  root; 
Himself  a  noble  Vine,  and  we 

The  lesser  branches  of  the  Tree. 

11  "]*is  thy  own  Son  ;  and  he  shall  stand. 
Girt  with  thy  strength,  at  thy  ri^ht  hand. 
Thy  first-born  Son,  adorned  and  Xlest 
With  power  and  grace  above  the  rest. 

12  O  '  for  his  sake,  attend  our  cry, 
Shino  on  thy  churches,  lest  they  die; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore : 
We  shall  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  more.] 

PSALM  8L    S.  M.     Aylesbury.    Dover.  [•] 
Ver.  1,  H — 16.     Saints  warned  and  exhorted. 

1   CJING  to  the  Lord,  aloud, 
►3  And  nmke  a  joyful  noise  : 
0  God  is  our  StrengUi,  our  Saviour  Goa  : 
Let  Israel  hear  his  voice. 

e      2  "  From  vile  idolatry, 

"  Preserve  my  worship  clean; 
"  1  am  the  Lord,  who  set  thee  free 
**  From  slavery  and  from  sin. 

—    3  "  Stretch  thy  desires  abroad, 

*'  And  1  II  supply  Uiem  well ; 
e  "  But  if  ye  will  refuse  your  God, 

**  If  Israel  will  rebel; — 

d      4  "  I'll  leave  them,"  saith  the  Lord, 
"  To  their  own  lusts  a  prey  ; 
*' And  let  them  run  Uie  dangerous  road—- 
"  'Tie  Iheir  own  chosen  way. 

5  "  Yet,  ()  that  all  my  saints 
**  Would  hearken  to  my  voice ! 
— "  Soon  1  would  ease  tiieir  sore  complaiulB) 
'^And  bid  their  iiearts  reioice. 
10  •  ^ 
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o      6  "  While  I  destroy  their  foes, 
"  I'd  richly  feed  my  flock; 
'^  And  they  should  taste  the  stream,  that  flows 
"  From  their  eternal  Rock.** 

0mmm^—  I  ■  I  .     —  ■■■      .    .    mm    ■«■       —■  ■■  ■  ■■»■■>■—■  —^—i l^p— 1^1— ^^i^M 

PSALM  82.     L.  M.     Old  Hundred.  [•] 

God  Supreme  ;  or,  Magistrates  warned, 

1     A  MONG  th'  assemblies  of  the  great, 

J\.  A  greater  Ruler  takes  his  seat : 
The  God  of  heaven,  as  Judire,  surveys 
Those  gods  on  earth,  and  all  tlieir  ways 

«  S  Why  will  ye  then  frame  wicked  laws  ? 
Or  why  support  th'  unrighteous  cause  ' 
When  will  ye  once  defend  the  poor, 
That  sinners  vex  the  saints  no  more  ? 

e  3  They  know  not.  Lord,  nor  ^vill  they  know; 
Dark  are  the  ways  in  which  tiiey  go ; 
Their  name  of  earthly  gods  is  vain ; 
•  For  they  shall  fall  and  die  like  men. 

o  4  Arise,  O  Lord,  and  let  thy  Son 

Possess  his  universal  throne, 
o  And  rule  the  nations  with  his  rod  : 
g  He  is  our  Judge,  and  he  our  God. 

PSALM  83.     S.  M.     Little  Marlboro',  [b] 
^  Complaint  against  Persecutors, 

1  A  ND  will  the  God  of  grace 
Jl\.  Perpetual  silence  keep  ? 

The  God  of  justice  hold  his  peace, 
And  let  his  vengeance  sleep  ? 

2  Behold,  what  cursed  snares 
The  men  of  mischief  spread  ; 

The  men,  who  hate  thy  saints  and  thee. 
Lift  up  their  threatening  head. 

e      3  Affainst  thy  hidden  ones 

Their  counsels  they  employ ; 
And  malice,  with  her  watchful  eye, 
Pursues  them  to  destroy. 

4  [The  noble  and  the  base 
Into  thy  pastures  leap  : 
The  lion  and  the  stupid  ass 
Conspire  to  vex  tliy  sheep. 

d      5  "  Come  let  us  join,'*  they  cry, 
^'  To  root  them  from  the  ground ; 
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"  Till  not  the  name  of  saints  remain, 
"  Nor  memory  flhaJl  be  found." 

6  Awake,  almighty  God, 
And  call  thy  wrath  to  mind; 
Give  them  like  forests  to  the  lire, 
Or  stubble  to  tlie  wind.] 

-—    7  Convince  their  madness,  Lord, 
And  make  them  seek  tliy  name  ; 
Or  else  their  stubborn  rage  confound, 
That  they  may  die  in  sham«». 

o      8  Then  sliall  the  nations  know 

That  glorious,  dreadful  word — 
g  Jehovah — is  thy  name  alone. 

And  thou  the  sovereign  Lord. 

PSALM  84.  L.  M.  First  Part.  Moreton.  [•] 

Tlie  Pleasure  of  Public  Warship, 

1  TXOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 

XX  O  Ijord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  are ' 
"With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints, 
To  meet  Ui'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

e  2  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode, 

My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God  ; 
e  Aly  God,  my  King,  why  should  1  be 

So  far  from  all  my  joys,  and  thee  ? 

3  [The  sparrow  chooses  whnre  to  rest, 
And  for  her  young  provides  her  nest ; 
IJut  will  my  God  to  sparrows  grant 
That  pleasure  which  his  children  want  ?] 

o  4  Blest  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high, 

Around  thy  throne  of  majesty ; 
•  Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above. 

And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 

o  5  Blest  are  the  souls,  who  find  a  place 

Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace ; 
—There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays, 

And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  tliy  praise. 

o  6  Blest  are  the  men,  whose  hearts  are  set 

To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate  , 
-^God  is  their  atrength :  and  through  the  TOnd, 

They  lean  upon  their  Helper,  Grod 
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o  7  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  lengUi; 

8  Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there.  Portugal, 

L.  M.  Second  Part.  Castle  Street,  Green's,  [*] 

God  and  his  Church ;  or,  Grace  and  Glory, 

1  1^  BEAT  God,  attend  while  Zion  sings 

VX  The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs ; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  eartli, 
o  Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  ntirtli. 

e  2  Mi^ht  i  enjoy  the  meanest  place, 

Withm  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace ; 
—Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power, 

Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  the  door. 

o  3  God  is  our  Sun,  he  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  Shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin. 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

—4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too ; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

g  5  O  God  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 
And  devils  at  tliy  presence  Hee, — 
Blest  is  the  man  who  trusts  in  thee. 

Paraphrased  in  C.  M.  Dozohgy,  Arundel,  [*] 
Ver.  1,  4,  2, 3,  10.     God  presfent  in  his  Churches. 

e  1  IVTY  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  place, 

J_TX  To  which  thy  God  resorts  t 
— 'Tis  heaven,  to  see  his  smiling  face. 

Though  in  his  earthly  courts. 

o  2  There  the  great  Monarch  of  tlie  skies 

His  saving  power  displays; 
o  And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes. 

With  kind  and  quickening  rays. 

b  3  With  his  rich  gifls  the  heavenly  Dove 

Descends  and  fills  the  place ; 
—While  Christ  reveals  his  wondrous  love. 

And  sheds  abroad  his  grace. 

o  4  There,  mighty  God,  thy  words  declare 
The  secrets  of  tlyr  will ; 
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And  still  we  seek  thy  mercies  there. 
And  sing  thy  praises  still. 

PAUSE. 

—5  [My  heart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  thee, 

While  far  from  thine  abode  ;    • 
p  When  shall  1  tread  tliy  courts,  and  see 

My  Saviour  and  my  God  ? 

— ^  The  sparrow  builds  herself  a  nest, 

And  suffers  no  remove ; 
e  O  make  me  like  the  sparrows  blessed, 

To  dwell  but  where  1  love. 

—7  To  sit  one  day  beneath  thine  eye. 
And  hear  thy  gracious  voice. 
Exceeds  a  wiiole  eternity 
Employed  in  carnal  joys. 

e  8  Lord,  at  thy  threshold  1  would  wait, 
While  Jesus  is  within  ; 
Rather  than  fill  a  throne  of  state, 
Or  live  in  tents  of  sin. 

— U  Could  I  command  the  spacious  land, 
And  the  more  boundless  sea, 
For  one  blest  hour  at  thy  riirht  hand, 
I'd  give  tliem  both  away  .J 

P.  M.     Bethesda.  [•] 
Longing  for  the  House  of  God, 

1  T   ORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
J^  How  pleasant,  and  how  fair, 

The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Tliy  earthly  temples  are  ! 

To  thine  abode 

My  heart  aspires ; 

with  warm  desires, 

To  see  my  God. 

2  [The  sparnjw  for  her  young 
With  ph'asiire  seeks  a  rest, 
And  wandering  swallows  long 

To  find  their  wonted  rest !  • 

My  spirit  faints, 
With  equal  zeal. 
To  rise  and  dwell 
Among  thy  saints.] 

O  3  O  happy  souls,  who  pray 

Wliere  God  appoints  to  hear ! 
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O  lia|)py  men,  who  pay 
Tlieir  constant  service  there! 

Tliey  praise  tliee  still ; 

And  happy  they, 

Who  love  the  way 

To  Zion's'  liill. 

They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears; 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  lieaven  a])pears. 
o       O  glorious  seat. 

When  God  our  King 

Shall  thitlier  bring 

Our  willinff  feet ! 

PAUSE. 

6  r>  [To  spend  one  sacred  day 
Where  God  and  saints  abide, 
AH'ords  diviner  joy, 
Than  thousand  days  beside : 

Wliere  God  resorts, 

I  love  it  more 

To  keep  the  door, 

Than  shine  in  courts.] 

—6  God  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 
Our  Li^ht  and  our  Defence  j 
With  gills  his  hands  are  Hlled, 
We  draw  our  blessings  tiience. 

lie  shall  bestow, 

On  Jacob's  race, 

IVculiar  grace. 

And  glory  too. 

o  7  The  Lord  his  people  loves , 
His  hand  no  ^ood  withholds. 
From  those  his  heart  approves, 
From  pure  and  pious  souls. 
o      Thrice  happy  he, 
O  God  of  hosts, 
Whose  spirit  trusts 
Alone  in  thee. 


■^ 


PSALM  85.  L.  M.  First  Part.  AlUSaints,  [*] 

Ver.  1 — 8.     Deliverance  begun  ami  completed, 

I  T   ORD,  thou  hast  called  thy  grace  to  mind, 
1^  Thou  hast  reversed  our  heavy  doora  • 
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So  God  forgave,  when  Israel  sinned, 
And  brought  his  wandering  captiyes  home. 

2  Thou  hast  beffun  to  set  us  free, 
AntI  made  thy  hercest  wrath  abate; 
Now  let  our  hearts  be  turned  to  tiiee, 
And  tliy  salvation  be  coni])lete. 

9  3  Revive  our  dyin^  graces.  Lord, 
And  let  thy  saints  in  thee  rejoice ; 
IVIake  known  thy  truth,  fuinil  thy  word ; 
"We  wait  for  praise  to  tune  our  voice, 

— 4  We  wait  to  hear  what  God  will  say  : 

o   He'll  speak,  and  give  his  people  peace : 

— But  let  them  run  no  more  astray, 

e  Lest  his  returning  wrath  increase.  Armley, 

I*.  M.    Second  Part.    Islington,    Oporto,  [•] 

Ver.  9,  Ac.     SainUian  by  Christ, 

1    CJALVATIOiN  is  forever  nigh 

>3  The  souls  who  fear  and  trust  the  Lord 
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And  grace,  descending  from  on  high. 
Fresh  hopes  of  glory  sHkiII  alford. 

b  2  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  met. 

Since  Christ  the  Lord  came  down  from  heaven; 
By  his  obedience  so  complete, 
Justice  is  pleased,  and  i)eace  is  given. 

o  3  Now  truth  and  honour  shall  abound, 
Religi<m  dwell  on  earth  again, 
And  heavenly  influence  bless  the  ground, 
In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  reign. 

—4  His  righteousness  is  gone  before, 
To  give  us  free  access  to  God  ; 
Our  wandering  feet  shall  stray  no  more, 
But  mark  his  steps,  and  keep  the  road. 

PSALM  86.     C.  M.    First  Part.     York,  [• 
Ver.  8 — 13.     Ji  general  Song  of  Praise  to  God, 

1  A  MONG  the  princes,  earthly  gods, 
J\.  There's  none  hath  power  divine; 

Nor  is  their  nature,  mighty  Lord, 
Nor  are  their  works,  like  thine. 

2  The  nations  thou  hast  made,  shall  bring 
Their  offerings  round  thy  throne ; 

For  thou  alone  dost  wondrous  things ; 
For  thou  art  God  alone. 


■% 
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e  3  Lord,  1  would  walk  witli  holy  feet; 
Teach  me  thy  lieaverily  ways ; 
And  my  poor  Hcatteri'd  thoughts  unite 
in  God  my  Fatlier's  praise 

o  4  Great  is  thy  mercy,  and  my  tongue 
Sliall  those  sweet  wonders  tell  ;— 
How,  by  thy  grace,  my  sinking  soul 
Rose  from  tlie  deeps  of  hell. 

PSALM  87.     L.  M.     Greenes.     Leeth.  [•] 

The  Church  the  Birthplace  of  the  Smuts, 

1    /^  OD,  in  his  earthly  temple,  lays 

vX  F^oundations  for  his  heavenly  praise : 
e  He  likes  the  tents  of  Jacob  well; 
o  But  still  in  Zion  loves  to  dwell. 

e  2  I  lis  mercy  visits  every  house, 

That  pay  their  night  and  morning  vows; 

o  But  makes  a  more  delightful  stay, 

Where  churches  meet  to  })raise  and  pray. 

e  3  What  glories  were  described  of  old! 

What  wonders  are  of  Zion  told  ! 
o  Thou  city  of  our  God  below, 

Thy  fame  shall  Tyre  and  Kgypt  know. 

o  4  Egypt  and  Tyre,  and  Greek  and  Jew, 

Shall  there  begin  their  lives  anew : 
8  Angels  and  men  shall  join  to  sinff 

The  Hill  where  living  waters  spring. 

—5  When  God  makes  up  his  hist  account 
Of  natives  in  his  holy  mount, 
'Twill  be  an  honour  to  appear. 
As  one  new  born  or  nourished  there ! 

PSALM  89.  L.  M.  First  Part.  Nantwich.[^] 

Covenant  with  Christy  the  true  David. 

1  TJlOREVEll  shall  my  song  record 
JC     The  truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lord : 

O  Mercy  and  truth  forever  stand. 

Like  heaven,  established  by  his  hand. 

2  Thus  to  his  Son  he  swore,  and  said, 
d  "  With  tliee  my  covenant  first  is  made ; 

"In  thee  shall  dying  sinners  live  ; 
**  Glor}'  and  grace  are  tliine  to  give. 
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3  "  Be  thon  my  Prophet,  thou  my  Priest; 
**  Thy  children  shall  be  ever  blest : 
"Thou  art  my  chosen  Kin^r;  thy  throne 
"  Shall  stand  eternal,  like  my  own. 

4  "  There's  none  of  all  my  sons  above, 
"  So  much  my  image,  or  my  love  : 

"  Celestial  powers  thy  subjects  are ; 

"  Then  what  can  earth  to  thee  compare  ? 

5  **  Pavid,  my  servant,  whom  1  chose, 
"  To  ffuard  my  flock,  to  crush  my  foes, 
**  And  raised  him  to  the  Jewish  tJirone, 
"  Was  but  a  shadow  of  my  Son." 

o  6  Now  let  the  church  rejoice,  and  sing 

Jesus  her  Saviour  and  her  King; 
B  Angels  his  heavenly  wonders  stiow, 

And  saints  declare  nis  works  below.  Truro, 

C.  M.    First  Part.    Colchester.   Abridge.  [•] 

The  Faithfulness  of  God, 

1  IVTY  never-ceasing  s^m^s  shall  show 
ItX  The  mercies  of  the  Lord  ; 

And  make  succeeding  ages  knQW, 
How  faithful  is  his  word. 

2  I'he  sacred  truths,  his  lips  pronounce, 
Shall  firm  as  heaven  endure  ; 

And  if  he  speaks  a  promise  once, 
Th'  eternal  grace  is  sure. 

e  3  How  long  the  race  of  David  held 

The  promised  Jewish  tlirone  ! 
o  But  there's  a  nobler  covenant  sealed 

To  David's  greater  Son. 

o  4  His  seed  forever  shall  possess 
A  throne  above  the  skies : 
The  meanest  subiect  of  his  grace 
Shall  to  that  glory  rise. 

g  5  Lord  God  of  hosts,  thy  wondrous  ways 
Are  sung  by  saints  above  ; 
And  saints  on  earth  their  honours  raise 
To  thy  unchanging  love. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     Plymouth,  [b] 

V.  7,  &c.    Majesty  of  God;  or,  Reverential  Worshif, 

e  1  "Y^yrn  reverence  let  the  saints  appeu, 
rr    And  bow  before  tiie  Lord  : 
16  ' 
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His  high  commands  with  reverence  hear, 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

a  2  How  terrible  thy  glories  rise  ] 

—  How  bright  thy  beauties  shine ! 

e  Where  is  the  power  with  thee  that  vies  ? 
Or  truth  compared  witli  tliine  ? 

g  3  The  northern  pole,  and  southern,  rest 
On  thy  supportinjr  hand  ; 
Darkness  and  day,  Jrom  east  to  west, 
Move  round  at  tliy  command. 

o  4  Thy  words  tlie  raging  winds  control, 
And  rule  the  boisterous  deep ; 
Thou  mak*st  the  sleeping  billows  roll, 
The  rolling  billows  sleep. 

— 5  Heaven,  earth,  and  air,  and  sea  are  thine, 
e       And  the  dark  world  of  hell : 
a  How  did  thine  arm  in  vengeance  shine, 
When  Egypt  durst  rebel ! 

g  6  Justice  and  judgment  are  thy  throne, 

—  Yet  wondrous  is  thy  grace  ; 

o  While  truth  and  mercy,  joined  in  one. 
Invite  us  near  thy  face. 

C.  M.     Third  Part.     Devizes.  [*] 

Ver.  15,  Slg.    A  Blessed  Gospel. 

1  T^LEST  are  the  souls,  who  hear  and  know 
JL^  The  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 

Peace  shall  attimd  the  paths  they  go. 
And  light  their  steps  surround. 

2  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up, 
Through  their  Redeemer's  name ; 

His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope ; 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 

o  3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence, 

Strenirth  and  salvation  gives  : 
g  Israel,  thy  King  forever  reigns, 

Thy  God  forever  lives. 

C.  M.     Fourth  Part.     Mear.  [*] 
Ver.  19,  &c.     Christ's  Mediatorial  Kingdma. . 

1  TTEAR  what  the  Lord  in  vision  said, 
XJL  And  made  his  mercy  known : 
d  '^  Sinners,  behold  your  help  b  laid 
"  On  my  almighty  Son. 
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2  '*  Behold  the  Man  my  wisdom  chose, 

"  Among  your  mortal  race  ; 
"  His  head  my  holy  oil  o'erilows, 

"  The  Spirit  of  my  grace. 

o  3  "  High  shall  he  reign  on  David's  throne, 
"  My  i^eople's  better  King ; 
**  My  arm  shall  beat  his  rivals  down, 
"  And  still  new  subjects  bring. 

— 4  "  My  truth  shall  guard  him  in  his  way 

**  With  mercy  by  liis  side; 
o  **  Wiiile  in  my  name,  o'er  earth  and  sea, 

"  He  shall  m  triumph  ride. 

— 5  "  Me  for  his  Father,  and  his  God, 
"  He  shall  forever  own  ; 
'<  Call  me  his  Rock,  his  high  Abode, 
o       ^*  And  ni  support  my  Son. 

g  G  "  My  first-born  Son,  arrayed  in  grace, 
"  At  my  right  hand  shall  sit ; 
'^  Beneath  him  angels  know  their  place 
**  And  monarchs  at  his  feet. 

d  7  "  My  covenant  stands  forever  fast ; 
"  My  promises  are  stnmg ; 
**  Finn  as  Uie  heavens  his  throne  sliall  last, 
"  His  seed  endure  as  long.' 


I* 


C.  M.     Fifth  Part.     St.  Asaph's    [•] 

V.  30,  &c.     77i£  Covenant  of  Grace,  ordered  and  sure 

1  "  XT^ET,"  saith  the  Lord,  «  if  David's  race, 

JL    "  The  children  of  my  Son, 
e  "  Should  break  my  laws,  abuse  my  grace, 
"  And  tempt  mme  anger  down  ; — 

2  "Their  sins  I'll  visit  with  the  rod, 
"And  make  their  folly  smart ; 

— **  But  I'll  not  cease  to  be  their  God, 
"  Nor  from  my  truth  depart. 

3  "  My  covenant  1  will  ne'er  revoke, 
"  But  keep  my  grace  in  mind ; 

"  And  what  eternal  love  hath  spoke, 
^'  Eternal  truth  Bhail  bind. 
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e  4  "  Once  have  1  Rworii,  (1  need  no  morei) 
<*  And  pledged  mv  huliuess, 
''  To  sea]  the  sacred  promise  sure, 
*'  To  David  and  his  race : 

o  5  ''  The  sun  shall  see  his  offspringr  rue, 
^*  And  spread  from  sea  to  sea ; 
**  hong  as  he  travels  round  Uie  skies, 
**  To  give  the  nations  day. 

g  6  "  Sure  as  the  moon  that  rules  the  night, 
*'  His  kingdom  shall  endure  ; 
'<  Till  the  tixed  laws  of  shade  and  light 
**  Shall  be  observed  no  more." 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     PleyeVs.  [b] 

V.  47,  &c.     Mortality  and  Hope A  Funeral  Pmdm. 

e  1  T>  EMKMBKR,  Lord,  our  mortal  state, 
p      XV  How  frail  our  life,  how  short  tlie  date ! 
Where  is  the  man,  who  draws  his  breatli, 
Safe  from  disease,  secure  from  death  ? 

—2  Lord,  while  we  see  whole  nations  die, 

Our  flesh  and  sense  repine  and  cry, 
p  **  Must  death  forever  rage  and  reign  ? 

'<  Or,  hast  tliou  made  mankind  in  vain  ? 

3  "  Where  is  thy  promise  to  tlie  just  ? 

'<  Are  not  thy  servants  turned  to  dust?  '* 
—But  faith  forbids  these  mournful  sighs, 
o  And  sees  tlie  sleeping  dust  arise. 

4  That  glorious  hour,  that  dreadAil  day. 
Wipes  the  reproach  of  saints  away, 
And  clears  the  honour  of  thy  word ; 

0  Awake  our  souls,  and  bless  the  Lord. 

P.  M.     Harlington,  [b  *] 

Ver.  47,  &c.     Lt/e,  Deaths  and  Uie  Resurrection. 

e  1  rilHINK,  mighty  God,  on  feeble  man; 
•        JL    How  few  nis  hours,  how  short  his  span  i 
—    Short  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave  : 
e  Who  can  secure  his  vital  breath, 
A^inst  the  bold  demands  of  death. 
With  skill  to  fly,  or  power  to  save  r    • 

^^  Lord,  shall  it  be  forever  said, 
d  "  The  race  of  man  was  only  made 

^'  For  sickness,  sorrow,  ajcid  \he  d\uil? " 
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e  Are  not  \hy  servanta,  day  by  day, 

Sent  to  their  graves,  and  turned  to  clay  ? 
e       Lord,  where 's  thy  kindness  to  tlie  just? 

—3  Hast  thou  not  promised  to  thy  Son, 

And  all  his  seed,  a  heavenly  crown .' 
p       But  flesh  and  sense  indulge  despair ; 
o  Forever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

That  faith  can  read  his  holy  word, 
And  find  a  resurrection  there. 

o  4  Forever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

Who  gives  his  saints  a  lon^  reward, 
—     If  or  all  tlieir  toil,  repruacn,  and  pain : 
8  Let  all  below,  and  all  above. 

Join  to  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love, 
g      And  each  repeat  their  loud — Aueic. 

PSALM  90.  L.  M.  Carthage.  Worship.  [•  b] 

Man  mortal,  and  God  eternal, 

1  rpHROUGH  every  age,  eternal  God. 

X    Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode  ; 
High  was  thy  throne,  e'er  heaven  was  made, 
Or  earth  thy  humble  footstool  laid. 

2  Long  hadst  thou  reigned,  ere  time  began, 
Or  dust  was  fashioned  into  man ; 

And  long  thy  kingdom  shall  endure. 
When  earth  and  time  shall  be  no  more. 

e  3  But  man,  weak  man,  is  born  to  die, 

Made  up  of  guilt  and  vanity  ; 
a  Thy  dreadful  sentence.  Lord,  was  just,— 
d  ^^  Keturn,  ye  sinners,  to  your  dust." 

—4  [A  thousand  of  our  years  amount 
Scarce  to  a  day  in  tliine  account ; 
Like  yesterday's  departt'd  light. 
Or  tlie  last  watch  of  ending  night.] 

PAUSE. 

—6  Death,  like  an  overflowing  stream. 

Sweeps  us  away  ;  our  life's  a  dream ; 
p  An  empty  tale  ;  a  morning  flower. 

Cut  down  and  withered  in  an  hour 

6  [Our  age  to  seventy  years  is  set : 
How  short  the  term  !  how  frail  the  state ! 
And  if  to  eighty  we  arrive. 
We  ratlier  aigh  and  groan,  than  live 
i6* 
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7  But  O  how  oft  thy  wrath  appears, 
And  cuts  off  our  exjiecled  years  ; 
IMiy  wrath  awakes  our  humble  dread ; 
We  fear  the  power  tiiat  strikes  us  dead.] 

—8  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man ; 
And  kindly  lenjrthen  out  our  span; 
Till  a  wise  care  of  piety 
Fit  us  to  die,  and  dwell  with  thee. 

C.  M.     First  Part.     Wantage,  [b] 
Ver.  1 — 5.    Men  frail,  and  God  Utmal, 

1  /^UR  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
\J  Our  hope  for  years  to  come ; 

Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home  : 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne. 
Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure ; 

Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  rBefore  the  hills  in  order  stx>od, 
Or  earth  received  her  frame ; 

From  everlasting  thou  art  God ; 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust, 
"  Iveturn,  ye  sons  of  men ;  '* 

All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first, 
And  turn  to  earth  again.] 

5  A  tliousand  ages,  in  thy  sight, 
Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 

Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

6  [The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood, 
With  all  their  lives  and  cares. 

Are  carried  downwards  by  the  nood. 
And  lost  in  following  years.] 

t  7  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 
Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

o  8  Like  flowerv  flelds  the  nations  stand, 
Pleased  with  the  morning  light : 

e  The  flowers,  beneath  the  mower's  hand, 
Lie  withering,  ere  'tis  night. 
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—0  Our  God,  our  help  in  v 
Our  hope  for  years  to  A 
Be  tliou  our  guard  while  t 
And  our  eternal  home. 

C.  M.     Second  Pari 

V.  8, 11, 9, 10,12.  Mort.alUy,andi 

e  1  1'   ORD,  if  thine  eyes  surve 
I  i  And  Justice  grows  severej^ 
Thy  dreadful  wrath  exceeds  our  U  -», 

And  burns  beyond  our  fear. 

2  Thine  anger  turns  our  frame  to  dust : 
p       By  one  onence  to  thee, 
Adam  and  ail  his  sons  have  lost. 
Their  immortality. 

^-3  Life  like  a  vain  amusement  fliet, 
A  fable  or  a  song : 
By  swift  degrees  our  nature  dies. 
Nor  can  our  joys  be  long. 

e  4  Tis  but  a  few  whose  days  amount 

To  threescore  years  and  ten ; 
p  And  all  beyond  that  short  account, 

Is  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

e  5  rOur  vitals,  with  laborious  strife, 
Bear  up  the  crazy  load  ; 
And  drag  tliose  poor  remains  of  life, 
Along  the  tiresome  road.] 

— 6  Almighty  God,  reveal  thy  love, 
And  not  thy  wrath  alone; 

0  let  our  sweet  experience  prove 
The  mercies  of  thy  tlirone. 

7  Our  souls  would  learn  the  heavenly  art, 

T'  improve  tlie  hours  we  have ; 
That  we  may  act  the  wiser  part. 

And  live  beyond  the  grave. 

C.  M.     Third  Part.     Canterbury,  [b] 
Ver.  13,  &«.    Breathing  after  Heaven* 

1  T>  ETURN,  O  God  of  love,  return ; 
XV  Earth  is  a  tiresome  place : 

How  long  shall  we,  thy  children,  moam 
Our  abaence  from  thy  face  1 
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7  But^aven  succeed  our  painful  years, 
AjKet  sin  and  sorrow  cease ; 
.'And  in  proportion  to  our  tears, 
So  make  our  joys  increase. 

3  Thy  wonders  to  thy  servants  show, 
Make  thine  own  work  complete  ; 

Then  shall  our  souls  thy  glory  know, 
And  own  thy  love  was  great. 

4  Then  shall  we  shine  before  tliy  tluone, 
In  all  tiiy  beautv,  Lord  ; 

And  the  poor  service  we  have  done 
Meet  a  divine  reward. 

S.  M.     Aylesbury,  [b] 
Ver.  5,  10,  12.     Tlie  Frailty  and  Shortness  of  L\fB. 

1  T   ORD,  what  a  feeble  piece 
■  ^  Is  this  our  mortal  frame ! 
e  Our  life — how  poor  a  trifle  'tis. 

That  scarce  deserves  the  name  ! 

p      2  Alas  the  brittle  clay, 

That  built  our  bodies  first ! 
And  every  month,  and  every  day, 
'Tis  mouldering  back  to  dust. 

—  3  Our  moments  fly  apace. 

Nor  will  our  minutes  stay  ; 
o  Just  like  a  flood,  our  hasty  days 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 

—  4  Well,  if  our  days  must  fly, 

We'll  keep  their  end  in  sight; 
We'll  8})end  them  all  in  wisdom's  way, 
And  let  them  speed  their  flight. 

o      5  They'll  sooner  wafl  us  o'er 
This  life's  tempestuous  sea  : 
Soon  we  shall  reach  the  peaceful  shorf* 
Of  blest  eternity. 

PSALM  9L     L.  M.     Shoel    Oporto,  [♦] 

Ver.  1 — 7.     Safety  in  Public  Diseases  and  Danger. 

1  TLIE  who  hath  made  his  refuge — God, 

XJL  Shall  find  a  most  secure  abode ; 
Sim  II  walk  all  day  beneath  his  shade. 
And  tiiere,  at  night,  ahaU  lealVvva  Yie^ 
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2  [Then  will  f  say,  "My  God,  thy  power 
"  Shall  be  my  fortrt^ss  and  my  tower ; 
"  I,  tiiat  ain  formed  of  feeble  dust, 
**  Make  tliine  almighty  arm  my  trust.* 
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3  Thrice  happy  man  !  thy  Maker's  care 
Shall  keep  thee  from  the  fowler's  snare ; 
Satan,  the  fowler,  who  betrays 
Unguarded  souls  a  tliousaud  ways.] 

4  Just  as  a  hen  protects  her  brood, 
(From  birds  of  prey  that  seek  their  blood,) 
tfnder  her  feathers,  so  the  Lord 

Makes  his  own  arm  his  people's  guard. 

e  5  If  burning  beams  of  noon  conspire 

To  dart  a  pestilential  fire, 
o  God  is  their  life :  his  wings  are  spread, 

To  shield  tliem  witli  a  healthful  shade. 

e  C  If  vapours,  with  malignant  breath. 

Rise  thick,  and  scatter  midnight  death, 
o  Israel  is  safe  :  the  poisoned  air 

Grows  pure,  if  Israel's  God  be  there. 

PAUSE. 

—7  [What  though  a  thousand  at  thy  side, 
At  thy  right  hand  ten  thousand  died : 
Thy  God  his  chosen  people  saves. 
Amongst  the  dead,  amidst  the  graves. 

8  So  when  he  sent  his  angel  down 
To  make  his  wrath  in  Egypt  known, 
And  slew  their  sons,  his  careful  eye 
Passed  all  the  doors  of  Jacob  by.] 

9  But  if  the  fire,  or  plague,  or  sword. 
Receive  commission  from  tJie  Lord, 
To  strike  his  saints  among  the  rest, 

9  Their  very  pains  and  deaths  are  blest. 

10  The  sword,  the  pestilence,  or  fire, 
Shall  but  fulfill  their  best  desire ; 
From  sins  and  sorrows  set  them  free. 
And  bring  Uiy  children,  Lord,  to  tlice. 

C.  M.     3fear.  [*] 

V.  9 — 16.     Guard  of  Angels j  Victory  and  DeUwsramot, 

1  ["\7"E  "^^^  of  men,  a.  feeble  racb, 
Jl    Expoaed  to  every  soare, 
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Come,  make  the  Lord  ^our  dweliing-piace. 
And  try,  and  trust  his  care. 

2  No  ill  shall  enter  where  you  dwell ; 
Or  if  the  plague  come  nigh, 

And  sweep  tlie  wicked  down  to  hell, 
'Twill  raise  his  saints  on  high. 

3  fJe'll  give  his  anwls  cliarge  to  keep 
Your  feet  in  all  their  ways : 

To  watch  your  pillow  while  you  sleep, 
And  guard  your  happy  days. 

4  I'heir  hands  shall  bear  you,  lest  you  &]], 
And  dash  against  the  stones ; 

Are  they  not  servants  at  his  call, 
And  sent  t'  attend  his  sons? 

5  Adders  and  lions  ye  sliall  tread ; 
The  tempter's  wiles  defeat ; 

He  that  hath  broke  the  serpent's  head, 
Puts  tlieni  beneath  your  feet. 

G  "  Because  on  me  they  set  their  love, 

"  rU  save  them,  (saith  the  Lord,) 
"  I'll  bear  their  joyful  souls  above 

"  Destruction  and  the  sword. 

7  "  My  grace  shall  answer  when  tliey  call ; 
"  In  trouble  I'll  be  niffh ; 

•*  My  power  shall  help  tnem  when  they  fall, 
**  And  raise  tliem  when  they  die. 

8  *^  Those  that  on  eartli  my  name  have  known, 
"  I'll  honour  them  in  heaven : 

**  There  my  salvation  shall  be  shown, 
"  And  endless  life  be  given."] 

PSALM  92.  L.  M.  First  Part.  Grem's.  [•] 

A  Psalm  for  the  hordes  Day, 

1   QWEKT  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 

l»3  To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks,  and  s\nf^ ; 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 

c  2  Sweet  is  the  dav  of  sacred  rt»st; 

No  mortal  cares  sliall  seize  my  breast ' 
— O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found. 

Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound  ! 

8  3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  hiess  his  works,  ajid\>\e&«V\\^  viot^\ 


PSALM  92,  93. 191 

e  Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine! 
e  flow  deep  thy  counsels !  how  divine! 

— i  Vooh  never  raise  tlieir  thoughts  so  hfffh ; 
e  Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die, 
— Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breatii 
d  Blast  them  in  everlasting  death 

o  r>  But  1  shall  share  a  glorious  pnrt, 
When  grace  halh  well  refined  my  heart; 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

()  [Sin  (my  worst  enemy  before) 
Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more ; 
JVly  inward  foes  shall  all  be  slain. 
Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again.] 

g  7  Tlien  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know, 
All  1  desired  or  wished  below ; 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ, 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     Quercy,    [•] 

The  Church  the  Garden  of  God, 

1  T   ORD,  'tis  a  pleasant  thing  to  stand 

I  A  In  gardens  planted  by  thy  hand; 
Let  me  within  thy  courts  be  seen. 
Like  a  young  cedar,  fresh  and  green. 

2  There  grow  thy  saints  in  faith  and  love, 
Blest  with  tliine  mfluence  from  above  ; 
Not  Lebanon,  with  all  its  trees. 

Yields  such  a  comely  sight  as  tliese. 

3  The  plants  of  grace  shall  ever  live ; 
(Nature  decays,  but  grace  must  thrive ;) 
Time,  that  does  all  things  else  impair, 
Still  makes  them  flounsn  strong  and  fair. 

4  Laden  with  fruits  of  age,  they  show 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just  and  true : 
None  tliat  attend  his  gates  shall  find 
A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind. 

PSALM  93.  L.  M.  1st  Pt.  Old  Hundred,  {•] 

The  Eternal  and  Sovereign  God. 

1    XEHOVAH  reigns;  he  dwells  in  light, 

•I    Girded  with  majesty  and  might; 
The  world,  created  by  his  hands, 
SeiJJ  on  its  Grat  founaaiioD  stands. 
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o  2  But  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made. 
Or  had  its  first  foundations  laid, 
Thy  tlir«>ne  eternal  a^es  stood, 
Thy»t?lf  tlie  ever-hving  God. 

o  3  Like  floods,  the  angry  nations  rise, 
And  uiu)  their  T^ge  against  the  skies : 
e  Vain  floods — tliat  aim  tfieir  rage  so  high! 
—A!  thy  rebuke  the  b  J  lows  die. 

4  Forever  shall  thy  throne  endure : 
Thy  promise  stands  forever  sure  t 
And  everlasting  holiness 
Becomes  the  dwellings  of  thy  grace. 

P.  M.     First  Part.     Walworth.    [*] 

GtHVs  Majesty^  and  Sovereign  Dominion, 

]   rfin  K  Lord  of  fflory  reigns,  he  reigns  ©n  high ; 
X    Mis  robes  of  state  are  strength  and  majesty ; 
This  wide  creation  rose  at  his  command, 
Built  by  his  word,  and  'stablished  by  his  band ; 
g  l^»ng  strmd  his  throne,  ere  he  began  eneation, 
And  his  own  Godfiead — is  the  iirm  foundation. 

o  2  God  is  th*  eternal  King:  thy  foes  in  vain 
Raise  their  rebellion,  to  confound  thy  reign : 
In  vain  the  storms,  in  vam  the  floods  arise. 
And  roar,  and  toss  their  waves  against  the  skies ; 
Foaming  at  heaven,  they  rage  with  wild  conunotion ; 
But  heaven's  high  arcHes  scorn  the  swelling  ocean. 

d  3  y  e  tempests,  rage  no  more ;  ye  floods,  be  still ; 
And  the  mad  world,  obedient  to  his  will: 
Built  on  his  trutl\,  his  church  must  ever«tand ; 
Firm  are  his  promises,  and  strong  his  hand : 
See  his  own  sons,  when  they  appear  before  him, 
Bow  at  his  footstool,  and  with  fear  adore  him. 

P.  M.     Second  Part.     Dal»ttm.    [*] 
God's  PowtTy  and  Zion*s  Safety. 

1  I^TIHE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 

X    And  royal  state  maintains ; 
His  head  with  awful  glories  crowned; 

Arrayed  in  robes  of  light. 

Begirt  with  sovereign  might, 
And  rays  of  majesty  around. 

2  Upheld  by  his  commands. 
The  world  securely  stands, 

And  akiea  and  stars  obey  Ihy  Nroid* 
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|r  TIty  throne  was  fixed  on  Itigli, 

llffore  the  rtarry  sky : 
Eternal  is  thy  kin^oin,  Lord. 

e       3  In  vain  the  noisy  crowd. 

Like  UiHows  fierce  and  loUd, 
Against  tliine  empire  rage  and  roar; 

In  vain  witli  angry  spite, 

The  surly  nations  fij^ht, 
And  dash  like  weaves  against  tite  shore. 

d      4  Let  floods  and  nations  rage, 

And  all  tJteir  powers  engaee, — 
Let  swelling  tides  assault  tlie  ULy : 
The  terrors  of  thy  frown 
Shall  beat  their  madness  down ; 
Thy  throne  forever  stands  on  high. 

g      5  Thy  promises  are  true, 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new ; 
There  fixed,  thy  church  shall  ne*er  renio\'<e: 
I'hy  saints,  with  holy  fear. 
Shall  in  thy  courts  appear, 
And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 

PSALM  94.     C.  M.     First  Part,  [h] 

V .  1 , 2, 7 — 1 4 .    Siunis  cktislisedy  and  Sinners  destrttjfvd, 

1  [/^  GOD  !  to  whom  revenge  belongs, 

V^     Proclaim  thy  wrath  aloud  ; 
Let  sovereign  power  redress  our  wrongs, 
l^t  justice  smite  Uie  proud. 

2  They  say,  "  The  l^ord  nor  sees  nor  hears  ;* 
When  will  the  fools  be  wise  ? 

Can  he  be  deaf,  who  formed  their  ears  ? 
Or  blind,  who  made  their  eyes  ? 

3  He  knows  their  impious  thoughts  are  vam, 
And  tliey  shall  feel  his  power; 

His  wralii  shall  pierce  their  souls  wiUi  pain, 
In  some  surprising  hour. 

4  But  if  thy  saints  deserve  rebuke, 
1'hou  hast  a  gentler  rod  : 

Thy  providences,  and  thy  book, 
Shall  make  them  know  their  God. 

6  Blest  is  die  man  thy  hands  chastise^ 
Aju/  to  his  duty  draw ; 
17 
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Tliy  ttcouTeen  nrmke  thy  ehtMren  wise, 
when  Uiey  forget  thy  law. 

6  But  God  wril  ne'er  cut  nft  hn  aamts 

Nor  his  own  promise  break : 
He  panlons  his  inheritance 

For  Uieir  Redeemer's  soke.} 

C.  M.     Second  Part.    Reading,  [b] 
V.  IG-tC).  DdiwmiiuefrmnTemjtUUwnand  PtrMtaliom. 

1  "\ll[7'HO  will  arise,  and  plead  my  right, 

j/w     A  gainst. my  nuinetouii  foes; 
While  earth  and  hell  their  force  unite, 
And  all  my  hopes  oppoeie ! 

2  Had  not  the  Lord,  my  Rock,  my  Help, 
i^ii»tnii»ed  my  fainting  head, 

e  My  life  had  now  in  silence  dwelt, 
My  8i>ttl  amongst  tlie  dead. 

p  3  ^*  Alas,  my  sliding  feet !  **  I  cried, 
—    Thy  promise  was  my  prop; 

Thv  grnoe  sto«)d  constant  by  my  side, 
o      Thy  Spirit  bore  me  up. 

e  4  While  multitufies  of  nfournftil  UKmghto 

Within  my  bosom  roll ; 
o  Thy  boundless  Irive  forgiyes  my  fkolts. 

Thy  comforts  cheer  my  soul. 

— o  Powers  of  iniqnily  may  rise, 

And  frame  {lernicions  laws; 
•  But  God,  my  refujre,  rules  the  skies; 

He  will  defend  my  cause. 

— 6  l^et  malice  yent  her  rage  aloud ; 

l^t  bf)ld  blaimhemers  scotf ; 
g  Tlie  l^ird  our  6od  shall  rudge  the  proud, 

And  cut  the  smners  on. 

-    -    -        -  -  -m 

PSALM  U5.   C.  M.   Bedford,   Plymouth.  [•] 

A  Psabn  before  Prayer, 

1  OING  to  the  Lord  Jehoyah*s  name, 

i3  And  in  his  strength  rejoice; 
When  his  salvation  is  our  theme, 

Exalted  be  our  voice. 

S  With  thanks  approach  h\8  &wful  si^ht, 
And  psaliu*  of  honour  nng  *, 
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The  lord's  ^,_  Qod  of  bMunUlens  migUt,    , 
The  wliute  creation ji  Kinj(.. 

3  Let  priiM:e9  Ji^ac*  ^^  angeU  knovr, 
How  mean  their  natureti  «eeiii. 

Those  gods  on  high,  and  gtHis  below, 
When  once  coiup«xed  with  iitm. 

4  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep, 
Lies  in  his  sfkiricious- hand  ; 

He  iiaed  the  .sea«  what  bounds  to  keep, 
And  where  Un)  hiUs  laust.  stand. 

e  5  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore ; 
Come,  kneel  before!  his  face  ; 
O  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  children  of  his  grace. 

e  6  Now  is  the  time  ;  he. bends  his  ear, 

And  waits  fo(  your  request ; 
0  Couie,  lest  he  rouse  his  wratli,  and  swear^ 

"  Ye  shall  not  see  my  rest." 

S.  M.     Peckham.  [*] 

^  Psalm,  before  Scrwon, 

1  /^OME>  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
Vy  And  hymns  of  glory  sing  ; 

Jehovali  is  tlie  sovereiffn  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown ; 
He  gave  tiie  seas  their  bound  ; 

The  waU*ry  worlds  are  all  his  own. 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

«      3  Come,  worship  at  his  tlirone  ; 

Come,  bow  before  the  I^rd  : 
—We  are  his  works,  and  not  otir  own. 

He  formed  us  by  his  word 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice. 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod  ', 

Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

5  [But  if  your  ears  refuse 
The  language  of  hia  grace, 

And  hearts  grow  hard,  like  stubborn  Jews, 
That  unbelieving  race ; 

6  The  Lord,  in  vengeance  dressed, 
IViJl  lift  luM  hand  and  swear,  . 
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d  "  You  that  deippispd  my  promised'Test, 
^*  Shall  have  no  portion' theve."] 

L.  M.     Ulewlmi,    JUacis,  [*] . 
V.  1,  2,  3,  (>~11.     C^aiMi^/ii  M  ikraugh  (/aM»^. 

4  [/^OiVIFI,  let  our  voices  join  ito  raiM 

vy   A  soojred  D9Pg  of  iM>ieinn  preiv^.:   . 
God  is  a  sovereisfn  K.ii)g;,r^l^ea](sa  ,■ 
His  honours  'ix\  exalted  verse .1 

5  Coine,  let  our  souls  address,  tl^  Lord^ 
Who  framed  our  natures  witjiiihis  word ; 

o  He  is  our  ^lepiierd  ;  we  the  sheep. 
His  ntercy  chose,  his  pastures  keep. 

—3  Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice,  to-day, 

Tlie  counsels  of  his  love  ohey  ; 
e  Nor  let  our  hardened  hearts  renew 

The  sins  and  plagues  that  Isrtie!  knew. 

4  Israel,  who  saw  his  works  oif  gro(ce, 
Tempted  their  Maker  to  his  face  ; 
A  faithless,  tmbelieving  brood. 
That  tired  tlte  patience  of  their  God ! 

d  5  n'hiM  saith  the  Lord,  <<  How  fnlfie  Uiey  prove ! 
'  Forget  my  power ;  abuse  my  love : 
*  Since  tl^ey  despise  my  rest,  J  swear, 
**  Their  feet  sliali  never  enter  Ihekc."] 

a  6  Look  back,  my  soul,  with  holy  dread, 

And  view  tlM)se  aricient  rebels  dead  : 
—Attend  the  offered  graee  to-day, 

Nor  lose  the  blessing  by  delay. 

o  7  Seize  the  kind  promise,  while  it  waitsj 
~  And  ntarch  to  Zion's  heavenly  gates 

Believe,  and  take  the  promised  rest; 

Obey,  and  be  forever  blest. 

PSALM  9(>.    C.  M.    Aimmkl   Chrisimas,[*] 

V.  1 — 10,  &c.     OarisVs  first  and  Second  Coming, 

1    OING  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 

i3  Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue  ; 
His  new  discovered  grace  demands 

A  new  and  nobler  wyng. 

Si  Say  to  the  nations,  Jesus  reigns, 
iiod' H  own  almighty  Son  ; 
^  His  futwer  the  sinking  world  susfjiins, 
it       And  (Trace  &urrouuds  his  Unon^. 
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—3  I^t  heaven  proclaim  tlie  joyful. day^ 
o      Joj  Uirou|rh  tite  earth  be  «eea ; 
Let  cities  shipe  in  krivUt  array, 
Aadiiielda  in  cheerful  greea. 

4  f^'t  an  uniiiiual  Joy  surprise 
Tiie  istamiB  of  the  tea  ;  ■ 
d  Te  mountains,  rtink;  ye  v^lteyn/riie ; 
Prepare  Uia  iJMfl  hia  wmy. 

o  5  Bohold,  he  coineB/Ti^  cotnes  fo  bless 

I'he  nations  as  Uieir  Ood  ; 
o  To  show  tlie  world  Kis  Hghfemisncss, 

And  send  his  Drath  abr^d. 

g  G  Hut  when  his  voice  shall  raise  the  dead, 

And  bid  tiie  world  draw  near; 
a  How  will  the  guilty  nations  dread, 

To  see  their  Jixdge  &i|pear ! 

P.  M.     SIP.  Ifckn's. 
The  Qod  qftke  GidUUes, 

1  T  ET  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise, 
Xj  To  sing  the  choicest  psalm  of  praise ; 
To  sing  and-  bless  Jehovah  s  name : 

His  glory  lei  the  heathens  know  ; 
His  wonders  to  llie  nations  show  ; 
And  all  bis  saving  works  proclaim. 

2  The  heathens  know  thy  glory,  Lord, 
The  wondermg  nations  read  thy  word ; 

o      Among  us  is  Jehovah  known  : 
Our  worship  shall  no  more  be  paid 
To  gods  which  mortal  hands  have  aade : 

•      Our  Maker  is  our  Crod  alone. 

3  He  framed  the  ^lobe,  He  boilt  the  sky, 
He  made  the  sliinmg  worlds  on  high, 

And  reigns  complete  in  glory  tliere  ; 
-^His  beams  are  majestj^  and  Ugnt ; 
b  His  beauties,  how  divinely  bright ! 

His  temple,  how  divinely  fair  ! 

g  4  Come,  the  great  daVf  the  glorious  hour, 
When  earth  snail  feel  his  saving  power, 
And  barbarous  nations  fear  his  name  ; 
Then  shall  the  race  of  men  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness, 
And,  in  hin  courU,  his  grace  proclakn. 
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PSALM  97.  L.M.  Fin^  v  V aht.  PsalmWth.  [♦] 

Ver.  1 — 5.     CkriBt  the  Sovereign  Judge.  . 

1  XXtl  reigns — the  Lord,  the  Saviour  ire^iis; 
XX  Praise  him  in  evangelic  siraiDS  : . 
0  Lei  the  whole  earth  in  songi;  rejoicp ;      . 
And  distant  iaUnds  join  their  voice. 

e  2  Deep  are  his  counsels^  and  unknown; 
o  But  grace  an4  troth  suppoft  h\a.  tlirone  : 
e  Though  gloomy  clouds  his  way  surround, 
—Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

g  3  in  rohes  of  judgment,  )o.  he  oomes }  / 

Shakes  the  wide  earth,  anu  cleaves  the  tombs; 
Before  him  burns  devoiirino^  fire  ! 
Tlie  mountains  melt,  Uie  seus  retire  ! 

-4  His  enemies,  with  sore  dismay, 

Fly  from  the  siffht  and  shun  the  day  : 
o  Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  saints,  on-high, 
le  And  aing,  for  your  redemption's  nigh. 

L.  M.     Second  Part,     Old  Hundred^  [•] 

Ver.  6—9.    Christ's  ijMameUimt* 

1  npHE  Lord  is  conie  :  the  heavens  proclaim 
X    His  birth ;  the  nations  leorji  his  iiaiB0.: 
An  unknown  star  directn  the  road .  . 
Of  Eastern  aagea  to  their  God. 

g  2  All  ye  bright  armies  of  the  skies, 
Go  worship  where  the  Saviour  he^; 
Angels  and  kings,  before  him  bow» 
Those  gods  on  high  and  gods  below.  r 

— 3  Let  idols  totter  to  the  groiind, 

And  their  own  worshippers  confound ;     ^ 
o  But  J  udah  shout,  but  Z ion  sing, 
—And  earth  ooniess  her  sovereign  King. 

L.  M.     Third  Part.     Green's:     [•] 

Grace  and  Glory, 

1  rilHE  Almighty  reigns,  esaltcd  hiffh, 
X    O'er  all  the  eartl'i,  o'er  all  the  sky  ; 
e  Though  clouds  and  darkness  veil  his  feet, 
o  His  dwelling  is  the  mercy-seat. 

—2  O  ye  who  love  his  holy  name, 
iJate  every  work  of  sin  and  shame: 
He  gnarda  the  souls  of  aU  \V\s  CTvewda, 
And  from  tiie  snares  of  VveW  defends. 
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o  3  Immortal  ligtit}  and  joys  unknown. 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown ; 
These  gloriojas  seeds  shall  spring  and  rise, 
And  itZ  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes* 

•  4  Rejoice^  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  sacred  honours  of  the  Lord  ;• 

-»>Mone,  but  the  soul  that  feels  his  grace, 
Can  triumph  tn  his  hoUnesis. 

C.  iH.     Mltcham.     JHfcar,  [•] 

V .  1 , 3, 5-7, 1 1 .   Christ'^  InaimalUm^  and  t/u  JudgvumL 

■  1  "VTE  shores  and  isles  of  every  sea,  . 
X. .  Iieiqice--rtbe  Saviour  reigns  i 
His  word,  like  fire,  prepares  hifi  way, 
And  mountains  melt  to-  plams. 

•  2  His  presence  sinks  the  proudest  hills. 

And  makes  the  valleys  rise ; 
— ^The  humble  soul  enjoys  his  smiles, 
e      The  haughty  sinner  diesis 

o.  3  The  heavens  his  rightful  power  proclaim ; 
e      The  idol  gods  around 

Fill  their  own  worshippers  with  shame. 
And  totter  to  the  ground. 

-^  Adorinff  angelsj  at  his  birth, 

Make  the  Redeemer  known  : 
|r  Thus  shall  he  come — to  judge  the  earth— 

And  angels  guard  his  throned 

•  5  His  foes  shall  tremble  at  his  sight. 

And  hills  and  seas  retire ; 
o  His  children  take  their  unknown  flight, 
—    And  leave  the  world  on  fire. 

6  The  seeds  of  joy  and  glory,  sowr 
For  saints  in  darkness  here. 
o  Shall  rise  and  spring  in  worlas  unknown, 
And  a  rich,  harvest  bear. 

PSALM  98.  C.  M.  Fiust  Part.  Sunday.  [♦] 

Praise  for  the  Gospel, 

1  rilO  our  almighty  Maker  God, 
X    New  honours  be  addressed , 
His  g^at  salvation  shines  abroad. 
And  makes  the  nations  blessed. 

S  He  spake  the  word  to  Abraham  ftwl : 
BJm  truth  falfilh  his  ffrace  : 
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The  Grentiles  make  kia  name  tjieirtri|gt^ 
And  learn  his  righteousness. 

o  3  Let  the  whole  earth  his  love  proclaim, 

With  all  her  dilTerent  tongues ; 
u  And  spread  tlie  honours  Qi'hts  name, 

In  melody  and  songs.  St,  MarMs. 

C.  M,  Second  Part.  Arundel,  BeihUkan.  [•] 

The  Messiah's  Coming  and  Kingdom, 

1    TOY  to  the  world — the  Lord  is  come  ! 
V    Let  earth  receive  her  King  : 
o  Let  every  heart  prepare  hini  room, 
u      And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

—2  Joy  to  the  earth — the  Saviour  reigns  t 

Let  men  their  songs  employ  ; 
o  While  fields  and  flocras,  rocks,  hills,  and  pliiiiWy 

Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

e  3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ^ound  ; 
o  He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow^ 

Far  as  tlie  curse  is  found. 

g  4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace ; 
And  makes  the  nations  prove,  '- 

The  glories  of  his  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

PSALM  99.  S.  M.  First  Part.  Peckham.  [♦] 

Christ's  Kingdom  and  Majesty, 

1  FTIHE  God,  Jehovah,  reigns  • 
X    Let  all  the  nations  fear ; 
e  Let  sinners  tremble  at  his  throne, 
e  And  saints  be  humble  there. 

—    2  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reigns ! 

Let  earth  adore  its  Lord  ; 
o  Bright  cherubs  his  attendants  stand, 

Swifl  to  fulfill  his  word. 

•-    3  In  Zion  is  his  throne, 

His  honours  are  divine  : 
His  church  shall  make  his  wonders  known ; 
For  there  his  glories  shine. 

e      4  How  holy  is  his  name  ! 
How  terrible  his  praise ! 
^  Justice,  and  truth,  and  judgment  join, 
la  all  his  works  of  {i;Tac€. 
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S.  M.  Second  Part.  Newton.   Watchman.[*] 

Jl  holy  God  worshiypcd  wiUi  Reverence, 

1  f^  XALT  i\re  Lord  our  God, 
■  i  And  worship  at  his  feet: 
.11*18  imtuni  is  all  holiness, 
And  mercy  is  his  seat. 

e       t2  Whon  Israel  was  his  church, 
Wlh'n  Aaron  was  iiis.  priest, — 
When  Moses  cried,  when  Samuel  prayed,— 
He  ^ve  his  people  rest. 

—     3  Otl  he  forgave  tlieir  sins, 

Wor  would  destroy  their  race  ; 
And  oil  he  made  his  venireance  known, 
When  tliey  abused  iiis  grace. 

o      4  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 

Whose  grace  is  still  the  same : 
— Still  he's  a  God  of  holiness. 

And  jealous  fr)r  his  name. 

PSALM  100.  LM.  IsrPr.   Old  Hundred. [*] 
A  plain  translation. — Praise  to  our  Craitor, 

1  "^T'K  nations  of  the  earth,  rejoice 

1     Before  tlie  Lord,  your  iSovereign  King, 
o  Serve  him  with  cheerful  heart  and  voice  ; 
o  With  all  your  tongues  his  glory  sing. 
•  2  The.Lor<l  is  Qod  ; — *tis  he  alone 

Doth  life  and  breath  and  being  give  ; 

We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own ; 

The  sheep  that  on  his  pastures  live. 
o  3  Knter  his  gates  with  songs  of  joy  ; 

With  praises  to  his  courts  repair ; 

And  make  it  your  divine  employ, 

To  pay  your  thanks  and  honours  there. 

— 4  'the  Lord  is  good  ;  the  Lord  is  kind  j 
o  Great  is  his  gi*ace,  his  mercy  sure ; 
g  And  the  whole  race  of  man  shall  find 
His  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 

L.  M,     Second  Part.     Old  Hundred.  [*] 

Ji  Fartiphrn.se. 

1  [CJING  to  the  Lord  with  joyful  voice; 

O   Let  every  land  his  name  adore  ; 
The  northern  isfes  shall  send  the  noise 
Acroaa  the  ocean  to  the  shore.] 
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e  2  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy  ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  (rod  alone  ; 
He  can  create,  and  lie  destroy.  •: 

—3  His  sovereign  power,  witliout  our  aid. 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men  ;  > 

e  And  when,  like  wandering  sheep,  we  ftrajedy^ 
o  He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

e  4  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care  ; 

Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame ; 
o  What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear, 

Almighty  IVlaker,  to  thy  name  ? 

•  5  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  aoDgs  • 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise  J  . 

And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  ton^ies, 
Shall  till  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

g  G  Wide — as  the  world,  is  thy  command; 
Vast — as  eternity,  thy  love  : 
Firm — as  a  rock,  thy  truth  must  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

PSALM  101.     L.  M.     Old  Hundred,  [•] 

T/ie  Magisirtae'g  PmUm, 

1  TITERCY  and  judgment  are  my  songr; 
i.fX  And,  since  they  b<ith  to  thee  belong , 

My  0rraci<ius  (rod,  my  righteous JKtng, 
To  tliee  my  songs  and  vr»wB  1  bring. 

2  If  1  am  raised  to  bear  the  sword, 
I'll  take  my  counsels  from  thy  word; 
Thy  justice  and  thy  lieavenly  grace 
Shall  be  the  pattern  of  my  ways. 

3  \jpt  wisdom  all  my  actions  guide, 
And  let  my  God  with  me  reside ; 

Mo  wicked  thing  shall  dwell  with  me, 
Which  may  provoke  thy  jealousy. 

4  No  sons  of  slander,  rage,  and  strife 
Shall  be  companions  of  my  life  ; 
Tlie  hanghty  hM>k,  the  heart  of  pride, 
Witliin  my  doors  shall  ne'er  abide. 

5  (I'll  search  the  land,  and  raise  tlie  just 
To  posts  of  honour,  wealth  and  trust ; 
The  men  who  work  thy  holy  will, 

Shall  be  my  friends  and  ia.youI\\Aia^lAj^^ 


PSALM  101,  102. 303 

6  In  vain  shall  sinm'rff  hope  to  rise, 
By  flattorinff  or  malicioas  lies ; 
And  while  tlie  innocent  1  guard, 
The  bold  offender  shan't  be  spared. 

7  The  impioiHi  crew,' that  Hict'ious  band, 
Shall  hide  their  heads,  or  quit  the  land  ', 
And  all  who  break  the  public  rest, 
Where  1  have  power,  shall  be  suppressed. 

C.  M.     Mear.  [•] 
j9  PsaJlmfor  a  Master  of  a  Family. 

1  /^F  justice  and  of  grace  1  sing, 
\J  And  pay  my  God  my  vows ; 

Thv  grace  and  justice,  heavenly  King, 
Teach  me  to  rule  my  house. 

2  Now  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair, 
And  make  tliy  servant  wise  ; 

ril  suffer  notliing  near  me  there, 
l*hat  tluUl  offend  Uiine  eyes. 

3  The  roan  who  doth  his  neighbour  wrong, 
.  By. falsehood  or  by  force. 

The  scornful  eye,  the  slanderous  tongue, — 
ril  thrust  thiera  from  my  doors. 

4  rU  wetk  the  faithful  and  the  just, 
And  will  their  help  enjoy  ; 

These  are  the  fri<>nds  whom  I  shall  tnist, 
The  servants  Til  employ. 

5  The  wretch,  who  deals  in  sly  deceit, 
I'll  not  endure  a  night : 

The  liar's  tongue  I  ever  hate. 
And  banish  from  my  sight. 

6  I'll  purge  my  family  around, 
And  make  the  wicked  Hee  ; 

So  shall  my  house  be  ever  found 
A  dwelling  tit  for  thee. 


PSALM  102.  C.  M.  First  Part.  China,  [b] 
Ver.  1—13,  21),  21.    Jl  Prayer  fin-  the  JIfflified, 

1  TTEAa  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  tliy  face  ; 

XX  But  answer,  lest  1  die : 
Hast  thou  not  built  a  tiirone  of  gmcc' 

To  bear  when  ainnen  cry  ? 
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p  2  M^  days  are  wasted,  like  the  amoke» 
Dissolving  in  the  air  ; 
My  strength  is  dried  ;  my  heart  is  broke^ 
And  sinking  in  despair. 

3  My  spirits  flag,  like  withering  grass, 
Burnt  with  excessive  heat ; 

In  secret  groans  my  minutes  pass^ 
And  1  lorget  to  eat. 

4  [As  on  some  lonelv  building*s  top, 
The  sparrow  tells  Iier  moan,— • 

Far  from  the  tents  of  joy  and  hope, 
1  sit  and  grieve  alone. 

6  My  sou!  is  like  a  wilderness, 
Where  beasts  of  midnight  howl : 

Where  the  sad  raven  finds  her  place, 
And  where  the  screaming  owl. 

6  Dark,  dismal  thoughts  and  boding  fears 
Dwell  in  my  troulned  breast ; 

While  sharp  reproaches  wound  mine  ears, 
Nor  give  my  spirit  rest. 

7  My  cup  is  mingled  with  my  woes, 
And  tears  are  my  repast : 

My  daily  bread,  tike  ashes,  grows 
unpleasant  to  my  taste. 

8  Sense  can  afford  no  real  joy, 
To  souls  that  feel  thy  frown  ; 

Lord,  'twas  thy  hand  advanced  me  high  j 
Thy  hand  hath  cast  me  down. 

9  My  locks  like  withered  leaves  appear ; 
And  life's  declining  light 

Grows  faint  as  evening  shadows  are, 
That  vanish  into  night.] 

—10  But  thou  forever  art  the  same, 

O  my  eternal  God  ! 
o  Ages  to  come  shall  know  thy  name, 

And  spread  thy  works  abroad. 

o  11  Thou  wilt  arise,  and  show  thy  face , 
Nor  will  my  Lord  delay. 
Beyond  th*  appointed  liour  of  grace. 
That  long-expected  djiy. 

— ij2  He  liears  his  saints,  he  knows  tlieir  cry , 
And,  by  mysterious  ways, 
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Redeems  the  prisoners  doomed  to  die, 

And  fills  their  tongues  witli  praise.  Reading. 

CM.     SeconixPart.    St.PanVs.    Zitm.]^^ 

V.  13 — 21.    Praytr  heard,  and  Zion  retlored. 

1  T   ET  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice— ;- 
d        I  A  Behold  the  pi^omised  hour! 
—Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  voice, 
And  comes  t'  exalt  hi». power. 

e  2  Her  dust  arid  ruins  tJiat  remaia 

Are  precious  in  oiu*  eyes  : 
o  Those  ruins  shall  be  built  again, 

And  all  that  dust  shall  rise. 

g  3  The  Lord  will  ri^ise  Jerusalem, 
And  stand  in  glory  there  ; 
Nations  shall  bow  be£f)re  his  name, 
And  kings  attend  with  tear. 

p  4  Me  hits  a  Sovereign  on  his  throne, 
With  pity  in  his  eyes ; 
He  heaYs  the  dyin^  prisoners  groan. 
And  sees  their  sitrjis  arise. 


•5  He  frees  the  sotils  condemned  to  death ; 

And,  when  his  saints  complain, 
it  shan't  be  said  that  praying  breath 

Was  ever  spent  in  vain. 

9  6  This  shall  be  known,  when  we  are  dead, 
And  left  on  lonff  record,— 
That  ages,  yet  unborn,  may  read, 
And  trust  and  praise  tiie  Lord. 

L.  M.     Dresden.     Leeds,  [b] 
V.  23 — ^28.     Sainls  dicy  bvt  Christ  and  the  Church  Hot, 

1  TT  is  the  Lord  our  Saviour's  hand, 

X  Weakens  our  strength  amidst  the  race ; 
e  Di.sease  and  death,  at  his  command, 
Arrest  us,  and  cut  short  our  days. 

o  2  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray. 

Nor  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon  : 
o  Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day, 
€  And  must  thy  cliildren  die  so  socm  ! 

—3  Yet,  in  the  midsl  of  death  and  grief. 
This  thought  our  sorrow  sliall  assuage  : 
"  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live  •, 
"  Christ  18  tlie  Bome  tiirougli  every  ag*».  '* 
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g  4  'Twos  He  this  earth's  foundation  laid ; 

Heaven  is  the  building  of  his  hnnd  r 
e  This  earth  grows  old,  these  heavens  shall  fadey 

And  all  be  changed  at  his  cuniniaiid. 

—5  The  starry  curtains  of  the  sk^, 

Like  garments,  shall  be  laid  aside ; 
g  Hut  still  thy  throne  stands  firm  and  high; 

Thy  church  forever  must- abide. 

o  6  Before  thy  face  thv  church  shall  live, 
And  on  Uiy  throne  thv  children  reign: 

o  This  dying  world  shall  they  survive, 
And  the  dead  saints  be  raised  again. 

PSALM  103.  L.  M.  1st  Part.  Nantwich.[*] 
Ver.  1 — 7.     God's  Goodness  to  Soul  and  Body, 

1  T>  LKSS,  O  my  soul,  the  living  G(»d ; 

X3  Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad ; 
o  Let  all  the  powers  within  aie  join 
in  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace  ; 
His  favours  claim  thy  highest  praise  ; 
Why  should  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought 
Be  fost  in  silence,  and  forgot  ^ 

e  3  'Tis  he,  my  soul,  who  sent  his  Son, 
To  die  for  crnnes  which  thou  hast  done ; 

o  He  owns  the  ransom,  and  forgives 
The  hourly  follies  of  our  lives. 

-—4  The  vices  of  tlie  mind  he  heals. 

And  cures  the  pains  that  nature  feels 
o  Redeems  the  soul  from  hell,  and. saves 

Our  wasting  life  from  threatening  graves. 

— 5  Our  youth,  decayed,  his  power  repairs; 
His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  years  : 
He  satisfies  our  mouth  with  good. 
And  fills  our  hope  with  heavenly  food. 

6  He  sees  the  oppressor,  and  the  oppressed, 
And  oflen  gives  tlie  sufferers  rest; 
g  But  will  his  justice  more  display 
in  the  great,  last,  rewarding  day. 

—7  [His  power  he  showed  by  Moscs^  hands, 

And  gave  to  Israel  his  coiniiiauds  : 
e  But  sent  his  truth  and  mercy  down, 

To  all  the  nations, — by  his  Son. 
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^-8  I^t  the  whole  earth  his  |M)wer  confess; 

Let  the  wliole  earth  adore  his  g^race : 
O  The  Gentile  with  the  Jew  shall  juin 

In  work  and  worsiiip  so  diviue.J  Brentfbrd. 

L.  M.     Second  Part.    Greenes.  [•] 

Ver.  8 — 18.     God  merciful  in  Cluistisement, 

1  fTlHK  Lord,  how  wondrous  are  his  ways ! 

X    How  Hriii  his  truth  !  how  lar^e  his  ^race ! 
He  takes  his  mercy  for  his  throne, — 
And  thence  he  makes  his  glories  known. 

*2  Not  half  so  high  his  power  hath  spreao 
The  starry  heavens  above  our  heud, 
As  his  rich  love  exceeds  our  praise, 
Exceeds  the  highest  liopes  we  raise. 

3  Not  half  so  far  has  nature  placed 
The  rising  morning  from  the  west, 
As  his  forgiving  ^race  removes 
The  daily  guilt  of  those  he  ioves. 

s  4  How  slowly  dntJi  his  wrath  arise! 
o  On  swifl(>r  wings  salvation  Hies: 
e  And,  if  he  lets  his  anger  burn, 
o  How  soon  his  frowns  to  pity  turn ! 

•^y  Amidst  his  wrath  compassion  shines; 
Jlis  strokes  are  lighter  than  our  sins; 
And  while  his  rod  corrects  his  saints^ 
His  ear  indulges  their  complaints. 

()  [So  fathers  their  young  sons  chastise, 
With  gentle  hands  and  melting  eyes; 
The  children  weep  beneath  the  smart, 
And  move  the  pity  of  their  heart. 

PAUSE. 

7  The  mitrhty  God,  the  wise  and  just, 
Knows  that  our  frame  is  feeble  dust; 
And  will  no  heavy  loads  impose. 
Beyond  the  strength  that  he  bestows. 

8  He  knows  how  soon  our  nature  diee, 
Blasted  by  every  wind  that  flies  ; 
Like  grass  we  spring,  and  die  as  soon, 
As  morning  flowers  that  fade  at  noon. 

9  But  his  eternal  love  is  sure 

To  all  the  saints,  and  shall  endure  * 
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From  affe  to  age  his  truth  shall  rei^n  ; 
Mor  children's  children  hope  in  vain  ] 

S.  M.     First  Part.     Kibworih,    Doner.  [•] 

Ver.  1 — 7.     Spiritual  and  Temporal  Mercies, 

1    f\  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
\J     Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name. 
Whose  favours  are  divine. 

o      2  O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  imthankfuiness, 
And  without  praises  die. 

b      3  *Tis  he  for^jives  thy  sins ; 
'Tis  he  relieves  thy  pain  ; 
'Tis  he  who  heals  thy  sicknesses. 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

—  4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 

When  ransomed  from  the  grove ; 
o  He,  who  redeemed  my  soul  from  liell, 
Hatl)  sovereign  power  to  8a*'e. 

—  f>  He  fills  the  poor  with  good ; 

He  gives  the  sufferers  rest : 
o  The  Lord  hath  judgment  for  the  proud. 
And  justice  for  th*  oppressed. 

-—    6  His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
'  He  made  by  Moses  known ; 

O  But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace, 
Hy  his  beloved  Son. 

S.  M.     Second  Part.     Watchman,  [•] 
Ver.  8 — 18.    Mcrnj  tn  the  midst  of  Judgmimi, 

1  [TLfY  soul,  repeat  His  praise, 
J.TA  Whose  mercies  are  so  great  ^ 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
So  ready  to  abate. 

e       2  God  will  not  always  chide; 

And  when  his  strokes  are  felt, 
His  strokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes^ 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt. 

O      3  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
Above  the  ground  we  tread ; 
So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  higrliest  thcughVs  exceed 
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•—    4  His  power  subdues  our  sini. 
And  Ilia  forgiving  love. 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  Die  west, 
Dmh  all  our  guill  remove. 

c      5  The  pity  of  the  Lord, 

To  those  that  fear  his  name, 
la  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

6  He  knows  we  are  but  dust, 
Scattered  with  everj  breath : 
e  His  anger,  like  a  rising  wind, 

Can  send  us  swiil  to  death. 

p      7  Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 
Or  like  the  morning  flower  ; 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field, 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

e      8  But  thy  compassions,  Lord, 

To  enaless  years  endure ; 
o  And  children's  children  ever  find 

Thy  words  of  promise  sure.] 

S.  M.     Third  Part.     8u  Thomases.  [•] 
Vcr.  19 — ^122.     God's  Dominion;  or,  Angdit  Praise, 

1  fTlHK  Lord,  the  sovereign  King, 

JL     Hath  fixed  his  throne  on  high; 
O'er  all  the  heavenly  world  he  rules, 
And  all  beneath  the  sky. 

2  Ye  angels,  great  in  might, 
And  swif\  to  do  his  will, 

Bless  ye  the  Lord,  whose  voice  ye  hear. 
Whose  pleasure  ye  fulfill. 

3  Let  the  bright  hosts,  who  wait 
The  orders  of  their  King, 

And  guard  his  churches  when  they  pray, 
Join  in  the  praise  they  sing. 

4  While  all  his  wondrous  works. 
Through  his  vast  kingdom,  show 

Their  Maker's  slory,  thou,  my  soul, 
Shalt  sing  n is  graces  too. 


PSALM   104.     L.JM.     Bkmlon,  [•] 

God  glorious  in  Creation  and  Providence. 
Y  soul,  the  great  Creator  praise  *, 
When  clothed  in  his  celeaUa^  ^s« 


'M 


18 


210  PSALM  104. 


lie  in  full  majesty  appears. 
And,  like  a  robe,  his  glory  wears. 

[Note.  Tliis  Psalm  may  be  sung  to  a  different 
metre  by  adding  the  following  ttoo  lints  to  every 
ttanza,  viz. 

Great  is  the  Lord ;  what  tongue  can  frame 
An  equal  honour  to  his  name  !] 

2  [The  heavens  are  for  his  curtains  spread ; 
Th'  unfathomed  deep  he  makes  his  bed ; 
Clouds  are  his  chariot,  when  lie  flies 

On  winged  storms  across  the  skies.] 

3  Angolsj  whom  his  own  breath  inspires, 
His  ministers,  are  flaming  flres ; 

As  swifl  as  thought  their  armies  move, 
To  bear  his  vengeance,  or  his  love. 

4  The  world's  foundations  by  his  hand 
Are  poised,  and  shall  forever  stand ; 
He  binds  the  ocean  in  his  chain. 
Lest  it  should  drown  the  eartli  again. 

5  [When  earth  was  covered  with  the  flood, 
Which  high  above  the  mountains  stood ; 
He  thundered,  and  the  ocean  fled, 
Conflned  to  its  appointed  bed. 

6  The  swelling  billows  know  their  bound, 
And  in  their  channels  walk  their  round; 
Yet  thence  conveyed  by  secret  veins, 
They  spring  on  hills,  and  drench  the  plains. 

7  He  bids  the  crystal  fountains  flow, 
And  cheer  the  valleys  as  they  go ; 
Tame  heifers  there  their  thirst  allay, 
And  for  the  stream  wild  asses  bray. 

8  From  pleasant  trees,  which  shade  the  brink, 
The  lark  and  linnet  light  to  drink ; 

Their  songs  the  lark  and  linnet  raise, 
And  chid?  our  silence  m  his  praise. 

PAUSE  1. 

9  God  from  his  cloud/ cistern  pours 

On  the  parched  earth  enriching  showeri) ; 
The  grove,  the  garden,  and  the  field, 
A  thousand  joyful  blesamga  y\c\d. 
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10  He  makes  the  grassy  food  artse^ 
And  gives  the  cattle  targe  supplies; 
WiUi  herbs  for  man  of  various  power, 
To  nourish  nature,  or  to  cure. 

11  What  noble  fruit  the  vines  produce  • 
The  olive  yields  an  useful  juice  ; 

Our  hearts  are  cheered  with  flrenerous  wine ; 
With  inward  joy  our  feces  shine. 

12  O  bless  his  name,  ye  people,  fed 
With  nature's  chief  supporter,  bread : 
While  bread  your  vital  strength  imparts^ 
Serve  him  with  vigor  in  your  hearts. 

PAUSE  II. 

13  Behold  the  stately  cedar  stands, 
Raised  in  the  forests  by  his  hands ; 
Birds  to  the  boughs  for  shelter  flv, 
And  build  their  nests  secure  on  nigh. 

14  To  craggy  hills  ascends  the  goat; 
And,  at  the  airy  mountain's  f<»ot, 
The  feebler  creatures  moke  tlu'ir  cell ; 
He  gives  them  wisdom  where  to  dwell. 

lo  He  sets  the  sun  his  circling  race, 
Appoints  tlie  moon  to  change  Tier  face ; 
And  when  thick  daekness  veils  the  day, 
Calls  out  wild  beasts  to  hunt  tlieii  prey. 

16  Fierce  lions  lead  their  young  abroad, 
And,  rrmr'inffj  ask  their  meat  from  God; 
But  when  the  morning  beams  arise, 
The  savage  beast  to  covert  flies. 

17  Then  man  to  daily  labour  goes; 
The  night  was  made  for  his  repose : 
Sleep  is  thy  gill,  that  sweet  relief 
From  tiresome  toil  and  wasting  grief. 

18  How  strange  thy  works !  how  great  thy  skill  J 
And  every  land  thy  riches  fill : 

Thy  wisdom  round  the  world  we  see : 
This  spacious  earth  is  full  of  thee. 

10  Nor  less  thy  glories  in  the  deep, 
Where  fish  in  millions  swim  and  creep ; 
With  wondrous  motions,  swifl  or  slow, 
StjJ/  wandering  in  the  paths  below. 
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20  There  ships  divide  the  watery  way, 
And  flocks  of  scaly  monsters  play; 
There  dwells  the  huge  leviathan, 
And  foams  and  sports  in  spite  of  man. 

PAUSE  III. 

21  Vast  are  thy  works,  almighty  Lord  ; 
AH  nature  rests  upon  thy  word  ; 

And  tlie  whole  race  of  creatures  stand, 
Waiting  their  portion  from  thy  hand. 

22  While  each  receives  his  different  food, 
Their  cheerful  looks  pronounce  it  good; 
Eagles  and  bears,  and  whales  and  wornifl, 
Rejoice  and  praise  in  diflerent  forms. 

2!i  But  when  thy  face  is  hid,  they  mourn, 
And,  dying,  to  their  dust  return  ; 
Both  man  and  beast  their  souls  resign : 
Life,  breath,  and  spirit — all  are  thine. 

24  Yet  thou  canst  breathe  on  dust  again, 
And  fill  the  world  with  beasts  and  men ; 
A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 

Repairs  tlie  wastes  of  time  and  death.]  / 

25  His  works,  the  wonders  of  his  might, 
Are  honoured  with  his  own  delight: 

e  How  awful  are  his  glorious  ways  !  * 

The  Lord  is  dreadful  in  his  praise. 

p  2(i  The  earth  stands  trembling  at  thy  stroke 
And  at  thy  touch  the  mountains  smoke  : 

b  Yet  humble  souls  may  see  thy  face. 
And  tell  their  wants  to  sovereign  grace. 

—27  In  Thee  my  hopes  and  wishes  meet, 

And  make  my  meditations  sweet ; 
9  Thy  praises  shall  my  breath  emi)loy, 

Till  it  expire  in  endless  joy. 

I  28  [While  hauffhty  sinners  die  accursed. 

Their  glory  buried  in  the  dust, 
o  1  to  my  God,  my  heavenly  King, 
o  Immortal  hallelujahs  sing.] 

PSALM  105.  C.  M.  ABRiDiiED.  Arundel  [•] 

Covenant  toith  Abraham  remembered* 

1   /^  IVE  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  name, 
VJT  And  tell  the  world  his  grace  ; 
u  Sound  through  the  eatlU  \V\«  detida  of  fame 
I'iiat  all  may  seek  \ub  C«m:«. 
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o  2  [His  covenant,  which  he  kept  in  mind 
Fur  numeroufi  agea  past. 
To  numerous  ages  yet  behind. 
In  equal  force  shall  hut. J 

•— ^  He  sware  to  Abraham  and  his  seed, 
And  made  the  blessings  sure  ; 
Gentiles  the  ancient  promise  read, 
And  find  his  truth  endure. 

d  4  r*  Thy  sec*d  shall  make  all  nations  blest,** 
Said  the  almighty  voice, 
**  And  Canaan's  land  shall  be  their  rest, 
"  The  type  of  heavenly  joys." 

— 5  How  large  the  ?rant !  how  rich  the  grace. 
To  give  them  Canaan's  land  ; 
When  they  were  strangers  in  the  place, 
A  little  feeble  band  !J 

6  (Like  pilgrims  through  the  eoantries  round 

Securelv  tliey  removed ; 
And  haughty  kmgs,  who  on  them  fVowned, 

Severely  he  reproved.) 

d  7  "  Touch  mine  anointed,  and  mine  arm 
"  Shall  soon  avenge  the  wrong ; 
**  The  man  that  dttes  my  prophets  hann 
"  Shall  know  their  God  is  strong." 

8  Then  let  tlie  world  forbear  its  nige, 
Nor  put  the  church  in  fear : 

Israel  must  live  through  every  age. 
And  be  th'  Ahnighly's  care.] 

PAUSE  I. 

9  When  Pharaoh  dared  to  vex  the  salnta. 
And  thus  provoked  their  God  ; 

Moses  mH»  sent  at  their  complaints, 
Arnied  with  his  dreadful  rod. 

10  [He  called  fur  darkness  ;  darkness  came, 
Like  an  o'erwlatlnung  Ho^^mI  : 

He  turned  each  lake,  and  every  stream. 
To  lakes  and  Htreams  of  blood. 

11  He  gave  the  »i«?n,  and  noisome  flies 
Through  the  whole  country  Kpread  : 

And  frogs  in  croaking  armies  rise, 
About  the  monarch's  bed. 

12  Through  i'leldtt,  and  towns,  and  palacet. 
The  tembJd  vengeajica  dew  * 
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Locusts  in  swarms  devoured  their  trees, 
And  hail  their  rattle  slew ; 

13  Then,  by  an  angel's  midnight  stroke, 

The  flower  of"  Egypt  died  ; 
The  strength  of  every  house  was  broke,— 

Their  glory  and  their  pride. 

d  14  Now  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 
Nor  put  the  church  in  fear ; 
Israel  must  live  through  every  age, 
And  be  tli'  Almighty's  care. 

PAUSE  II. 

—15  Thus  were  the  tribes  from  bondage  brough  ^ 
And  lefl  the  hated  ground  ; 
Each  some  Egyptian  spoils  had  got, 
And  not  one  feeble  found.] 

16  The  Lord  himself  chose  out  their  way. 
And  marked  their  journeys  riffht; 

Gave  them  a  leading  cloud  by  <my, 
A  fiery  guide  by  night. 

17  They  thirst ;  and  waters  from  the  rock 
In  rich  abundance  flow  ; 

And,  following  still  the  course  they  took, 
J<an  all  tlie  desert  throutrh. 

o  18  O  wondrous  stream  !  O  blessed  tvpe 

Of  ever-flowing  grace ! 
O  So  ("hrist.  our  Rock,  maintains  our  life 

Through  all  this  wilderness. 

—19  Thus  g>iarded  by  tli'  almighty  hand. 
The  chosen  tribes  possessed 
Canaan,  the  rich,  the  promised  land. 
And  there  enjoyed  their  rest. 

g  20  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 
Tiie  church  renounce  her  fear  ; 
Israel  must  live  through  every  age. 
And  be  th'  Almighty's  care. 

rSALM  106.    L.  M.    ShoeL  Castle  Street.  [•] 

Ver.  1 — 5.    Praise  to  God:  Communion  with  Saints, 

1  f  |iO  God,  the  great,  the  ever  blest, 

A     Let  songs  of  honour  be  addressed,— 
J^tis  mercy  firm  forever  stands ; 
Give  him  tJie  tliaiiks  Uia  love  demands 
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4  2  Wiio  knows  the  wontlors  of  \hy  ways  t    . 

"Who  shall  fuifill  thy  boundless  praise! 
o  Blest  are  the  souls  who  fear  thee  still, 

And  {Miy  their  duty  to  thy  will. 

—3  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
For  Jacob's  race,  thy  chosen  seed: 
And,  with  Uie  same  salvation,  bless 
The  meanest  suppliant  of  thy  grace. 

o  4  O  may  I  see  thy  tribes  rejoice, 
o  And  aid  their  triumphs  with  my  voice  ! 
— This  is  my  glory,  Lord,  to  be 
Joined  to  tliy  saints,  and  near  to  thee. 

S.  M.     Dover.    [•] 
V .  7 , 8 , 1 2 — 1 4 , 4«3 — 48.    Israel  -punished  and  pardoned, 

e       I   /^  OD  of  eternal  love, 

VX  How  fickle  are  our  ways ' 
And  yet,  how  ofl  did  Israel  prove 
Thy  constancy  of  grace  ! 

—  2  They  saw  thy  wonders  wrouirht, 
o  And  then  thy  praise  they  sung; 
e  But  soon  thy  works  of  power  forgot. 

And  murmured  with  their  tongue. 

—  3  Now  they  believe  his  word, 

o  While  rocks  with  rivers  flow;    * 

e  Now  with  their  lusts  provoke  the  Lor4, 
Till  he  reduce  them  low. 

—  4  Yet  when  they  mourned  their  faults, 

He  hearkonecf  to  their  groans  ; 
Brought  his  own  covenant  to  his  thoughts. 
And  called  them  still  his  sons. 

5  Their  names  were  in  his  book ; 
He  saved  them  from  their  foes : 
Oft.  he  chastised,  but  ne'er  forsook, 
The  people  whom  he  chose. 

o      6  I  jet  Israel  bless  the  Lord, 

Who  loved  their  ancient  race : 
0  And  Christians  io/n  the  solemn  word, 

Amen,  to  all  the  praise. 
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PSALM  107.   L.  M.  First  Part.  Shod  [•] 

Israel  led  to  Canaan :  Christians  to  Heaven, 

1  /^  I VE  thanks  to  God  : — he  roigns  above; 
VX  Kind  are  his  tliouglilH;  his  name  is  love; 

His  mercy  ages  past  have  known, 
And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own. 

2  Ijet  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  record  ; 
Israel,  the  nation  whom  he' chose, 
And  rescued  from  their  mightj  foes. 

3  [When  God's  almighty  arm  had  broke 
Their  fetters  and  th'  Egyptian  yoke  ; 
They  traced  the  desert,  wandering  round 
A  wild  and  solitary  ground  ! 

4  There  they  could  find  no  leading  road, 
Nor  city  for  a  fixed  abode ; 

Nor  food,  nor  fountain,  to  assuage 
Their  burning  thirst,  or  hunger's  rage.] 

5  In  their  distress,  to  God  they  cried ; 
God  was  their  Saviour  and  llieir  Guide : 
He  led  their  march  far  wandering  round ; 
'Twas  tlie  right  path  to  Canaan's  ground!. 

G  So,  when  our  first  release  we  ffain 
From  sin's  own  yoke,  and  Satan  s  chain, 
"We  liave  this  desert  world  to  pass, 
A  dangerous  and  a  tiresome  place. 

7  He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way ; 
He  guides  our  footsteps,  lest  we  stray  j 
He  guards  us  with  a  powerful  hand, 
And  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  land. 

o  8  O  let  us,  then,  with  joy  record 

The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord  ! 
e  How  great  his  works !  how  kind  his  ways ! 
u  Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     Bath,    [•] 

Correction  for  Sin;  Release  by  Prayer. 

1  TT^ROM  age  to  age,  exalt  his  name; 

X:     God  and  his  grace  are  still  the  same 
He  fiUa  the  hungry  soul  with  food, 
And  feeds  the  poor  wilh  every  goo^. 


PSALM  107.  217 


e  2  But,  if  their  hearts  rebel,  and  rise 
Against  the  God  who  rules  tlie  skies , 
If  they  reject  his  heavenly  word, 
And  slight  the  ccMinsels  of  the  Lord ;» 

— ^  He'll  bring  their  spirits  to  the  ground, 
And  no  deliverance  shall  be  found ; 

a  Laden  with  grief,  they  waste  their  breath 
In  darkness  and  the  shades  of  death. 

— 4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cries ; 

o  He  makes  the  dawning  light  arise, 
And  scatters  all  tliat  dismal  shade 
That  hung  so  heavy  round  their  head. 

5  He  cuts  the  bars  of  brass  in  two, 
And  lets  the  smiling  prisoner  through; 
Takes  off  the  load  of  guilt  and  ffriei^ 
And  gives  the  labouring  soul  relief. 

o  6  O  may  the  sons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  l-#ord ! 
e  How  great  his  works !  how  kind  his  ways ! 
V  Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 

L.  M.     Third  Part.     PleyeVs.    [•] 

Intemperafice  punished  and  pardoned, 

J   ["^iTAIN  man,  on  foolish  pleasures  bent, 

T     Prepares  for  his  own  punishment; 
What  pains,  what  loathsome  maladies 
From  luxury  and  lust  arise  ! 

2  The  drunkard  feels  his  vitals  waste ; 
Yet  drowns  his  health  to  please  his  taste; 
Till  all  his  active  powers  are  lost. 

And  fainting  life  draws  near  the  dust. 

3  The  fflutton  groans  and  loathes  to  eat; 
His  soul  abhors  delicious  meat ; 
Nature,  with  heavy  loads  oppressed. 
Would  yield  to  death  to  be  released. 

4  Then  how  the  friffhtened  sinners  fly 
To  God  for  help,  with  earnest  cry  ! 

He  hears  their  groans,  prolongs  their  breath, 
And  saves  them  from  approaching  death. 

5  No  medicines  could  effect  the  cure. 
So  quick,  so  easy,  or  so  sure : 

The  deadly  sentence  God  repeals; 
He  gends  his  sovereiirn  word  and  heaU 
19 
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6  O  may  the  sons  of  men  record 
The  wondrous  goodness  of  tlie  Lord ; 
And  let  their  thankful  offering  prove 
How  tliey  adore  their  Maker's  love.] 

L.  M.     Fourth  Part.     Oporto,    [•] 

Deliverance  from  Storm  and  Shipwreck. 

1  "Yyl/'OULD  you  behold  the  works  of  God, 

▼  V    His  wonders  in  the  world  abroad — 
Go  with  the  mariners,  and  trace 
The  unknown  regions  of  tiie  seas. 

2  They  leave  their  native  shores  behind, 
And  seize  the  favour  of  the  wind ; 

o  Till  God  commands — and  tempests  rise, 
That  heave  the  ocean  to  the  skies. 

o  3  Now  to  tlie  heavens  they  mount  amain, 
e  Now  sink  to  dreadful  deeps  again  : 
-^What  strange  affrights  young  sailors  feel, 
And  like  a  staggermg  cu*unkard  reel ! 

e  4  When  land  is  far,  and  death  is  nigh, 
p  Lost  to  all  hope,  to  God  they  cry ; 
— His  mercv  hears  their  loud  address, 
o  And  sends  salvation  in  distress. 

o  5  He  bids  the  winds  tlicir  wrath  assuage. 
The  furious  waves  forget  their  rage : 

— 'Tis  calm ; — and  sailors  smile  to  see 
The  haven  where  they  wished  to  be. 

o  6  O  may  the  sons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodness  of  tlie  Lord  ! 
-—Let  them  their  private  offerings  bring, 
o  And  in  the  church  his  glory  sing. 

C.  M.     Wareham.    [•] 

The  Mariner's  Psalm, 

1  rilHY  works  of  glory,  mighty  Lord, 

X    The  wonders  in  the  deeps, 
The  sons  of  courage  shall  record, 
Who  trade  in  floating  ships. 

o  2  At  thy  command  the  winds  arise, 

And  swell  the  towering  waves ; 
o  The  meiij  astonished,  mounl  the  ^kves^ 
And  sink  in  g&ping  graves. 
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[Again  they  climb  the  watery  bills, 
And  plunge  in  deeps  again  j  • 

Eath  like  a  U^ttering  drunkard  reels, 
And  finds  his  courage  vain. 

d  4  Frighted  to  hear  the  tempest  roar, 
They  pant  with  fluttering  breatli ; 
And,  hopeless  of  the  distanl  shore, 
Expect  immediate  death.] 

— 5  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cries ;  . 
o       He  hears  the  loud  request, 
1^  And  orders  silence  througli  the  skies. 
And  lays  the  floods  to  rest/ 

n  6  Sailors  rejoice  to  lose  their*  feurs, 
And  see  the  storm  allayed ; 
Now  to  their  eyes  the  port  appears ; 
There  let  their  vows  be  paid. 

— 7  'Tis  God  who  brings  them  safe  to  land; 
Let  stupid  mortals  Know, 
That  waves  are  under  iiis  command, 
And  all  the  winds  that  blow. 

o  8  O  that  the  sons  of  men  would  praise 

The  goodness  of  the  Lord  ! 
•^And  those,  who  see  thy  wondrous  ways, 

Thy  wondrous  love  record. 

L.  M.    Fourth  Part.    Morcton,    Leeds,   [*] 

Colonies  and.  J^ations  blest  and  punished, 

1  f^T7"HEN  God,  provoked  with  daring  crimes, 

TV     Scourges  the  madness  of  tiie  tiuies, 
He  turns  the  fields  to  barren  sand. 
And  dries  the  rivers  from  the  land. 

2  His  word  can  raise  the  springs  again. 
And  make  tlie  witliered  mountains  green; 
Send  showery  blessings  from  the  skies, 
And  harvests  in  tlie  desert  rise.] 

3  Where  nothing  dwelt,  but  beasts  of  prey. 
Or  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they, 

God  bids  th'  oppressed  and  poor  repair. 
And  builds  tliem  towns  and  cities  there. 

4  They  sow  the  fields,  and  trees  they  plant. 
Whose  yearly  fruit  supplies  their  want; 
Tlieir  race  grows  up  from  fruitful  slocks, 
7'Jwir  wealth  increases  with  their  flocka. 
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5  Thus  they  are  blest :  but  if  they  gin, 
e  He  lets  tl^e  heathen  nations  in ; 
A  savage  crew  invades  their  lands, 
Their  princes  die  by  barbarous  haji<is. 

a  C  Their  captive  sons,  exposed  to  scorn, 
Wander,  unpitied  and  forlorn  * 
The  country  lies  unfenced,  untilled. 
And  desolation  spreads  tlie  field. 

—7  Yet,  if  the  humbled  nation  mourns. 

Again  his  dreadful  hand  he  turns ; 
o  Again  he  makes  their  cities  thrive, 

And  bids  tlie  dying^churches  live. 

8  [The  righteous,  with  a  joyful  sense, 
Admire  tlie  works  of  providence ; 
And  tongues  of  atheists  shall  no  more 
Blaspheme  the  God  whom  saints  adore.] 

e  9  How  few  with  pious  care  record 
These  wondrous  dealings  of  the  Lord! 

—But  wise  observers  still  shall  find 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just,  and  kind. 

PSALM  109.     C.  M.     Abridge.  [•] 

Love  to  Enemies  ;  Example  of  Christ. 

1  ^  OD  of  my  mercy  and  my  praise, 
\jr  Thy  glory  is  my  song ; 
O  Though  sinners  speak  against  thy  grace;, 
With  a  blaspheming  tongue* 

—43  When,  in  the  form  of  mortal  man, 

Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found, 
e  With  cruel  slanders,  false  and  vain, 

They  compassed  him  around. 

— ^  Their  miseries  his  compassion  move. 

Their  peace  he  still  pursued ; 
e  They  render  hatred  for  his  love, 

And  evil  for  his  good. 

—4  Their  malice  ra^ed  without  a  cause  ; 
a      Yet,  with  his  dymg  breath, 
—He  prayed  for  murderers  on  his  cross, 
And  blest  his  foes  in  death. 

0  5  Lord,  shall  thy  bright  example  shine 

In  vain  before  mine  eyes  ? 
'-'Give  me  a  soul  akin  to  tiiine, 

To  love  mine  enemiea. 
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o  6  The  Lord  shall  on  my  side  engage ; 

And,  in  my  Saviour's  name, 
o  I  shall  defeat  tlieir  pride  and  rage, 

Who  slander  and  condenm. 

PSALM  110.  L.  M.  First  Part.  Bkndon\*] 

Tilt  exalted  Messiah's  Power  and  Grace, 

d  ]   rpHUS  the  eternal  Father  spake 

X    To  Christ,  the  Son  ;  "  Ascend  and  sit 
**  At  my  right  hand,  till  1  shall  make 
**  Thy  foes  submissive  at  thy  feet. 

o  2  "  From  Zion  shall  thy  word  proceed ; 
**  Thy  word,  the  sceptre  in  thy  hand, 
"  Shall  make  the  hearts  of  rebels  bleed, 
*^  And  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command. 

g  3  "  That  day  shall  show  thy  power  is  great, 
'^  When  saints  shall  flock  witli  willing  mindi, 
'*  And  sinners  crowd  thy  temple  gate, 
"  Where  holiness  in  beauty  shines." 

o  4  O  blessed  power !  O  glorious  day  ! 

What  a  large  victory  shall  ensue  ! 
o  And  converts,  who  thy  grace  obey, 

Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  dew.  Oporto, 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     Bath.  [*] 

T!ie  Kingdom  and  Priesthood  of  Christ, 

1  [r  I  iHUS  the  great  Lord  of  earth  and  sea 

X    Spake  to  his  Son,  and  thus  he  swore :   • 
"  Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be, 
*'  And  change  from  hand  to  hand  no  more. 

2  ^*  Aaron  and  all  his  sons  must  die  : 
**  But  everlasting  life  is  thine, 

"  To  save  forever  those  who  fly 
"  For  refuge  from  the  wrath  divine. 

3  "  By  me  Meh  hisedec  was  made, 

'*  On  earth,  a  king  and  priest  at  once  : 

"  And  thou,  my  heavenly  Priest,  shalt  plead, 

*^  And  tliou,  my  King,  shalt  rule  my  sons." 

4  Jesus,  the  Priest,  ascends  his  throne. 
While  counsels  of  eternal  peace, 
Between  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Proceed  witJi  honour  and  success. 

5  Through  the  whole  earth  his  reign  BYkA^l  i^tNSLd^ 
Aod  crush  the  powers  tliat  daie  rebe\* 
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Then  shall  he  jud^e  the  rising  dead, 
And  send  the  guilty  world  to  hell. 

6  Thoujrh,  while  he  treads  his  glorious  way, 
He  driuKs  the  cup  of  tt»ars  and  blood  ; 
The  sufferings  of  Uiat  dreadful  day 
Shall  but  advance  hiin  near  to  God.] 

C.  M.     Sl  Asaph's.  [*] 

Christ's  Kingdom  and  Priesthood. 

1  TESUS,  our  Lord,  ascend  thy  throne, 
%f    And  near  thy  Father  sit : 
o  In  Zion  shall  thy  power  be  known, 
And  make  thy  foes  submit. 

e  2  What  wonders  shall  thy  gospel  do  ! 
o      Thy  converts  shall  surpass 
The  numerous  drops  of  morning  dew, 
And  own  thy  sovereign  grace. 

-—3  God  hath  pronounced  a  lirm  decree, 

Nor  changes  what  he  swore  ; 
g  "  Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be, 

'^  When  Aaron  is  no  more. 

—4  "  Melchisedec,  that  wondrous  priest, 
''  That  king  of  hi^h  degree, 
'*  That  holy  man  who  Abraham  bleit, 
"  Was  but  a  type  of  thee." 

o  5  Jesus,  our  Priest,  forever  lives. 

To  plead  for  us  above  : 
Q  Jesus,  our  King,  forever  gives 

The  blessings  of  his  love. 

g  6  God  shall  exalt  his  glorious  head. 
And  his  hiffh  throne  maintain; 
Shall  strike  tne  powers  and  princes  dead, 
Who  dare  oppose  his  reign. 

PSALM  111.  CM.  1st  Part.  Mitcham.  [•] 

Tfie  Wisdom  of  God  in  his  Works, 

1  OONGS  of  immortal  praise  belong 

l3  To  mv  Almighty  God  : 
He  has  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue. 

To  spread  his  name  abroad. 

e  2  How  great  the  works  his  hand  has  wrought  I 

How  glorious  in  our  sight ! 
O  And  men  in  every  age  have  sought 

His  wonders  with  delight. 
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e  3  How  most  exact  ig  nature's  fVame  ! 

How  wise  the  Kternal  Mind  ! 
—His  counsels  never  change  the  sciieme, 

Tiiat  his  tirst  thouglits  designed. 

4  When  he  redeemed  his  ch<»tfen  sons, 
He  fixed  his  covenant  sure  ; 
g  The  orders  that  his  lips  pronounce, 
To  endk388  years  endure. 

— ^  Nature  and  time,  and  earth  ond  skieSs 
Thy  heavenly  skill  proclaim  : 

e  What  shall  we  do  to  make  us  wise- 
But  learn  to  read  thy  name  ? 

— 6  To  fear  thy  power,  to  trust  tliy  grace, 
Is  our  divinest  skill ; 
And  he's  the  wisest  of  our  race, 

Who  best  obeys  thy  will.  Sunday, 

C.  M.    Second  Pakt.    St,  MartiiCs,  [*] 

Tlu  Perfections  of  God, 

1  [/^  RE  AT  is  the  Lord  ;  his  works  of  migiit 

xJT  Demand  our  noblest  songs : 
Let  his  assembled  saints  unite 
Their  harmony  of  tongues. 

2  Great  is  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  ; 
He  gives  his  children  food, 

And,  ever  mindful  of  his  word, 
He  makes  his  promise  good. 

3  His  Son,  the  great  Redeemer,  came, 
To  seal  his  covenant  sure ; 

Holy  and  reverend  is  his  name ; 
His  ways  are  just  and  pure. 

4  They  who  would  grow  divinely  wise. 
Must  with  his  fear  begin  : 

Our  fairest  proof  of  knowledge  lies 
In  hating  every  sin.j 

PSALM  112.     P.  M.     Cumberland,  [♦] 

The  Blessings  of  the  liberal  Man, 

1  fTlHAT  man  is  blest,  who  stands  in  awe 
JL    Of  God,  and  loves  his  sacred  law ; 

His  teed  on  earth  shall  be  renowned; 
His  house  the  seat  of  wealth  shall  be. 
An  unexhausted  treasury, 

And  with  successive  liooottrs  crowned. 
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2  His  liberal  favours  he  extends  ; 
To  some  he  gives,  to  others  lends; 

A  generous  pity  fills  his  mind : 
Yet  what  liis  charity  im|>airS) 
lie  saves  by  prudence  in  atfairs  ; 

And  thus  he's  just  to  all  mankind. 

3  His  hands,  while  they  his  alms  bestowed^ 
His  glory's  future  harvest  sowed  : 

b      The  sweet  remembrance  of  the  just, 
Like  a  green  root,  revives,  and  beani 
A  train  of  blessings  for  his  heirs, 
When  dying  nature  sleeps  in  dust. 

g  4  Beset  with  threatening  dangers  round. 
Unmoved  shall  he  maintain  his  ground ; 
His  conscience  holds  his  courage  up: 
The  soul  that's  filled  with  virtue's  light, 
Shines  brightest  in  affliction's  night ; 
And  sees  in  darkness  beams  of  hope. 

PAUSE. 

5  [III  tidings  never  can  surprise 
liis  heart  tnat  fixed  on  God  relies ; 

I'hough  waves  and  tempests  roar  around : 
Safe  on  a  Rock  he  sits,  and  sees 
The  shipwreck  of  his  enemies ; 

And  all  their  hopes  and  glory  drowned. 

6  The  wicked  shall  his  triumph  see, 
And  gnash  their  teeth  in  agony, 

To  find  their  expectations  crossed  ; 
They,  and  their  envy,  pride  and  spite, 
Sink  down  to  everlasting  night, 

And  all  tlieir  names  in  darkness  lost.] 

L.  M.     Oporto.  [•] 

Blessings  of  the  Pious  and  Charitable, 

1  fTlHRlCE  happy  man,  who  fears  the  Lord, 

JL    Loves  his  commands,  and  trusts  his  word  ' 
Honour  and  peace  his  days  attend, 
And  blessings  to  his  seed  descend. 

€  ij  Compassion  dwells  upon  his  mind, 

To  works  of  mercy  still  inclined  ; 
— He  lends  the  poor  some  present  aid, 

Or  gives  them,  not  to  be  repaid. 

e  3  \V]H>n  times  grow  dark,  and  tidings  spread. 
That  fill  liii  neighbours  round  with  dread, 


f 


PSALM  113,  113.  22S 


o   His  heart  is  armed  a^inst  tlic  (ear, 

0  For  God  with  aii  his  power  is  there. 

g  4  His  soul,  well  fixed  upon  the  Lord, 
Draws  heavenly  courage  from  his  word ; 
Amidst  the  darkness  liirht  shall  rise, 
To  clieer  his  heart,  and  bless  his  eyes. 

—5  He  hath  dispersed  his  alms  abroad ; 
His  works  are  still  before  his  God  ; 
His  name  on  earth  shall  long  remain, 
While  envious  sinners  iret  in  vain. 

C.  M.     SL  Ann*s.    [•] 

LibcraJity  rewarded. 

1  TTAPPY  is  he  who  fears  the  Lord, 
XJL  And  follows  his  commands ; 

Who  lends  the  poor,  without  reward ; 
Or  gives  with  liberal  hands. 

2  As  pity  dwells  within  his  breast. 
To  all  the  sons  of  need, — 

So  God  shall  answer  his  request,  * 

With  blessings  on  his  seed. 

3  No  evil  tidings  shall  surprise 
His  well-esUuilished  mind ; 

His  soul  to  God,  his  refuse,  flies, 
And  leaves  his  fears  beliind. 

4  In  times  of  general  distress, 
Some  beams  of  li^ht  shall  shine. 

To  show  the  world  nis  rigbt«»ou8ness. 
And  give  him  peace  divine. 

5  His  works  of  piety  and  love 
Remain  before  the  Lord ; 

Honour  on  earth,  and  joys  above, 
Shall  be  his  sure  reward. 

PSALM  113.     P.  M.     St  Helen's.    ^ 

The  Majesty  and  Condescension  of  Go4» 

1  '\7'E  who  delight  to  serve  the  Lord, 

JL    The  honours  of  his  name  record ; 

His  sacred  name  forever  bless : 
Where'er  the  circling  sun  displays 
His  rising  beams,  or  setting  rays. 

Let  lands  and  seas  his  power  confess. 

2  Not  time,  nor  nature's  narrow  rounds, 
Can  give  his  vast  dominion  bounds; 

The  tieavens  are  far  below  his  height* 
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e  Let  no  created  greatness  dare 
With  our  eternal  God  compare, 
Armed  with  his  uncreated  might. 

€  3  He  bows  his  glorious  head  to  view 
What  the  bright  hoBts  of  angels  do, 
And  bends  his  care  to  mortal  things: 
—His  sovereign  hand  exalts  the  poor ; 
He  takes  the  needy  from  tlie  door, 
And  makes  them  company  for  kings. 

4  [When  childless  families  despair, 
He  sends  the  blessing  of  an  heir. 

To  rescue  their  expiring  name ; 
The  mother,  with  a  cheenul  voice, 
I'roclaims  his  praises  and  her  joys: 

Let  every  age  advance  his  mine.] 

L.  M.     Qnercy.    [*] 

God  Sovereign  and  Graciovs. 

1  [ KTl^  servants  of  th'  almighty  King, 

JL    In  every  age  his  praises  sing; 
Where'er  the  sun  shall  rise  or  set, 
The  nations  shall  his  praise  repeat. 

2  Above  the  earth — Iwyond  tlte  sky, 
Stands  his  high  throne  of  majesty; 
Wor  time  nor  place  his  power  restrain — 
Nor  bound  his  universal  reign. 

3  Which  of  the  sons  of  Adam  dare, 
Or  angels  with  their  God  compare  ? 
His  glories  how  divinely  bright. 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  light ! 

4  Kehold  his  love  !  he  stoops  to  view 
What  saints  above  and  angels  do ; 
And  condescends,  yet  more,  to  know 
The  mean  affairs  oif  men  bel»w. 

5  From  dust,  and  cottages  obscure, 
His  grace  exalts  the  humble  poor; 
Gives  them  tlie  honour  of  his  sons, 
And  fits  them  for  their  heavenly  thrones. 

6  A  word  of  his  creating  voice, 
Can  make  the  barren  lM>use  rejoice : 
Though  Sarah's  ninety  years  were  pai»t, 
The  promised  seed  is  born  at  last. 

7  With  joy  the  mother  views  her  son. 
And  iells  the  woiukni  God  JLws  dooe ; 
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Faith  may  ^ow  strongf  when  sense  despairs ; 
If  nature  fails,  the  promise  bears?] 

PSALM  114.     L.  M.     Blendon.    [•] 

Miracles  attending-  IsraeVs  Jfnimey. 

1  "ITTHEN  Israel,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand, 

Vt     Lefl  the  proud  tyrant  and  his  land, 
The  tribes,  with  cheerful  homage,  own 
Their  King,  and  Judah  was  his  throne. 

e  2  Across  the  deep  their  journey  lay ; 
o  The  deep  divides  to  make  them  way  • 
— Jordan  beheld  their  march,  and  fled, 
With  backward  current,  to  his  head. 

o  3  The  mountains  shook  like  frighted  sheep, 
Like  Iambs  the  little  hillocks  leap , 
Not  Sinai  on  her  base  could  stand, 
Conscious  of^  sovereign  power  at  hand. 

e  4  What  power  could  make  the  deep  divide ! 
Make  Jordan  backward  roll  his  tide !  % 

Why  did  ye  leap,  3^  little  hills  ? 
Ana  whence  the  fright  that  Sinai  feels  ? 

g  5  Let  every  mountain,  every  flood, 

Retire,  and  know  tli*  approaching  God!  * 

The  King  of  Israel !  see  him  here ! 
Tremble,  thou  earth,  adore,  and  fear. 

()  He  thunders — and  all  nature  mourns : 
The  rock  to  standing  pools  he  turns ; 
Flints  spring  with  fountains  at  his  word, 
And  fires  and  seas  confess  the  Lord. 

PSALM  115.  L.  M.  1st  Pt.  Psalm  97th.  [•] 

The  true  God ;  or,  fd/tlatry  reproved, 

]  TVrOT  to  ourselves,  who  are  but  dust, 

_L  1    Not  to  ourselves  is  glory  due ; 
Eternal  God,  thou  only  just, 
Thou  only  gracious,  wise  and  true  ! 

g  2  Shine  forth,  in  all  thy  dreadful  name ; 
e  Why  should  a  heathen  s  haughty  tongue 

Insult  us,  and,  to  raise  our  shame, 
d  Say,  "  Where's  the  God  you've  served  so  longf  ?" 

0  3  The  God,  we  serve,  maintains  his  throne, 
Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  skies : 
Through  all  the  eartli  his  will  is  done ; 
Ue  knows  oor  gro&ns,  he  hears  our  cries. 
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e  4  But  the  ynin  idole  t}M»y  adore, 

Are  senseless  shapes  of* stoiie  and  woodk* 

At  best  a  mass  of  g'fitteriitg  ore, 

A  silver  saint,  or  golden  gud.  t 

--4  pVith  eyes  and  ears  tliey  carve  the  head; 

Deaf  are  their  ears,  their  eyes  are.l^lind: 
In  vain  are  costly  offerings  made, 
And  vows  are  scattered  in  the  wind. 

6  Their  feet  were  never  made  to  move, 
Nor  hands  to  save  when  mortals  pray : 
JVIortals  that  pay  them  fear  or  love, 
Seem  to  be  blind  and  deaf  as  they.] 

I 

g  7  O  Israel,  make  tlie  Lord  thy  hope, 
Thy  lielp,  thy  reftige,  and  thy  rest : 
1'he  Lord  sliall  build  thy  ruins  up, 
And  bless  tlie  people  and  Uie  priest. 

a  9  The  dead  no  more  can  speak  thy  praise, 

They  dwell  in  silence  in  the  grave ; 
o  lint  we  shall  live  to  sing  thy  grace, 
a  And  tell  tlie  world  thy  power  to  save. 

P.  M.      Walwarth.    [*] 

Pojfish  Idolatry  reproved. 

'OT  to  our  names,  thou  only  Just  and  't'tue, 
Not  to  our  worthless  names  is  glory  due : 
Thy  power  and  grace,  thy  truth  and  justice,  claim 
Immortal  honours  to  thy  sovereign  name. 
Shine  through  the  eartli,froin  heaven  thy  blest  aho^e. 
Nor  let  the  heathen  say, "  And  where 's  your  God  ? 

S  Heaven  is  thy  higher  court  j  there  stands  |hy  throne ; 

And  through  the  lower  worlds  thy  will  is  done : 

Karth  is  thy  work ;  the  heavens  thy  hand  hath  ilpretd^ 
e  But  fools  adore  the  ffods  tlieir  hands  have  made : 
—The  kneeling  crowd,  with  looks  devout,  behold 

Their  silver  saviours  and  tlieir  saints  of  gold. 

3  [Vain  are  those  artful  shapes  of  eves  and  ears, 
The  molten  image  neither  sees  nor  nears ;  ^ 

Their  hands  are  Iielpless,  nor  their  feet  can  mqve; 
They  have  no  speech,  nor  ihoug-hl,  nor  power,  nor  love: 
Yet  sottish  mortals  make  their  long  complainla 
To  their  deaf  idols  and  their  morelees  tauilB. 
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4  Tiie  rich  have  statues  well  adorned  with  cold ; 
The  poor,  content  with  ^odsof  coarMer  mould, 
'With  tools  of  iron  carve  tlie. senseless  stiK^k, 
L<opped  from  a  tree,  or  broken  from  a  rock  : 
People  and  priest  drive  on  the  solemn  trade, 
And  trust  the  gods  that  saws  and  hammers  made,] 

•  n  Be  heaven  and  earth  amaxed  ! — *Tl8  hard*  to  say. 
Which  the  more  stupid, — or  their  gods  or  they. 

o  O  Israel,  trust  the  Lord ;  He  hears  and  sees ; 
He  knows  tiiy  sorrows,  and  restores  thy  peace; 
His  worship  does  a  thousand  comforts  yield  ; 
He  is  thy  help,  and  he  tliy  heavenly  shield. 

o  f)  In  God  we  trust :  our  impious  foes  in  vain 
Attempt  our  ruin,  and  oppose  his  reign ; 

e  Had  they  prevailed,  darkness  liad  closed  our  days, 
And  death  and  silence  had  forbid  his  praise:       ■  i 

8  Uut  we  are  saved,  and  live:  let  son^  arise. 
And  Zion  bless  the  God  who  built  the  skies. 

PSALM  116.  CM.  LstPt.  Canterbury,  [^  b] 

Recovery  from  Sic/mess, 

1  [X  LOVE  the  Lord;  he  heard  my  cries, 

X    And  pitied  every  ffroan  ; 
Lon?  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rise. 
I'll  hasten  to  Jiis  tJirone.     . 

2  1  love  the  Lord :  he  bowed  his  ear, 
And  chased  my  griefs  away  : 

O  let  my  heart  no  more  despair, 
While  I  have  breatli  to  pray ! 

e  3  My  flesh  declined,  my  spirits  fell, 
And  1  drew  near  tlie  dead  ; 
While  inward  pangs,  and  fears  of  hell. 
Perplexed  my  wakeful  hesid. 

d  4  **  My  God,**  1  cried,  <<  Uiy  servant  save, 
"  Tliou  ever  good  and  just ; 
"  Tliv  power  can  rescue  from  the  grave ; 
"  Thy  power  is  all  my  trust." 

-^  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distressed  i 
He  bade  my  pains  remove : 
Return,  my  soul,  to  God  thy  rest, 
For  thou  hast  known  his  love. 

•  6  My  God  hath  saved  my  soul  from  death, 

And  dried  my  failing  .tears ; 
2U 
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o  Now  to  his  praiae  I'll  spend  iny  breaUiy. 
And  my  rajnaining  years.] 

C.  M.    2d  Part.    Ihjmn  2d.  iSSf.  3fartm's.  [•] 

Y.  12,  &«.  Voids  made  in  TroubU^  paid  in  <Jkt  Ckwrtk. 

1  "TlirH AT  shall  I  render  to  my  God, 
W    For  all  his  kindness  shown? 
o  My  feet  shall  visil  thine  abi»de, 
My  songs  address  thy  throne. 

—2  Among  the  saints  who  fi)}  thy  house, 
My  offering  shall  be  paid  ;  [ 

Th(*re  shall  my  zeal  nenbrm  the  rovrt^. 
My  soul  in  anguisli  made. 

c  3  flow  much  is  mercy  thy  delight. 
Thou  ever  blessed  tJod  ! 
How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight ! 
How  precious  is  their  blood ! 

o  4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are ! 
How  great  thy  grace  to  me  ! 
My  life,  which  thou  hast  made  thy  care. 
Lord,  1  devote  to  tJ»ee. 

5  Now  I  am  thine — fonever  thine^ 
Nor  shall  my  purpose  move ; 

Thy  hand  hnth  loosed  my  bonds  of  pain, 
And  bound  me  with  thy  love. 

6  Here,  in  thy  courts,  I  leave  my  tow, 
And  thy  rich  grace  record; 

IVitness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  now, 
If  1  forsake  the  Lord. 

PSALM  117.    C.  M.     Dorohgy,    [•] 

Praise  to  God  from  all  Jfations, 

1  /^  A  LL  ye  nations,  praise  the  l.iord, 
V^     Kach  with  a  different  tongue ; 

In  every  language  learn  his  word, 
And  let  his  name  be  sang. 

2  His  mercy  reigns  through  eyciy  land! 
Proclaim  his  grace  abroad ; 

Forever  firm  his  truth  shall  stand; 
Praise  ye  the  faithful  God. 

L.  M.     Old  Hundred.    [*] 

1  TT^ROM  all  who  dwell  below  the  skicfi 
Jl    Let  the  Creatoi  b  pnaiie  wm*, 
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l>»t  the  Redeemer's  nafne  he  sun^, 
Through  every  laud,  by  every  tongue 

52  Eternal  %re  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Kternal  truth  attends  thy  word : 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  tA  shore, 
Till  suiis  shall  rise,  and  set,  no  more. 

S.  M.     Kibwortk.  [•] 

1  riiHY  pame,  almighty  Lord,     . 

X    Shall  sound  tlirough  distant  lands; 
Great  is  thy  sroce,  and  sure  tiiy  word ; 
Thy  truth  forever  stands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honour  spread, 
And  long  thy  praise  endure ; 

Till  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 

PSALM  118.   CM.   First  Part,   J/«ir.  [•] 

V.  6 — 13.     Deliverance  from  a  Tumult* 

1  [riiHE  Lord  appears  my  helper  now, 

X    Nor  is  my  niith  afraid 
What  all  the  sons  of  eartJi  can  do, 
Since  heaven  alTords  its  aid. 

2  *Tis  safer,  Lord,  to  hope  in  thee, 
And  have  my  God  my  friend, 

Than  trust  in  men  of  high  degree, 
And  on  their  truth  depend. 

3  Like  bees  my  foes  beset  me  round, 
A  large  and  an^ry  swarm ; 

But  1  shall  all  their  rage  confound. 
By  thine  almighty  arm. 

4  *Tis  through  the  Lord  ijiy  heart  is  Strang; 
In  him  my  lips  rejoice: 

While  his  salvation  is  my  song, 
How  cheerful  is  my  voice  ! 

5  Like  atiflrry  bees  they  girt  me  round ; 
When  God  appears  they  fly : 

8o  burning  thorns,  with  crackling  sound. 
Make  a  fierce  blaze,  and  die. 

6  Joy  to  the  saints,  and  peace  belongs; 
The  Lord  protects  their  days ; 

Let  Israel  tune  immortal  soogs 
To  bis  Mlmighty  grace.] 
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C.  M.     Second  Part.     Barby.  [•] 

V.  17—21.    Public  Praise  far  Deliverance  from  DaUk 

1  X   ORD,  Ihou  hast  heard  tliy  servant  cry, 
J-J-^And  rescued  from  the  grave; 

Plow  shall  he  live  :  (and  none  can  die, 
If  God  resolve  to  save.) 

2  'Vhj  praise,  more  constant  thiol  beftre, 
Shall  fill  his  daily  breath ; 

Thy  hand  that  hath  chastised  htm  sore,      ' 
Defends  him  still  iVom  death.  "^ 

o  3  Open  thie  gates  of  Zion  now, 
For  we  shall  worship  there-;— 
The  house  where  all  the  righieons  go,  '  ^ 

Thy  mercy  to  declare. 

»  4  Among  th'  assemblies  of  tliy  saints, 

Our  thankful  voice  we  raise ; 
-Here  we  have  told  titee  our  complaints, 

•  .  And  here  we  speak  thy  praise. 

C.  M.     Third  Part.    Colchester,    Mear.  [*] 
V.  22, 23.    Christ  tk$  Fmaulatiim  iff  kh  Church. 

1  1I>£HOLD,  t))e  sure  foundation  slone, 

£j  Which  God  in  Zion  lays, 
To  build  our  h9avenly  hopes  upon^  ■  . 

And  his  eternal  praise. 

c  2  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear, 

And  saints  adore  the  name ; 
B  Tltey  trust  their  whole  salvation  heie, 

Nor  shall  they  suti'er  shame, 

•  3  The  foolish  builders,  scribe  and  priesty 
'    Reject  it  with  disdain ; 

Yet  on  this  rock  tlie  church  shall  xest. 
And  envy  rage  in  vam.  ... 

g  4  What  though  the  gates  of  bell  withsioodi 
Yet  must  this  building  rise; 
*TiH  thine  own  work,  almighty  God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

C.  M.  Fourth  Part.  Sunday,  BrMekem.  [•] 

V.  24,  25,  iHS:    H^iminimfor  the.  Lord's  Dajf,     ' 

1  r  jlHIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made^ 
JL    iie  calls  Uie  Uoux»  Vus  ovin*. 
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•  Let  heavf^n  D^Joice,  let  earlli  he  gU4) 
And  praise  surround  his  tlirone. 

o  2  To-day  .he  jo^e^  ^d  .left,  the  dead^ 
And  bataii'g  emiiiire  Fell; 
To*day  the  saints  nis  triuinpbf  ipread, 

And  all  his  wonders  teil^  .       .      j 

3  Hosanna  to  the  Anointed  King,  • 

To  Davids  holy  Son ; 
—Help  us,  O  X^ord ;  descend,  and  bring 
Salvation  from  U>y  thron«. 

o  4  Blest  be  the  Lord^  who  (Somet  to  men. 
With  messages  of  rraee;  . 
Who  comem  in  Ood  his  Father*f  name^      -«» 
l*o  save  our  sinful  race. ' 


o  5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  «tf«vn«, 
The  church  4)n  earth  can  niis«^; 

«c  The  highest  liMivens,  in  wlHch  he  reigtti, 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

S.  M,    St.  TJiomas.  [•] 

V.  S»— 27:    Stdmtian  by  Christ, 

1  [CJKR,  what  a  living  Stone 
1^  1'he  builder^  did  refuse  : 
o  Tet  ikid  hath  buih  hts  church  Uiereon, 
In  spite  of  envious  Jews. 

e      2  The  Scribe  and  angry  Priest 

Reject  tliine  only  Son ; 
0  Tet  on  this  Rock  shall  Sion  rest, 

As  the  chief  Corner-Sh^ne. 

•  3  The  ^orkf  O  Lord,  is  thine, 

And  wondrous  in  our  eyes; 
This  day  declares  it  al)  divine, 
Thitf  day  did  Jesus  rise. 

•  4  Thm  HI  the  glnrfom  da^, 

That  our  Redeemer  made : 

Let  us  rejoice,  and  sing,  and  pray; 

Let  all  the  church' bd  glad. 

■      5  Hosanna  to  the  King 

Of  thi V!d*s  royal  bfcod ; 
Bless  him,  ye  saiota :  He  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  from  your  God. 

—    6  We  ^less  tliine  holy  word, 

Which  all  this  grace  displays ; 


■ » 
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And  oin*r  on' thine  altar,  Lord, 
Our  Bacriiice  of  praise.] 

L.  M.     Old  Hundred,  [♦] 
V.  23—27.    A  neiD  Stmg  qf  SalviUimi  by  CkruU. 

1  T   O,  what  a  glorious  Corner-Stom*     ■  •     ' 

JLi  The  Jewitfh  biit]«iec8  did  refuM? ! 
But  Crod  hath  built  hia  church  tlMfeon,. 
In  spite  of  envy,  «q4  Um  Jew*.    . 

c  2  Great  God,  tlie  work  is  all  divine, 

Tlie  joy  and  wonder  of  onr  eyes ! 
o  I'his  is  the  day  tJiat  proves  it  thine. 

The  dAy  tliai-aaw  our  Saviour  rise* 

3  Sinners,  rejoice,  and  saints,  be  glad; 
llosanna !  let  his  name  be  blent ! 
A  tliousand  honours  on  his  head, 
With  peace,  and  light j  and  glory  rest! 

—4  In  God's  own  name,  lie  comet  to  bring 

Salvation  to  our  dying  race  j 
o  lje\  the  whole  church  address  ibeir  King, 

Witli  hearts  of  joy,  and  songs  of  praise. 

PSALM  1 19. 

y  hare  collected  and  disposed  Ou  tnost  useful  rerst$  of  iki§ 
Psalm  under  eighteen  different  lieadSf  and  farmed  ^  Diviiie 
Soiiji^  upon  eacnoftiiem.  Bid  the  reraiM  are  'math  tranS' 
posed  f  to  attain  some  dem€  of  cmnvaiion. 

in  some  places^  instecui  of  the  words  law,  comiAands,  jude- 
menu,  testimonies,  /  have  used  f  ospel,  word,  grace,  truth, 
promises,  4*c.,  as  more  agreeable  to  the  New  Testament, 
awl  tlie  common  languoffe  of  Christians ;  and  it  eyueUl^ 
artsirers  the  Hesiscn  of  tlie  Psahnist,  tchieh  %MU  Is  recom^ 
mend  the  Holy  Scriptures, 


PSALM  119.-C.  M.  First  Part.  Bedford  [•] 
Blessedness  of  SaintSf  and  Misery  of  Xtmers. 

Ver.1,2,3. 

o  1  "DLEST  are  the  undefiled  in  heart, 
13  Whose  ways  are  risfht  and  clean; 
Who  neyer  from  yiy  law  aepait, 
But  fly  from  every  sin. 

S  Blest  are  the  men  wJu>  keep  thy  woryli 
And  practise  thy-. oomnutuda*,  ,. 
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•  With  their  whole  heart  they  seek  thee,  Lord, 

And  lenre  thee  witli  4lieir  Imndi. 

Ver.  1G5. 
e  3  Great  is  their  peace,  who  love  thy  law; 

How  firm  their  souls  abide  !  ^ 

— I9or  can  a  bold  temptation  draw 

Their  steady  feet  aside.  'i 

Ver.  6. 
b  4  Then  shall  my  heart  hare  inward  joy, 
And  keep  my  face  from  shame, 
When  all  tiiy  statutes  1  obey, 
And  honour  all  thy  name. 

Ver.  «l,  118. 
e  5  But  haughty  sinners  God  will  hate  \ 
The  proud  shall  die  accursed  ^ 
The  sons  of  falsehood  and  deceit 
Are  trodden  to  tlie  dust. 

Ver.  119, 165. 
p  6  Vile  as  the  dross  the  wicked  are ; 
And  those  who  leave  thy  ways, 
Shall  see  salvation  from  auur, 
But  nereis  taste'  thy  grace. 

C  M.     Second  PARt.     Canterbury.  [•] 

Devotion ;  constant  Converse  with  God, 

1  fTlO  thee,  before  the  dawning  light, 

JL    My  ffracious  God,  1  pray ; 
I  meditate  thy  name  by  night, 
And  keep  thy  law  by  day. 

Ver.  81. 
a  My  spirit  fiiints  td  see  tliy  grace ; 

Thy  promise  bears  me  up : 
And,  while  salvation  long  delays, 

Thy  word  supports  my  hope. 

Ver.  1C4. 

3  Seven  times  a  day  I  lift  my  hands, 
Aiid  pay  'my  thanks  to  thee ; 

Thy  righteous  providence  demands 
Repeated  pnuae  from  me. 

Ver.  62. 

4  When  midnight  darkness  veils  the  skieSi 
1  call  thy  works  to  mind  ; 

My  thoughts  in  warm  devotion  riae^ 
And  Bweet  acceptofice  fincL 
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C.  M.    Third  Part.     St.Aiut'u  [?J 

Sincerity y  and  devotf^  Obtdience, 

Ver.  57,00. 
o  1  rilHOU  art  mv  portion,  O  my  God; 
JL    Soon  as  1  know  thy  waVt 
My  heart  makes  haste  t'  ooey  ttiy  wdrd, 
And  suffers  no  delay. 

Ver.30,14. 

2  I  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth| 
And  gflory  in  my  choice  ; 

Mot  all  the  riclies  of  the  earth 
Could  make  me  so  rejoice. 

3  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace 
1  set  before  mine  eyes ; 

Thence  i  derive  my  daily  strengthi 
And  tlicre  my  comfort  lies. 

Ver.  59. 
e  4  If  once  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

1  think  upon  my  ways ; 
o  Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commandv, 

And  trust  thy  pardoning  grace.  ' 

Ver.  94, 144. .  . 
d  5  Now  I  am  thine, — forever  thine ^ — 
€      O  save  thy  servant,  Lord ! 
o  Thou  art  my  shield,  my  hiding  place. 
My  hope  is  in  thy  word. 

Ver  112. 
^-6  Thou  hast  inclined  this  heart  of  mine 

Thy  sUtutes  to  fulfUl ; 
o  And  thus,  till  mortal  life  shall  end, 

Would  i  perform  thy  will.  ' 

C.  M.     Fourth  Part.     Jlfeor.  {•] 

Instructions  from  Scripture, 

Ver.  9, 
b  1  TTPyy  shall  the  young  secure  their  heartf, 

XJL  And  guard  their  lives  from  sin? 
— Tliy  word  the  choicest  rule  imports. 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

Ver.  130. 
o  2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind. 
It  spreads  such  light  abroad. 
The  meanest  souls  mstruclion  fvnd, 
And  raise  tlieir  thoughts  to  Ood. 


Ver.  105. 
— 3  *Tl8  like  the  tun,  a  heavenly  light. 
That  guides  us  all  the  day  ', 
And,  through  tlie  dongeni  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

Ver.  1)9, 100. 

4  The  men  who  keep  thy  law  with,  oar^y 
And  meditate  tiiy  Word, 

Grow  wiser  than  their  teachers  are, 
And  better  know  tlie  Lord. 
Ver.  104,113. 

5  Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise ; 
1  hate  the  sinner's  road  ; 

1  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise, 
o      But  love  tliy  law,  my  God. 

Ver.  89,  90,  91. 
g  C  n^he  starry  heavens  Ihy  rule  obey, 
Tlie  earth  maintains  her  place  ; 
And  these  thy  servants,  night  and  day. 
Thy  skill  and  power  express. 

b  7  But  still,  thy  law  and  gospel,  L«ord, 

Have  lessons  more  divme : 
g  Not  earth  stands  tinner  than  tliy  word  ; 
Nor  stars  so- nobly  shine.) 

Ver.  KiO,  140,9,116. 
—  8  Thy  word  is  everlasting  trutli ; 
How  pure  is  every  page  ! 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth, 
And  well  support  our  age. 

C.  M.     Fifth  Part.     Barh^.  [*] 
Delight  in  Uit  Seriptiwu, 

Ver.  \Y7. 

1  f^  HOW  I'love  thy  hciy  low  I 
v^  I'is  daily  my  delight ; 

And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 

Ver.  148. 

2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day, 
To  meditate  thy  word  ; 

My  soul  with  onging  melts  away, 

To  hear  thy  gospel,  Lord. 

Ver.  a,  13,  54. 
S  Mow  doth  thy  word  my  heart  engage— 

IJow  weJJ  employ  my  tongu<$  * 
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And  in  my  tiresome  pilgrtmagre^ 
Yields  iiie  a  heavenly  song ! 
Ver.  19,  IlKi. 

4  Am  I  a  stranger,  or  at  home, 
*Tis  my  perpetual  feast ! 

Not  honey,  dropping  from  the  comb, 
So  much  delights  my  taste. 
Ver.  7a,  l'-J7. 

5  No  treasures  so  enrich  the  mind ; 
Nor  sliali  thy  word  be  sold 

For  loads  of  silver  well  refined, 
Nor  heaps  of  choicest  gold. 

Ver.  2H,  49,  175. 

6  When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droop, 
Thy  promises  of  grace 

g  Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope,-*- 
And  there  1  write  thy  prauie. 

C.  M.  Sixth  Part.     Si.  MnriirCi.  [•] 

Holiness  and  Comfort  frvm  Uie  Wwrd, 

Ver.  1^. 

1  T   ORD,  I  esteem  thy  judgments  right, 

I  i  And  all  thy  statutes  just ; 
ThtMire  1  maintain  a  constant  tight,  . 
Witli  every  flattering  lust. 

Ver.  97,  9. 

2  Thy  precepts  ollen  I  survey  *, 
1  keep  thv  law  in  sight, 

Throu|:h  all  the  btisiness  of  the  day, 
To  torm  my  actions  right. 

Ver.  Oa.  '    ' 

3  Mv  heart,  in  midnight  silence,  cries, 
**  How  sweet  thy  comforts  be  !  ** 

My  thoughts  in  holy  wonder  rise, 

And  bring  tlieir  tlianks  t/>  thee.'  .     , 

Ver.  l(5a. 

4  And  when  my  spirit  drinks  her  fill. 
At  some  good  word  of  thine, 

Not  mighty  men,  that  share  tlie  spoi]^ 
Have  joys  compared  to  mine. 

C.  M.     Seventh  Part.     Bsdfard.  [•] 

Imperfection  of  JVaturt :  Perfection  of  SeriptMr€. 

Ver.  9G,  parn phrased. 
i  X  ET  all  tlie  heathen  writers  join 
^  JLi  To  ibnn  one  puifect  book  i 


^  Our  faith  ,„j  ,  '"*'  ""me.  ' 

C.  JVf     p 

^. ;;:;.;  eve, t,t/.irjr'-e 

^  it  nuke,  m,'*'^'''"*  moume,,  i. 
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C.  M.    NimpH  Part.     Abridge.  [•] 

Ttacidng  of  the  Spirit  with  the  Word, 

Ver,  r»4, 68, 18. 

1  rpHT  mercies  fill  the  eartli,  O  Lord,  • 

JL    How  good  thjr  works  appear  I 
Open  mine  eyes  to  read  tliy  wurd^ 
And  see  thy  wonders  tliere.  .  * 

Ver.  W,  1«5. 

2  My  heart  was  fiishioned  lyy  thy  hand  y 
My  service  is  thy  diie ; 

O  make  thy  servant  understand 
The  duties  he  must  do. 

Ver.  19. 

3  Since  I'm  a  stranger  here  below. 
Let  not  thy  path  he  hid ; 

But  mark  the  road  my  ^et  should  go, 
And  be  my  constant  guide. 

Ver.  aq. 

p  4  When  I  confessed  my  wandering  wofiu     ■ 
Thou  heard'st  my  soul  coinplain  ;. 
Grant  me  the  teachings  of  thy  grace, 
Or  1  shall  stray  agam. 

Ver.  3S,  34. 
— 5  If  God  to  me  his  statutes  shew, 

And  heavenly  truth  impart; 
o  His  work  forever  1*11  pursue, 

His  law  shall  rule  my  heart. 

Ver.  50,  71. 
^%  rThis  was  my  comfort,  when  \  bore 
Variety  of  grief;  ,  . 

It  made  me  learn  thy  word  the  more. 
And  fly  to  that  relief. 

Ver.  61. 

7  In  vain  the  proud  deride  me  now  y 
I'll  ne'er  forget  thy  law ; 

Nor  let  that  blessed  gospel  go, 
Whence  all  my  hopes  I  draw. 

Ver.  27, 171. 

8  When  I  have  learned  my  Father*!  will, 
I'll  teach  the  world  his  ways : 

My  thankful  lips,  inspired  with  seal, 
ohnll  loud  pronounce  bis  ptaiw.'X 


/ 


^^  £';*«  thou  not  J^-  *'.  74;'"* 


^ 
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Ver.  I7(». 
«  6  My  sou]  hath  gone  too  far  astray, 
My  tW'l  too  ofU'n  ulip  ; 
Yet  since  I've  not  forgot  thy  Way, 

Restore  thy  wondering  sheep.  ^ 

Ver.  35. 
o  G  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands ; 
'Tis  a  delightful  road  ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands, 
Otiend  against  my  God. 

C.  M.     Twelfth  Part.     Wantage,  [•] 

BreaUiing  ajur  Cowftni  and  DtUMtramcB, 

Ver.  tiui, 
e  1  TLTY  God,  consider  my  distress, 
jJA.  Let  mercy  plead  my  cause ; 
Though  1  have  sinned  against  Uiy  gmoe^ 
1  can't  forget  Uiy  laws. 

Ver.  3i>,  1)«. 
p  2  Forbid,  forbid  the  sharp  reproach, 
Which  1  so  justly  fear; 
Uphold  my  life,  uphold  my  hopes, 
Nor  let  my  shame  appear. 

.    Ver.  1J22,  135. 
— 3  Be  thou  a  surely,  Lord,  for  me, 
Nor  let  the  proud  oppress  ; 
But  make  thy  waiting  servant  see 
The  siiitiings  of  thy  face.  ~   -^ 

Ver.  H2. 
e  4  Mine  eyes  with  ex)K>ctation  fail ; 
My  heart  within  me  cries, 
«  When  will  the  Lord  his  truth  MBU, 
"  And  make  my  comforts  rise  ?  ** 

Ver.  i:«J. 
— o  I.iOok  down  upon  my  sorrows,  Lord, 

And  show  thy  grace  the  same, 
o  As  thou  art  ever  wont  t*  aff<>rd 

To  those  who  love  thy  name. 

C.  M.     Thirteknth  Part.     Colchtsttr,  [•.] 

Holy  Fear  and  Tendsmcss  of  CtmseictWBt,    ' 

Ver.  10. 
1    W/'iTH  my  whole  heart  Vve  •ought  thy  Ihce  j 

T  v     O  let  me  never  stray, 
From  thy  commands,  O  Ooa  <jf  gtaee^  '    » 

^or  tread  the  sinnef  •  wecy. 


^^*!^19. 


*  ^hr  word  IV.  fcj*^»~iT  - 

'  c°/«">ER :« '^■''  «*  ^  """^  '^^i 

*'<"'••  SO. 


*  S."**  not  thjr  1,0,.  J^'-  «8. 
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My  soul,  onpretMltd  witti  gorrow*!  weight. 

Had  sunk  iinoiig;it  the  dead. 

Ver.  75. 
6  1  know  thy  judgment^,  Lord,  are  right« 

Though  they  may  seem  severe ; 
The  sharpest  suiieriDgs  1  endure 

Flow  from  thy  fiutltful  care. 

Ver.  «7. 
6  Before  I  knew  thy  chastening  rod, 

My  feet  were  apt  to  stray : 
But  now  1  learn  to  keep  thy  word, 

Nor  wander  from  thy  way. 

C.  M.     Fifteenth  Part.     Betkkhcm.   [•] 

Hobf  JUsolutunu. 

Ver.  SO. 

1  1^  THAT  thy  statutes,  everjr  hoar, 
V^     Might  dwell  upon  my  mind  ! 

Thence  1  derive  a  quickening  power, 
And  daily  peace  1  find. 

Ver.  15, 16. 

2  To  meditate  thy  precepts,  Lord, 
Shall  be  mv  sweet  employ  ; 

My  soul  shall  ne'er  forget  thy  word ; 
•      Thy  word  is  all  my  joy.  , 

Ver.  32. 
—3  How  would  I  run  in  thy  commands, 
If  thou  my  heart  discharge 
From  sin's  and  Satan's  hateful  chains, 
And  set  my  feet  at  large.  ^' 

Ver.  13,  46. 
o  4  My  lips  with  courage  shall  declare 
Thy  statutes  and  thy  name ; 
ril  sfieak  tliy  word,  though  kings  should  heir 
Nor  yield  to  sinful  shame. 

Ver.  61,69,70. 
—5  l/et  bands  of  persecutors  rise, 
To  rob  me  of  my  right, — 
Let  pride  and  malice  Kirge  their  lien, 
Thy  law  is  my  delight. 

Ver.  115. 
o  6  Depart  from  me,  ye  wicked  nww,    • 

Whose  hands  and  hearts  are  ill ; 
e  I  Jove  my  God,  1  love  his  waya, 
And  iiiust  obey  his. will 
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C.  Ai.    SixTEfiNTu  Part.    Pit/mouth,   [b] 

Prayer  for  (^lekftidng  Grace. 

Ver.*i5,37. 

p  1  IVTY  *^ul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dost  j; 
JLTX  Lord,  ^ive  ine  life  divine  ; 
From  vain  desires  and  every  last, 
Turn  off  tliese  eyes  ol'  mine. 

^21  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace, 
To  speed  ine  in  th^  we j ; 
l^est  I  sJiould  loiter  in  my  race, 
Or  turn  my  (bet  astray. 

Ver.  M)7. 

3  When  sore  afflictions  press  me  down, 
I  need  thy  quickening  powers; 

*l'hy  word  that  1  have. rested  on 
Shall  help  my  ^a.vie9t  liours. 

Ver.  15«,  40. 

4  Are  not  thjrmpfcies  sovereign  sttU  ?     ■ 
And  thou  a  faithful  God  f 

^Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal, 
To  run  the  heavenly  road  ? 

Ver.  1.W,  40. 

5  Does  not  my  heart  tliv  precepts  love, 
And  long  to  see  thy  (ace  * 

And  yet  h«w  slow  my  spirits  move, 
Without  enlivenfnff  grace ! 

Then  shall  1  ^ove  thy  gospel  more, 
And  ne'ef  forffel  thy  word ; 
When  1  have  felt  its  quickening  power 
To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 

L.  M.     First  Part.     Bahtflan.    [b] 

Courage  and  Perseverance  under  Trials, 
Ver.  143,  28.  . 

1  XT7HEN  pain  and  anguiaih  aeife  me.  Lord,  . 
▼  T     All  my  support  is  from  Uiy  word; 

My  soul  dissolves  for  heaviness; 
Uphold  me  with  thy  strengthening  grace. 

Ver.51,f>$),  no. 

2  The  proud  have  framed  their  scoffs  and  liei,    - 
They  watch  my  leet  with  envions  eyes, 
And  tempt  my  bouI  to  snares  and  sin: 
Tei  thy  commanda  I  ne'er  decline; 


846 PSALM  119,  120. 

Ver.  lai,  7a 

3  They  hate  me,  Lord,  withoat  a  caiiM| 
Tiiey  hate  to  oee  me  lore  thy  laws ;    . 
But  i  will  trust,  and  fear  thy  name, 
Till  pride  aufl  malice  die  with  shame. 

L.  M.    S£C0ND  Part.     Qif^cjr.  '[•] 

Ver.  67, 59. 
1  TJIATHER,  I  hlesB  thy  ffentle  l^nd-^ 
-L     How  kind  Was  thy  chastising  rod ! 
That  forced  my  conscience  to  a  tftand,' 
And  brought  my  waod^ing  toul  to  God  1 

e  2  Foolish  and  vain,  I  went  astmy, 

£re  1  had  felt  thy  scourges,  Lord ; 
p  1  letl  my  ffuide,  and  k>dt  my  way, 
— But  now  I  love,  and  keep  tiiy  word. 

Ver.  71. 

3  *Tis  ^ood  for  me  to  bear  the  yoke. 

For  pride  is  apt  to  rise  and  swell ; 

'Tis  good  to  bear  my  Father's  stfoke, 

That  1  might  learn  his  stattttes  well. 

Ver.  73. 

o  4  The  law,  that  issues  from  thy  mouth,  . 
Shall  raise  my  cheerful  passions  more 
Than  all  the  treasures  of  the  south,    , 
Or  western  hills  of  golden  ore. 

Ver.  73. 

—5  Thy  hands  have  made  my  mortal  frame. 
Thy  Spirit  formed  my  soul  within ; 
Teach  me  to  know  thy  wondrous  name, 
And  guard  me  sale  from  death  and  sin. 

Ver..  74. 

o  G  Then  all  who  love  and  fear  the  Lord,. 
In  my  salvation  sha))  rejoice ; 
Foj  1  have  hoped  in  thy  word, 
And  made  thy  grace  my  only  choice. 

^ : 1 U '      ' 

PSALM  120.     C.  M.    Dorset    [*  b] 

Complaint  of  Strife f  Mud  Demnfor  Peace, 

I  rpHOU  Gk>d  of  love,  thou  ever  blest, 

.L    Pity  my  suffering  state ; 
IVhen  wilt  thou  set  my  soul  ^  rest 
From  lips  that  lovd  <)#ceV\\  ..■.•.-'. 


PSALM  lat.  Mr 

2  Hard  lot  of  mint-!  my  dayi  are  cast 
Amongf  the  sons  of  ttrife, 

Whose  never-ceasingf  brawlingB  waste  .  . 

My  golden  honra  of  life. 

3  O  might  I  fly  to  change  my  place, 
Uow  would  1  choofle  to  dwell 

Ib  some  wide,  lonesome  wilderness. 
And  leave  tkeaa 'gales  of  hell  i 

4  Peace  is  the  blessing  that  I  seek, 
How  lovely  aite  its  charms  1 

1  am  for  peape ;  but  when  i  6pe«J(y 
They  al)  declare  for  arms* 

5  New  passions  still  their  sools  engage, 
And  keep  their  malii^e  strong ; 

What  shall  be  done  to  curb  thy  rage, 
O  thou  devojAring  tongue ! 

6  Should  burning  arrows  smite  thee  through. 
Strict  justice  would  approve ; 

But  1  had  rather  spare  my  foe, 
And  melt  his  heart  with  love. 

*SALM  121.    L.  M .    Shefield.    IVuro.    [♦] 

Dwine  Protection, 

1  [TTP  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

\J   Th*  eternal  hills  beyond  the  skies ; 
Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives : 
There  my  almighty  refuge  lives.] 

g  2  He  lives  \  the  everlasting  God, 

Who  built  the  world;  who.  spread  the  flood , 
The  heavens  with  all  their  hosts  he  made, 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead  ! 

^-3  He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way  ; 
His  monifng  smiles  bless  all  the  day  ; 
He  spreads  the  evening  Veil,  and  keepe 
The  silent  hours  while  Israel  cAeeps. 

0  4  Israel,  a  name  divinely  blest, 
May  rise  secure,  securely. rest; 
Thy  holy  Ckiaraian's  wakeful  ejres 
Admit  no  slumher  or  surprise. 

—5  No  sun  shall  smite  thy  head  by  day; 
Nor  the  pale  moon,  with  sickly  ray,  * 
Shall  blast  thy  coach ;  no  baleful  star 
2}Mrt  Aim  tpalignani  fise  to  ^. 
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o  6  Should  earth  and  hell  with  maiiee  bum^ 
Still  thou  shalt  ?o,  and  8till  return. 
Safe  in  the  Lord  ;  bis  heavenly  care 
Detenda  thy  life  from  every  snare. 

—7  On  thee  foul  spirits  have  no  power ; 
e  And,  in  thy  last,  departing  hour,  > 
tt  Anjrels,  who  tmcip  the  airy  rood, 

Shidl  bear  tliee  homeward  to  thy  God.   . 

C.  M.     3Teti^.    [•] 

Preservation  by  Day  and  SigkL 

1  [f  I  lO  heaven  I  lifl  my  waiting  eyes, 

X    There  all  my  hopes  are  laid  ; 
The  Lord,  who  built  the  earth  and  tkieSf 
is  my  perpetual  aid. 

2  Their  feet  shall  never  slide  to  fillip 
Whom  he  designs  to  keep  : 

His  ear  attends  the  soflest  call ; 
His  eyes  can  never  sleep. 

3  He  will  sustain  our  weakest  powers. 
With  his  alrniglity  arm  ; 

And  watch  our  most  unguarded  hours, 
Against  surprising  harih. 

4  Israel,  rejoice,  and  rest  secure, 
Thy  kee|)er  is  the  Lord  j 

His  wakeful  eyes  employ  his  power 
For  thine  eternal  guard. 

6  Nor  scorchinj^  sun,  nor  sickly  moon 
Shall  have  his  leave  to  smite  ; 

He  shields  thy  head  from  burning  noon, 
From  blasting  damps  at  night. 

6  fie  guards  thy  8o«l,  he  keeps  thy  hr^ftthj 
Where  thickest  dangers  conie  ; 

Go  and  return,  secure  from  death, 
Till  God  commands  tliee  home.] 

P.  M.     Allerton.    [•] 

God  our  Preseruer, 

1  XTPWAKn  I  lifl  mine  eyes, 
vJ    From  God  is  all  my  aid ; 
The  God  who  built  the  akies, 
And  earth  and  natui«  made ' 
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God  is  tlie  tower 
To  which  I  fljr ; 
His  grace  is  ni^h 
In  every  hour. 

-»    2  My  feet  fb»U  neTer  tlidey 
And  fall  in  fatal  snares; 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  guide 
Defends  me  from  my  fears. 
O  Those  wakeful  eyes 

That  never  sleep, 
ShiUl  Israel  keep 
When  dangers  rise. 

3  No  burning  heats  by  day, 
Nor  blasts  ofevening  air, 
Shall  take  my  healtii  awtiy, 
If  God  be  with  me  Uiere : 
O  Thou  art  my  sun, 

And  thou  my  shade,  ,- 

To  guard  my  iiead, 

By  night  or  noon. 

o      4  Hast  tliou  not  given  tliy  word^ 
To  save  my  soul  from  deutli  ? 
And  1  can  trust  my  Lord 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath  i 
9              ril  go  and  come, 
Nor  fear  to  die, 
Till  from  on  high, 
1'hou  call  mti  home. 
■^  --■■-■  — 

PSALM  122.  CM.  Hymned.  Bethlehem.  [•] 

.    Going  to  Church, 

o  1  TTOW  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 

X-X  Mv  fr tends  devoatly  say, 
«  '<  in  Zion  let  ut  all  appear, 

<*  And  keep  tlie  solemn  day ! " 

—8  1  love  her  ^otes,  I  love  the  road ! 
g      The  church,  adorned  with  grace, 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  fuee. 

0  3  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joys  unknown, 

Tlie  holy  tribes  repair ; 
e  The  Son  of  David  holds  Jiis  throne, 

And  MJtM  in  judgment  there 
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H 


•—4  fie  hears  our  praises,  and  complaints; 
e       And  while  his  awful  voice 

Divides  tiie  sinners  from  the  saints, 
We  tremble,  and  rejoice ! 

b  5  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place, 
And  joy  a  constant  g-ue«t ! 
Witii  holy  gifls  and  heavenly  grace. 
Be  her  attendants  blest. 

— C  Mv  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still, 
while  life  or  breath  remains  ; 
Here  my  best  friends,  my  kindred  dwelly 
g      Here  God,  my  Saviour,  reigns. 

P.  M.     Dahtm.  [♦] 

Joy  in  the  Worship  and  Blessedness  of  Zion, 

'OW  pleased  and  blest  was  i,  ' 
l*o  hear  Uie  people  cry, 
o  "  Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  tonlay  !  " 
o  Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal. 

We'll  hasfe  to  Zion *s  hill, 
And  there  our  vows  and  honours  pay. 

—  2  Zion,  thrice  happv  place, 
Adorned  with  wondrous  grace. 

And  walls  of  strength  embrace  tliee  round; 

In  thee  our  tribes  appear, 

To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 
The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  sound. 

3l  Here  David's  greater  Son 

Has  fixed  his  royal  throne ; 
He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  here : 
o  He  bids  tiie  saints  be  glad ; 

e  He  makes  the  sinner  sad; 

— And  humble  souls  rejoice  witli  fear. 

b  4  May  peace  attend  thy  gate, 

A  nd  joy  within  thee  wait. 
To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest ; 

The  man  who  seeks  thy  pence, 

And  wishes  Uiine  increase, 
o  A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest. 

—  5  My  tongue  repeats  he?  vows— 
e  **  IVace  to  this  sacr<*d  honse  !  ** 

— Fur  here  my  friends  and  kiudT«4  dNT«W\ 


U 
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0  And  since  my  glorious  God 

Makes  thee  his  blest  abode , 
Mj  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  well. 

Repeat  the  ilk  stanza^  if  necessary. 

PSALM  123.     C.  M.    China.    [•] 

Pleading  with  SvJbwission, 

1  /^  THOU,  whose  grace  and  justice  reign, 
V/    Enthroned  above  the  skies, 

To  thee  our  hearts  would  tell  Uieir  pain, 
To  thee  we  lift  our  eyes. 

2  As  servants  watch  their  master's  hand, 
And  fear  the  angry  stroke  y 

Or  maids  before  tiieir  mistress  stand. 
And  wf^it  a  peaceful  look  j — 

3  So  for  our  sins  we  justly  feel 
Thy  discipline,  O  God  ; 

Tet  wait  the  gracious  moment  still. 
Till  tliou  remove  thy  rod. 

4  Those,  who  in  wealth  and  pleasure  live, 
Our  daily  groans  deride  ; 

And  thy  delays  of  mercy  give 
Fresh  courage  to  their  pride. 

5  Our  foes  insult  us,  but  our  hope 
In  thy  compassion  lies; 

This  thought  shall  bear  our  spirits  up, 
That  God  will  not  despise. 

PSALM  124.    L.  M.    Nantmck.    Truro.  [•] 

Song  for  Deliverance. 

1  TTAD  not  the  Lord,  may  Israel  say, 
XT.  Had  not  the  Lord  maintained  our  tide. 

When  men  to  make  our  lives  a  prey,        •    - 
Hose  like  the  swelling  of  the  tide ; — 

2  The  swelling  tide  had  stopped  our  breath : 
So  fiercely  did  the  waters  roll. 

We  had  been  swallowed  deep  in  death— 
l*roud  waters  had  o'erwhe lined  our  soul ! 

u  3  We  leap  for  joy,  we  shout  and  sing. 
Who  just  escaped  the  fatal  stroke ; 
8o  Hies  the  bird,  with  cheerful  wing, 
When  once  Uw  fowler's  snare  it  broke 
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u  4  Forever  bit* saed  be  the  Lord, 

Who  broke  the  fowler'ti  ouraed  anMn ; 
AVho  saved  us  from  tlie  murdering  .award, 
And  made  our  lives  and  souls  hia  care. 

g  5  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah  a  name, 

Who  formed  the  dearth  and  built  the  akie^;- 
He,  who  upholds  that  wondrous  frame, 
Guards  his  own  church  witli  watchful  eyes. 

PSALM  125.    €.  M.    ifear,  [^  "* 

The  Sainfs  Trial  and  Safetf. 

1  [TTNSHAKEN  as  the  sacred  hill, 

\J    And  firm  as  mobfitains  be;->«' 
Firm  as  a  rock  the  soul  shall  rest. 
That  leans,  O  Liord,  oii  thee. 

2  Not  walls,  nor  hills,  could  guard  so  well    '  ' 
Old  Salem's  happy  ground, 

As  those  eternal  arms  of  love^ 
That  every  saint  surround. 

e  3  While  tyrants  are  a  smarting  aeoorge, 

To  drive  them  near  to  God ; 
e  Divine  compassion  does  allay 

The  fury  of  the  rod. 

e  4  Deal  gently.  Lord,  with  aouls  sinoefe, ' 
And  lead  them  safely  on,' 


To  the  bright  gates  of  raradise. 
Where  Christ  their  Lord  is  gime. 

— ^  But,  if  we  trace  those  crooked  wayvf 

That  the  old  serpent  drew ; 
e  The  wrath,  that  drove  him  first  to  heU|  - 

Shall  smite  his  followers  too.] 

S.  M.     Watciman,  [♦]  . 

The  Saint's  Trial  and  Safety, 

0      1  XjlIRM  and  unnioved  are  t^*T» 
Jl     Who  rest  their  souls  on  God; 
Firm  as  the  mount  where  David  dwelt, 
Or  where  the  ark  abode. 

•»    2  As  mountains  stood  to  guard 
The  city's  sacred  ground^; 
8o  God  and. his  almighty  love: 
Embrace  his  saints  around. 

e     3  What  though  the  Father's  rod 
Drop  a  chaatiaing  ateoke  \     ' 


*¥ 
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Yet,  lest  it  wound  their  semis  too  deep. 
Its  fury  shall  be  broke. 

p     4  Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  those, 
Whose  faitn  and  pious  fear— 
Whose  hope,  and  love,  and  every  grace, 
ProriHiin  their  hearts  since^* 

—    5  Nor  shall  the  tyrant^s  rage 

Too  long  oppress  the  saint; 
0  The  God  of  Israel  will  support 

His  children,  lest  they  faint. 

e     6  But  if  o«r  slavish  fear 

Will  choose  the  road  to  hell, 
a  We  must  expect  our  portion  there. 

Where  bolder  sinners  dwelL 

PSALM  126.    L.  M.     Green's.  [•] 

Surprising  Detiverante, 

1  fTXTHEN  God  restored  Our  captive  state, 

TV     Joy  was  our  song,  and  grace  our  theme ; 
The  grace,  beyond  our  hope  so  great, 
That  joy  appeared  a  painted  dream. 

2  The  scoffer  owns  thy  hand,  and  pays 
Unwilling  honours  to  thy  name  ; 

While  we,  with  pleasure,  shout  thy  praise-*^ 
With  cheerful  notes,  thy  love  proclaim. 

3  When  we  review  our  dismal  fears, 
'Twas  hard  to  think  tlievM  vanish  so : 
With  God  we  left  our  flowing  tears ; 
He  makes  our  joys  like  rivers  flow. 

4  The  man  that  in  his  furrowed  field 
His  scattered  seed  with  sadness  leaves. 
Will  shout  to  see  the  harvest  yield 

A  welcome  load  of  joyful  sheaves.] 

C.  M.     Sunday,    SwanwUk.    [^] 

A  remarkttbU  Display  of  Divine  (Jrace. 

1  'Y^f/'HES  God  revealed  his  gracious  name, 
V  ▼     And  changed  my  mournf\il  state, 
V  My  rapture  seemed  a  pleasing  dream, 

The  grace  appeared  so  great.  '' 

^2  The  world  beheld  the  jrlerioos  <ihange, 

And  did  thy  hand  confess; 
o  My  tongue  broke  oiit  in  unknown  iirusui, 
^     And  guDff  gurpriaing  gmot. 
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d  3  "  Great  is  the  work ! "  my  neighbours  cried, 
And  owned  thy  power  divine; 
•*  Great  is  tlie  work !  '*  my  lieart  replied, 
o      "  And  be  the  glory  thine." 

o  4  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  skies, 
Can  ffive  us  day  for  night ; 
Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  rivers  of  delight. 

—5  Let  those,  who  sow  in  sadness,  wait 
Till  the  fair  harvest  come  ;    * 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  great, 
o      And  shout  the  blessings  home. 

— ^  Though  seed  lie  buried  long  in  dust, 

It  shan't  deceive  their  hope ; 
o  Tlie  precious  grain  can  ne'er  be  lost, 

For  grace  insures  tlie  crop. 

PSALM  127.    L.  M.    Pi^tvgnl.    [•]  ^ 

Success  and  Happiness  from.  God, 

1  TF  God  succeed  not,  all  the  cost, 

X  And  pains,  to  build  the  house,  are  lost; 
If  God  the  city  will  not  keep, 
1'he  watchful  guards  as  well  may  sleep. 

2  What  if  you  rise  before  the  sun, 
And  work  and  toil  when  day  is  done ; 
Careful  and  sparing  eat  your.hread, 
To  shun  that  poverty  you  dread  ; — 

3  Tis  all  in  vain,  till  God  hath  blest : 
He  can  make  rich,  yet  give  us  rest ; 
Children  and  fVienJs  are  blesshigs  too, 
If  God  our  Sovereign  make  them  so. 

4  Happy  the  man,  to  whom  he  sends 
Obedient  children,  faithful  friends  : 
How  sweet  our  daily  comforts  prove, 
When  they  ore  seasoned  with  nis  love ! 

C.  M.     Plymouth,  [b] 
Ood  all  in  all. 


1  [TF  God  to  build  the  house  deny, 

X  The  builders  work  in  vain  ; 
And  towns,  without  his  wakeful  eye, 
A  useless  watch  maintain. 

S  Before  the  morning  beams  ^tIsc^ 
Your  painful  work  renew  •, 
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And^  till  the  stars  ascend  the  skies, 
Your  tiresbine  tojl  pursue. 

3  Short  be.  your  sleep,  and  coarse  your  fare^ 
111  vain,  till  God  ha^  blest ; 

But  if  his  smiles  attend  your  care, 
You  shall  have  food  and  rest. 

4  Nor  children,  rtUatives,  nor  friendSi 
Shall  real  bleHsinc^s  prove, 

Nor  all  the  earthly  joya  he  sends, 
If  sent  without  his  love.] 

PSALM  128.     C.  M.     Devizes.    [*] 

Family  Blessings, 

1  f^  HAPPY  man,  whose  soul  m  flUd 
\J     With  wal  and  reverend  awe ! 

11  is  lips  to  God  their  honours  yield. 
His  life  adorns  the  law. 

2  A  carcfbl  pfryrTdence  shall  stanc', 
And  ever  gimrd  thy  head  ; 

Shall  on  tlie  labours  of  thy  hand 
Its  kindly  bleiwings  shed. 

3  Thy  wife  shall  be  a  fruitful  vine; 
Thy  children  nmnd  thy  board. 

Each  like  a  plant  of  honour  shine, 
And  learn  to  fear  the  L^ird. 

4  The  Lord  shall  thy  best  hopes  fulfiU, 
For  months  and  years  to  cckine ; 

The  Ijord,  who  dwells  on  Zion's  bill^ 
Shall  send  the  blessings  home. 

6  This  is  the  man,  whftse  happy  eyes 

Shall  see  his  house  increase : 
Shall  see  the  sinking  church  arise, 

Then  leave  the  world  in  peace. 

PSALM  121).     C.  M.     3lcar.    [♦] 

Persuutors  punished* 

1  "FTP  Ctoth  my  youth,  may  Israel  say, 

KJ    Have  I  l»een  nursed  in  lt>ars; 
My  griefs  were  constant  as  the  day» 
And  tedious  as  tite  years. 

2  lip  from  my  youth,  1  bore  the  rage 
Of  all  the  sons  of  strife ; 

on  they  assailed  my  ripf>r  age,  i 

But  not  destroyed  my  life. 
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3  Their  cruel  plough  hath  torn  my  flesh. 
With  AirrowB  long  aad  deep ; 

Hourly  they  vexed  my  wouiios  afresh ; 
Nor  let  my  sorrows  sleep. 

4  The  Lord  grew  angry  on  his  throne. 
And  with  impartialeye. 

Measured  tlie  mischiefs  they  had  done. 
And  let  his  arrows  fly. 

6  How  was  their  insolence  surprised 
To  hear  his  thunders  roll ! 

And  8 11  the  foes  t^fZton  seised 
With  horror  to  tlie  soul. 

C  Thus  shall  tlie  men,  who  hate  the  saiiiti,  , 

Be  blasted  from  tlie  sky ; 
Their  glory  fades,  their  courage  iaints, 

And  all  their  projects  die. 

7  {What  though  they  flourish  tall  and  ikir. 
They  have  no  root  beneath  : 

Their  growth  shall  perish  in  despair, 
And  lie  despised  m  death. 

8  So  corn  that  on  the  house-top  stands, 
No  hope  of  harvest  gives ; 

Tlie  reaper  ne'er  shall  fill  his  hands, 
Nor  buider  fold  the  sheaves. 

9  It  springs  and  withers  ua  the  p]ao«« : 
No  trsveller  bestows 

A  word  of  blessing  on  the  mMB^ 
Nor  minds  it  as  he  goes.] 

PSALM  130.   C.  M.  Abridgt^  Sunday.  [•] 

•FtLrdoning  GracB. 

el  l^UTof  the  deeps  of  long  distress, 
V^  The  borders  of  despair, 
1  sent  my  cries  to  seek  thy  grace, 
My  groans  to  move  thine  ear. 

a  2  Great  God,  should  thy  severer  Aye, 
And  thine  impartial  hand, 
Mark  and  revenue  iniquity, 
No  mortal  flesn  could  stand. 

•^  But  there  are  pardons  with  my  €rod, 
For  crimes  of  high  degree ; 
Tby  Son  has  bouglkt  them  ^'iVU  Vma  Uood.« 
To  draw  ua  near  to  tbee. 
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4  ri  wait  lor  thr  s&lvation,  Lord,  . 

VVitli  strong  ai^iires  1  wait ; 
My  soul,  invited  bjr  thy  word, 

Stands  watcliing  at  thy  gate.] 

e  5  (Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night 
Long  for  the  iiiorningf-skicv, 
Watch  the  first  beams  of  breaking  light, 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes; — 

6  So  waits  my  soul  to  see  thy  grace, 

And  more  intent  tJian  they, 
Meets  the  first  openings  of  tliy  face, 

And  finds  a  brighter  day.) 

o  7  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust, 
Let  Israel  seek  his  face; 
Tlie  Lord  is  good  as  well  as  just, 
And  plenteous  is  his  grace. 

o  8  Thene**  full  redenij)tion  at  his  throne, 
F^or  sinners  long  enslaved ; 
The  great  Redeemer  is  his  Son; 
AiHi  Israel  shall  be  saved. 

L.  M.     Baik    AmiUy.    [•] 

Putdiming  Onics. 

a  1  TTl  ROM  deep  distress,  and  troubled  thought!, 
Jl     To  tliee,  my  God,  1  raise  my  cries : 
Jf  thou  severely  mark  our  faults, 
Mo  flesh  can  stand  befiore  thine  eyes. 

—-2  But  thou  hast  built  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Pree  to  dispense  thy  pardons  tliere  ; 
That  sinners  may  approach  thy  face. 
And  hope  and  lore,  as  well  as  fear. 

e  3  As  the  benigiited  pilgrims  wait, 
And  long  and  wish  for  breaking  day, 
So  waits  my  soul  before  thy  vate ; 
When  will  my  God  his  face  display  ? 

0  4  My  trust. is  fixed  upon  thy  word, 
Nor  shall  i  trust  thy  word  in  vain ; 
J^t  mourning  souls  address  the  Lord,  . 
And  find  relief  from  all  their  pain. 

g  5  Great  is  his  love,  and  larffe  his  grace, 
IMirough  tlie  redemption  of  nis  Son ; 
lie  iurnt  our  ieet  from  sinful  way*, 
And  pardons  what  ourhauds  h&ve  dQQO 
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PSALM  131.    C.  M.     York    {b\ 

Humilitff  and  Submissmi* 

e  1  TS  there  ambition  in  mr  heart  f 
X  Search,  ffracious  God,  and  lee ; 
Or  do  I  act  a  nauglitr  part  P 
,  Lord,  i  appeal  to  thee. 

c  2  I  charge  my  thoughts,  b^  humble  still, 
And  afi  my  carriage  mild  ; . 
Content,  my  Father,,  with  thy  will, 
And  quiet  as  a  child. 

*^  The  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind, 
Shall  have  a  large  reward ; 
Let  saints  in  sorrow  lie  resigned. 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 

PSALM  132.    L,  W.    Leeds.    [•] 

Ver.  5, 13—18.    Tkt  Hmtm  if  God. 

1  XT^HERE  shall  we  go,  to  seek  and  find 

▼  ▼     A  habitation  for  otir  Grod? 
A  dwelling  for  th'  Eternal  Mind, 
Among  the  sons  of  flesh  and  blood  ? 

o  2  The  God  of  Jacob  chose  the  hill 
Of  Zion  ibr  his  ancient  rest ; 
And  Zion  is  his  dwelling  still ; 
His  church  is  with  his  presence  blest. 

^-3  Here  will  1  fix  my  ^rtaeious  throne, 
And  reign  forever^  saith  the  Lond ; 

o  Here  shall  my  power  and  love  be  known 
And  blessings  shall  attend  ray  word. 

e  4  Here  will  1  meet  the  hungry  poor. 
And  fill  their  souls  with  living  bread : 
Sinners  who  wait  before  my  door,    - 
With  sweet  provision  shall  be  fed. 
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Girded  with  truth,  and  clothed  with  grace, 
My  priests,  my.  minislers  shall  shine : 
Not  Aaron  in  his  costly  dress. 
Made  an  appearance  so  divine 

#  6  The  saints,  unable  to  contain 
Their  inward,  joys,  shall  shout  and  sing; 
The  Son  of  David  "here  shaW  t«i^^ 
And  Zion  triumph  in  hei  KVn|( 
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*  7  [Jjeffi^fl  fh9l{  flee  a  numerous  seed, . 
Bom  here  t*^ uphold  his  glorious  name; 
PI  is  crown  shall  flcmrish  on  his  head, 
"While  all  his  fbea  are  clothed  with  shame.] 

C.  M.     Christmas.    Swanwick,    [•] 
V.  4, 5, 7, 8, 15—17.    God's  Presence  tke  GUnry  ff  Ui§ 

1  nVr^  sleep  nor  shimber  to  hi*  eye* 

JL  1    Good  David  would  aiTord, 
Till  he  had  found  below  the  skies, 
A  dwelling  for  the  Lord. 

2  Tlie  Lord  in  Zton  placed  his  n^me. 
His  ark  was  settled  there : 

-  To  Zion  the  whole  nation  came, 
To  worship  thrice  a  year. 

3  Bat  we  have  no  such  lengths  to  go. 
Nor  wander  far  abroad ; 

Where'er  thy  saints  assemble  now. 
There  is  a  house  for  God.] 

Cfe  4  Arise,  O  Kin|r  of  gfsee,  arise, 

And  enter  to  thy  rest ; 
^  Lo !  thy  church  waits  with  lonffing  eyM, 

Thus  to  be  owned  and  blessed. 

•  "5  Enter,  with  all  thy  glorious  train, 
Thy  Spirit  tod  thy  word ; 
All  tliat  (lie  ark  did  once  contain, 
Could  no  suoli  grace  afford. 

— ^  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  tows  ; 
Here  let  thy  paise  be  spread : 
Bless  the  provisions  of  tliy  house^ 
And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

•  7  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign, 

Let  QtMl*s  Anointed  shine ; 
Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain, 
With  love  and  power  divine. 

g  8  Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throne ; 
And.  as  his  kingdom  grows, 
Fresh  honoars  shall  adorn  his  orowii) 
And  shune  ootoAuiid  kJM  fyew. 
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PSALM  133.  CM.  Jfymn2d.  St  Ann's.  [•] 

Brotherly  Lort, 

1  T   O,  what  mn  entertaining  9igbt« 

-I  A  Are  brethren  who  agree  I 
Brethren  whose  cheerful  hearts. unite,    ^■ 

Jn  bands  of  piety  1  ^ 

•*  4  When  ^T^ariife  of  love  firom  Christ  the  spring,' 
Descend  to  every  soul, 
And  heavenly  peace,  with  balmy  wing,   ,         ; 
Shades  and  bedews  the  whole^ 

*   3  'Tis  like  the  oiI,.divinely  sweet, 
On  Aaron's  reverend  head  ( 
The  tricklinff  drops  perfumed  his  feet, 
And  o'er  his  gariitents  spread. 

o  4  *Ti8  pleasant  as  the  morning  dews, 
That  fall  on  Zion's  hill ; 
Where  God  his  mildest  ^lory  shews, 
And  makes  his  grace  distrl; 

S.  M.     Ptckkam.    [•] 

Unitm.  arid  Petted. 

b      1  T>  LEST  are  the  sons  of  peace, 

X)  Whose  liearts  and  hf>|>e8  are  one ; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  pJeasu^ 
'IMirough  all  tlieir  actioMi  run. 

o      2  Blest  is  the  pious  bouse, 

Where  zeal  and  friendship  ijneet;  . 
Their  simgs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vows. 
Make  their  coromuniop  sweets' 

3  Thus,  when  on  Aaron's  liead, 
They  poured  the  rich  perfume, 
The  oil  tlirbugh  aH  Iris  raimenr  spread,' '  ' 

And  pleasure  filled  the  room. 


4  Thus  on  the  heavenly  hills, 
The  saints  are  West  above  ; 
Where  joy  like  morning  dew  dintilfiy  ' 
And  all  the  air  is  iove. 

P.  M.    Dahton,   [•] 

Ttte  Ble9sing3  of  FriendfJ^i^ 


b  1  TTOW  pleasant  'lis  to 

XJL  Kindred  and  friends  agree! 
Each  in  their  pr^xM^T  aiatAou  uumv^ 
And  eacn  fuirdl  Uxe'u  paiV, 
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Witii  aympathizine  heart, 
Ib  all  the  cares  of  lite  and  love ! 

2  'Tis  like  the  oinlimetit,  slied 
On  Aaron's  sacred  head, 

Divinely  rich,  divinely  sweet! 

The  oil  thrrtugh  all  the  room 

UitfVised  a  choice  perfume, 
Ran  through  his  robes,  and  blest  his  SetL 

3  Like  fruitful  showers  of  rain. 
That  water  all  the  plain. 

Descending  from  the  neighbouring  hills ; 

Such  streams  of  pleasure  rolL  * 

Through  every  friendly  soul. 
Where  love  like  heavenly  dew  distils. 
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PSALM  134.     C,  M.     Denizes.  [•] 

Daily  and  Nightly  Detuition, 

1  "XTE  who  obey  th'  immortal  Kin^, 
Jl    Attend  his  holy  place ; 
^  Bow  to  the  glories  of  his  power, 
And  bless  his  wondrous  grace. 

^  2  Lift  up  yoor  hands  by  morning  lights 

And  send  your  soub  on  high ; 
^  Raise  your  aoiairing  thoughts  by  mglH, 

Above  the  starry  sky. 

«  3  The  Grod  of  Zion  cheers  our  hearts, 

With  rays  of  ^uicheninf  gncc  t 
g  The  God  who  spread  the  heavens  abroad. 

And  rules  the  swelling  seas. 

PSALM  135.L.M.  First  Part.  AllSaints.l^] 

V.  1-4,14, 19— 2L  The  Ckur/A^God's Houseand  Cart. 

1  T^RAISE  ye  the  Lord ;  exalt  his  name, 
Jl     While  m  his  holy  courts  ye  wait, 

Te  saints,  whq  to  his  house  belongs 
Or  stand  attending  at  his  gate. 

2  praise  ye  the  Lord ;  the  Lord  is  good ; 
To  praise  his  name  is  sweet  employ ; 
Israel  he  chose  of  old,  and  still 

His  church  is  his  peculiar  joy. 

t  3  The  Lord  himself  will  judge  his  samti  * 
He  Ueats  big  gervftnta  as  his  ilriends ; 
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And,  when  he  hears  tlielr  sure  coioplainU^. 
Repents  the  sorrows  thut  he  sends. 

«»  4  Tlirough  every  affe,  the  Lord  declares 
His  name,  and  hreoks  th'  oppressor's  tody 
He  gives  Ills  suti'er»ntf  si'rvants  rest, 

g  And  will  be  known  m  Almighty  God. 

tt  f)  Bless  him,  all  ye  who  taste  his  love  ^ 
iVople  and  priests,  exalt  his  name  : 
Amongst  his  saints  he  ever  dwells  ; 
Uis  church  is  his  Jerusalein. 

X«.  M.  Second  Part.  Psalm  97ih,  2Ji!cMA^.[*] 

V.  5 — 12.     CretUiom,  l^rovidentej  and  Rtdemftwn, 

1   /^  RKAT  is  the  Lord,  exalted  high, 

\IW  Above  all  powers  and  ewery  ttirOne ; 
Wliute'er  he  please,  iik  earth  or  sea, 
Or  heaven  or  hell,  his  liand  liatli  done. 

S  At  his  command  the  vapours  rise, 
1*he  lightnings  flash,  the  thunders  roar ! 
>le  pfMirs  the  rain,  he  brings  the  wind 
And  tempest  from  lus  airy  store ! 

a  3  *lVns  he  tliose  dreadful  tokens  sent^ 

0  K<gy  pt,  through  thy  stubborn  land  ! 
When  all  Ll»y  firstrbiMrn,  beasts  and  men. 
Fell  dead  by  his  avenging  Ivuid  1 

0  4  What  mighty  nations,  mighty  kings, 
lie  slew,  and  their  whole  country  gave 
'Yo  Israei,  whom  his  liand  redeemed, 
No  more  to  be  proud  i'har&oh  s  slave  ! 

g  5  His  power  the  same,  the  same  his  grace, 
That  saves  us  from  ike  hosts  of  hell  j 
And  heaven  he  gives  us  to  posses, 
Whence  those  apostate  angels  fell. 

C.  M.     Ilarififrd,  [*] 
Praiss  due  to  God^  not  to  hints, 

1  A  WAKE,  ye  saints,  to  praise  your  King, 
J\.  Your  sweetest  jKissions  raise  \ 

Your  pious  pleasure,  while  you  sing, 
Increasing  witli  the  praise. 

»  t^  (»real  is  the  Lord.;  and  works  unknowB 
An:  his  divine  em\kloy ; 
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iiut  still  lire  B.tit(tH  are  near  his  throne, 
His  treasure  and  Ills  joy. 

3  Heaven,  eartli,  and  sea  conf^str  his  hand ; 

He  bids  the  vapours  rise  ; 
L«iffhlning  and  stcirni,  at  his  <^mmand, 

Bweep  throtigh  the  sounding  skies.  ' 

All  power^thar  king«  or  gods  have  claimed, 
Is  tbund  with  him  alone  : 
e    But  heathen  gods  should  ne'er  be  named, 
Where  our  Jehuvaii's  known. 

e  5  Which  ol*  tiie  stocks  or  stones  they  trust. 
Can  give  them  showers  of  rain  ? 
In  vain  they  worship  glittering- dust^ 
And  pray  to  gold  in  vain.- 

d  (j  fTheir  gods  have, tongues  that  cannot  talk, 
Such  as  their  makers  gave  ; 
Their  feet  were  ne'er  designed  to  walk,  . » 

Nor  hands  have  power  to  save. 

7  HIind  are  their  ej^es  ;  their  ears  are  deaf, 

Nor  hear  wiien  mortals  pray  : 
Mortals  that  wait  for  their  relief, 

Are  blind  and  deaf  as  ihey.J 

—8  Ye  saints,  adore  the  living  God, 

Serve  him  with  faith  and  fear ; 
o  He  makes  the  churches  his  abode. 

And  claims  your  honours  there. 

PSALM  136.     C.  AL     Meat.  [^J 

IVmuhrous  Works  of  God, 

1  [/^  IVE  thanks  to  God,  the  sovereign  Lord  •,  : 

\IW  His  hiSercies  still  endure  ;  *' 

And  be  the  King  of  kings  adored; 
His  truth  is  ever  sure. 

2  What  wonders  hath  his  wisdom  done! 
How  mighty  is  his  hand  ! 

Heaven,  earth,  and  sea  he  framed  alone  : 
How  wide  is  his  command  ! 

3  The  sun  supplies  the  day  with  light  t 
How  bright  his  counsels  shine  ! 

IMie  moon  and  stars  adorn  the  night :. 
His  works  are  all  divine. 

4  (He  struck  the  sons  of  Egypt  detd  \ 
Hoar  mighty  is  hia  rod  !       = 


964  PSALM  196. 


And  thence  with  joy  his  peopW  led :. 
How  gracious  is  our  God  \ 

5  He  clei\  the  swelling  sea  in  two ; 
His  arm  is  great  in  might : 

And  gave  the  tribes  a  paasage  through ;  < 
His  power  and  grace  unite. 

6  But  Pharaoh's  army  there  he  dnmned ; 
How  glorious  are  liis  ways  ! 

And  brought  his  saints  through  desert  ground ; 

Eternal  be  his  praise. 

7  Great  monarchs  fell  beneath  bis  band ; 
Victorious  is  his  sword  ; 

lYliile  Israel  took  the  promised  land ; 
How  faithful  is  his  word  !) 

8  He  saw  the  nations  dead  in  sin , 
He  felt  his  pity  move  j 

How  sad  the  state  the  world  was  in! 
How  boundless  was  his  k>Te ! 

9  He  sent  to  save  us  from  our  woe ; 
(His  goodness  never  fails  ;) 

From  death  and  hell,  and  every  foe ; 
And  still  his  grace  prevails. 

10  Give  thanks  to  God,  the  heavenly  King ; 
His  mercies  still  endure  : 

Let  the  whole  earth  his  praifles  sing ; 
His  truth  is  ever  sure.] 

PSALM  136.    P.  M.    Allertm.  [•] 

Praise  for  Divine  PerfecHons  and  Works, 

1  f^  IVE  thanks  to  God  most  high, 

Vlf  The  universal  Lord ; 
The  sovereign  Kin?  of  kings; 
And  be  his  grace  adored. 
d  His  power  and  grace 

Are  still  the  same ; 
And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 

—2  How  miffhty  is  his  hand ! 

What  wonders  he  hath  done ! 

He  formed  the  earth  and  seas, 

And  spread  the  heavens  alone. 
d         Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
JShall  itill  endure 


A  tid  ever  BMre 
Abides  Uiy  wurd. 

-5  Hi.wj,cl,.,nfr«,i«.,ltlie(nin, 

■I'.,  crow,,  Uie  duy  «-rlJi  ti.'hl : 

Tie  moon  ki..I  IH-Inkling  Ktnn 

To  cliefr  iJie  darkwiinp  iii^llL 

li  H'»  4>nwcr  ainl  m-iioe 

An-  eUlUlifBBuit 

And  M  hi.  nuin      ' 

Have  endbna  pnlK. 

— ^   [lIPsninlPtheiirat-bHrrnon 
The  flower  of  Kgvpt,dr.rt; 
And  thence  his  cliinicn  triliea 
Withjoy  tnd  glory  ImI,  ' 

i  Thy  irwrcy,  Liinl, 

Shall  itilUiidurB; 


— Ti  Hrs  pnwet,  tttd  lifted  rr>i, 
Ck'fl  llie  Red  Sea  in  (»»; 
And  fr.r  Ilia  pi-(j|ile  mnde 
A  iviindrilUB  [iii«sa*y  through. 
A  His  jiiiiv.'r  ann  Brsrte 

Are^lilllheiniiwi 
And  l«t  lii«  nunc 
il>ve«n<Jl<.'».priiffi. 
e  G  ButrrHetf)Mra..lith,-re, 
W,ih  Mi  li«ili„il„.  drowned  i 
And  hrouglil  hja^laratl  atl'e, 
TJiriiiiirli  g  l,in£-  d^'BiTl  gruiiDil. 
«  TJiv  nii>tT4,P,or(i' 

SlmllBliller.diiD':       - 
Ajid  ^Ver  «i,fe 
Abidea  tliy  word. 


—7  The  kinnnfCinaiin  frll 

H-nealli  lumln-adfTil  linn  J  ; 
While  ),„„*„  «,r,„„,t^ 


:  KtJII  the  aoTiw; 
il  Ifl  hia  name 
V  eoi/Jtaw  proiw.J 


PSALM  isa 


4i  8  He  saw  the  natitms  lie      ' 
All  |)erishiM^  in  ain  ; 
And  pitied  the  t»ad  state 
The  ruined  world  was  in. 
d  Thy  mercy,  L<ird, 

Shall  still  endure  > 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  tliy  word. 

o  9  He  fient  his  only  Son, 
To  save  us  from  our  woe ; 
From  Satan,  sin,  and  death, 
And  eyery  hurtltil  foe. 
d  His  power  and  grace 

Are  still  the  same; 
And  let  his  name 
liave  endless  praise. 

0  10  Give  thanks  aloud  to  God| 

To  G«»d  the  heavenly  King; 
A  nd  let  the  8]Micious  earth 
His  worlu)  and  glories  iting. 
d  Thy  mercy,  Lord, 

StiuM  still  endure ; 

And  ever  sure 

Abides  thy  word. 

L.  M.     JVuro.  [•] 

Creation,  Primdenee,  and  Ora€$. 

1  /^  IV  K  to  our  God  immortal  praise  : 
VT  Mercy  and  truth  are  al)  his  wmy»: 

d  AVonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Kepeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

•—2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  l<»'ds  renown, 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown; 

d  His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

Wlien  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more* 

—3  He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky, 
And  fixed  the  starry  lights  on  high; 

d  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
He}}eat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

— ^  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light  ^ 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  tlie  night: 

d  His  mercies  eyer  shall  endure, 

When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  more. 

(The  Jews  he  fr^ed  from  YYvmw4Vi*%  VvnAid 
And  brought  them  Wlhe  ytonuiie^Vt^iA 
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i  Wondeni  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  his  inercieti  in  your  suHg.) 

c  C  (He  saw  the  Gentiles  dead  in  Bin, 

And  felt  his  pity  work  within; 
4  His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  deatli  and  sin  shall  reign  no  more.) 

o  7  He  sent  his  Son  with  power  to  sDvec, 
From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  tiie  grave ; 

d  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong; 
Repeat  his  mercies  la.  your  soitg. 

^^  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  oiir  &eC^ 

And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  seat: 
fl  His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more 

PSALM  138.     L.  M.     Quercy.  [♦] 

Restoring  csci  Preserving  Chruee, 

1  XXT'I'I^H  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tohgue^ 

v  T     V\i  praise  my  Maker  in  my  sougj 
Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise, 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

«  2  Angels,  who  make  the  church  their  care, 
Shall  witness  my  devotion  there ; 
While  holy  zeal  directs  my  eyes 
To  thy  fair  temple  in  the  skies. 

<— 3  V\\  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lord ; 
I'll  sing  uie  wonders  of  thy  word ; 
Not  all  the  works  and  names  below, 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  sliow. 

e  4  [To  God  1  cried  when  troubles  rose : 
He  heard  me  and  subdued  my  foes :      , 

o  He  did  my  risin?  fear*  control, 
And  strength  dimised  through  all  my  soal. 

g  5  The  God  of  heaven  maintains  his  8taH% 
Frowns  on  the  proud,  and  scorns  the  great : 

€  But  from  his  throne  aescends  to  see 
The  sons  of  humble  poverty.] 

e  G  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand, 

Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand  ;  ■ 
—Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  revive. 

And  keep  mv  dying  Guih  aJive 
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D  7  Grace  will  complete  what  g^mee  beginS)  j    .. 

To  Ml ve  from  sorrow  or  irom»ms  i  .         , 

Tlie  work  that  wisdom  undertakes, 
Ett'riiai  mercy  ne'er  ibrt»akes. 

PSALM  lay.  L.M.  ]sr  f^T.  Bath.  Genepa^l^] 

The  AU-9teing  God, 

e  1  T   ORl),thoulia0tsearclieilaud  seen  me  through; 
I  i  Thine  -eye  commands,  with  pierciiig  vii^vif^ 
My  rising  and  my  resting  hours, 
My  heart  and  Hesh  witli  all  their  powers. 

S  My  thoughts,  before  tliey  are  my  owQy 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 
lie  kufiws  the  words  1  mean  to  speak, 
Ere  from  illy  opening  lips  they  break. 

p  3  Within  thy  circling  power  1  stand; 
On  t^yery  side  i  find  thy  hand  : 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 
J  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4'rArnazihg  knowledge,  vast  and  ffreat  J 
AVhat  Isrge  extent !  what  lofty  heiglit ! 
My  soul,  w'rtli  all  the  powers  I  boast, 
Is  in  the  bontidless  prospect  lost. 

5  "  O  may  lliese  thoughts  possess  my  brehst, 
**  Where'er  1  rove,  where'er  I  rest! 
^  Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  ddrd 
*<  Consent  to  sin ;  for  God  is  tlieia.*' 

,PAUSK    I. 

,1 

()  Could  I  so  false,  so  faithless  prove, 
'J'o  quit  thy  service  and  thy  love; 
Where,  Lord,  could  J  thy  presence  shun, 
Or  from  thy  dreadful  glory  run  ?] 

^7  If  up  to  heaven  J  take  my  fligiit, 

"I'is  there  thou  dwelVst  enthroned  In  light ;         ' 

t  Or  dive  to  hell,  there  vengeance  reigns. 
And  SaUm  groans  beneath  thy  chains. 

—8  If,  moni»ted  on  a  morning  rJiy", 

I  Hy  beyond  the  Western  sea ; 
o  Thy  swifter  hand  Would  first  arrive, 

And  there  arrest  thy  fbgilive. 

~^\)  Or  should  1  try  to  shun  thy  sight, 
ISeneath  the  spreading  veil  of  night; 
ihiv  e\ni\v.e  of  UiVnef  oue  \«eroing  ray, 
IV'ouIii  kindle  darkuiMik  v[kto^>» 


PSALM  109.  9M 


c  10  O  msj  iheae  thoujrhts  po§i«»M  my  breast. 
Where'er  1  rove,  where'er  I  rest; 
^ur  let  my  weaker  jMusskms  dare 
Consent  to  sin ;  for  God  is  there ! 

PAUSB  II. 

11  [The  veil  of  night  is  no  disguise  ;— 
No  screen  firom  thy  alt-searching  eyes : 
Thy  hand  can  seize  thy  toes  as  soon, 
Through  midnight  shade*,  as  blazing  nooA 

12  Midniffht  and  noon  in  this  agree, — 
(treat  GcmI,  tliey're  both  alike  to  thee : 
Not  death  can  hide  what  God  will  spy ; 
And  hell  lies  naked  to  his  eye. 

]^<  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast^ 
Where'er  1  rove,  wliere'er  1  rest ; 
Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin ;  for  God  is  tliere !} 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     PorfugdL    [•] 

The  wonderful  Formation  of  Muti, 

1  'rpWAS  from  tliy  hand,  my  God,  1  caoie, 

JL    A  work  of  such  a  curious  frame  * 
In  me  thy  fearful  wonders  shine, 
And  each  proclaims  tliy  skill  divine. 

2  Thine  eyes  did  all  my  limbs  survey, 
Which  yet  in  dark  confusion  lav  ^ 
riiou  saw'st  the  daily  growtli  they  took, 
Formed  by  the  model  of  thy  book. 

3  [Vky  thee  my  growing  parts  were  named, 
And  what  thy  sovereign  counsel  framed, 
(The  breathing  lungs,  Uie  beating  iieart,) 
Was  copied  with  unerring  art.] 

4  At  last  to  show  my  Maker's  name, 
God  stamped  his  iniage  on  iiiy  frame ! 
And  in  some  unknown  moment  joined 
The  finished  members  to  the  mind. 

5  [There  the  young  seeds  of  thought  began, 
And  all  the  passions  of  the  nian : 

Great  God,  our  infant  nature  pays 
Immortal  tribute  to  thy  praise.] 

PAusr.. 

6  Ixird,  finee,  in  my  advancing  age, 
I've  acted  on  life't  buay  stage, 
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Thy  Ikoughts  of  love  to  ine  surmount 
The  power  of  nuinbertt  to  recount. 

7  I  could  survey  tiie  ocean  o'er, 
And  count  eacli  sand  that  mnkes  the  sliom, 
Jiefore  my  swifli'st  thou^iita  could  trace 
Tiie  numerous  wonders  oi'tliy  grace. 

ti  'J'iiese  on  my  heart  are  still  inipresaed ; 
With  these  J  give  my  eyes  to  rest; 
And  at  my  waking  hour  J  find 
God  and  his  love  possess  my  mind. 

L.  M.     Third  Part.     Bath.  [•] 

Sincerity  professed,  and  Grace  tried* 

]   [ItTY  God,  what  inward  prief  1  feel, 

i-fX  When  impious  .^len  transgress  thy  will ! 
]  mourn  to  hear  their  lips  profane 
Tnke  thy  tremendous  name  in  vain. 

)l  DtH^s  not  my  soul  detest  and  hate 
Tlie  sons  of  malice  and  deceit? 
TJiost*  thnt  opjKNi^  thy  laws  and  thee, 
1  count  them  enemies  to  hie.       < 

e  '*\  Lord,  search  my  s^nil,  try  every  thought : 
I'hou^h  my  own  heart  accuse  me  not 
Of  walking  in  a  false  disguise, 
1  beg  the  trial  of  tliine  eyes. 

4  Doth  secret  mischief  lurk  withtn  ? 
Do  1  indulge  some  unknown  sin? 

^O  turn  my  feet,  whene'er  I  stray, 
And  lead  me  in  tliy  perfect  way.] 

C.  M.     First  Part.     Wantage,  [b] 

GinVs  Oviniprts»nee  and  Omniseienee. 

e  1  XN  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee, 
JL  In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

5  Thy  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 
My  rising  and  my  rest; 

My  public  walks,  my  private  ways. 
And  secrets  of  my  breast. 

My  thoughts  lie  o}>en  to  the  Lord, 
jit' fore  they're  formed  within  ; 
Ami  ere  my  lips  proiK>uace  tlie  wordy 
/it' knows  tlie  seutieAiaettA 
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4  O  wondroofl  knowledge^  deep  and  high  i 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ! 
'Within  thy  circling  arms  1  he. 

Beset  on  every  side. 

o  5  So  let  thy  ffrace  surround  me  still, 
And  like  a  Dulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 

PAUSE.     Windsor, 

a  6  Lord,  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire. 
Forgotten  and  unknown? 
In  hell  tiiey  meet  tliy  dreadful  fire,— - 
in  heaven  thy  glorious  throne* 

€  7  Should  I  suppress  my  vital  breath, 

To  *scape  the  wrath  divine ; 
o  Thv  voice  could  break  the  bars  of  death,  ' 

And  make  the  grave  resign. 

•^-ti  If,  winged  with  bt^ams  of  morning  light, 
1  fly  bevond  the  West ', 
Tliy  han<f,  which  must  support  my  flight, 
Would  soon  betray  my  rest. 

9  if  o'er  my  sins  I  think  to  dratir 
The  curtains  of  the  night; 
o  Those  flaming  eyes  tiiat  guard  thy  law. 
Would  turn  the  shades  to  light. 

g  10  The  b<>am8  of  noon,  the  midnight  houfi 

Are  both  alike  to  tliee  : 
e  O  may  I  naer  provoke  that  Power, 

From  which  1  cannot  flee. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     Colchester,  [•] 
Wisdom  of  (}od  in  tht  Formation  of  Man, 

J  "VXTHEN  i,  with  pleasing  wonder,  stand, 

V  T     Ancl  all  my  frame  survey, 
Lord,  'tis  thy  work  !  1  own  thy  hand 
Thus  built  my  humble  clay. 

2  Thy  hand  my  heart  and  reins  possessed, 

Where  unborn  nature  grew; 
Thv  wisdom  all  my  features  traced, 

And  aIJ  my  inembetB  drew. 


) 
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3  Thine  eje  with  nicest  care  surveyed 

Tlie  growth  of  every  part ; 
Till  the  whole  sclieiiie  tliy  thoughts  had  laid, 

Was  copied  by  thy  art. 

o  4  Heaven,  earth,  and  sea,  and  fire,  and  wiiid| 
Show  tne  tliy  wondrous  skill; 
But  1  review  myself,  and  find 
e      Diviner  wonders  still. 

g  5  Thy  awful  glories  round  me  shine ; 
My  flesh  proclaims  thy  praise : 
Lord,  to  thy  works  of  nature  join 
l*hy  miracles  of  grace. 

C.  M.     Third  Part.     York.    [•] 

The  Mercies  of  God  innumerahle. 

1  T   ORD,  when  I  count  thy  mercies  o'er, 
,1  i  I'hey  strike  me  with  surprise ; 
o  Not  all  the  sands  that  spread  the  shore 
To  equal  numbers  rise. 

e  2  My  flesh  with  fear  and  wonder  stands— 

The  product  of  thy  skill ; 
o  And  hourly  blessings  from  thy  hands 

Thy  thoughts  of  love  reveal. 

—3  These  on  mv  heart  by  night  1  keep ; 
e       How  kind,  now  dear  to  me ! 
o  O  may  the  hour  that  ends  ray  sleep, 
Still  find  my  thoughts  with  thee. 

^— ^^^i^^^^^^—  ■■■■■  ■■■■MB  >      ^■^^^■^■^■^^M^^l^^^— — p«^.^i^il^i^M^I— I— ^^1^— ^^W^ 

PSALM  141.   L.  M.    Worship.  Dresden.  [•] 

Ver.  2,  3,  4,  5.     Watcl^ulntss  and  Brotherly  Love. 

1  l^/fY  God,  accept  my  early  vows, 

J.TX  Like  morning  incense  in  thy  house  ; 
And  let  my,nightly  worship  rise, 
Sweet  as  the  evenmg  sacrifice. 

e  2  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  them,  Lofd^ 
From  every  rash  and  heedless  word  : 
Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  path  where  sinners  lead. 

3  O  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray, 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wandering  way ! 
Tiieir  gentle  words,  Wke  omlmeut  shed^ 
Bhall  never  bruise,  but  cVicet  m^  YieaiQi, 
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e  4  When  I  beliold  tliem  pressed  with  grief, 

I'll  cry  to  heaven  for  their  relief; 
— And,  by  my  v^arm  jM'titions,  prove 

How  much  1  prize  their  faitiiful  love. 

PSALM  142.     C.  M.     Isle  of  Wight  [b] 

God  the  Harp*  of  ike  HdplcsA^ 

1   nnO  God  I  made  my  sorrows  kii'ov^^ 

J-    From  ^o^  J  8oiigl)t  relief; 
In  long  comphiintSy  before  his  throney 

1  poured  out  all  \\\y  grief. 

p  2  My  soul  was  overwhelinefi  with  "Woes, 
My  heart  began  to  break  ; 
My  God,  who  all  my  burden  knows, 
He  knows  the  way  1  lake. 

3  On  every  side  J  cast  mine  eye, 

And  if)und  my  hel|)erH  gone  ; 
While  friends  and  strangers  paaded  me  by, 

Meglected  and  unknown. 

o  4  Then  did.  I  raise  a  louder  cry, 

And  called  thy  fnercy  near  ; 
d  "  Thou  art  my  portion  when  1  die,— 

"  Be  thou  iny  reluge  here." 

e  5  Lord,  !  am  brought  exceeding  low, 
•^-     Now  let  thine  ear  attend  ; 

And  make  my  foes,  who  vex  me,  know 
I've  an  Almiglily  Friend. 

6  From  my  sad  priAon  set  me  free, 
o      TJien  shall  1  pniise  thy  name ; 
And  holy  men  shall  join  with  me, 
Thy  kiodtiMs  to  proclaim. 


T-r- 


PSALM  143.     L.  M.     Geneva,     [b] 

Cmnplaint  and  Hope, 

a  1  TVr^  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  God, 
IT L  Hear,  when  i  spread  my  hands  abroad, 
And  cry  for  succour  from  thy  throne ; 
O  make  thy  truth  and  Uiercy  known. 

e  2  [1^1  judgment  not  against  me  pass  , 
IJehold  thy  servant  pleads  thy  grace  : 
Should  justice  call  us  to  thy  bar, 
No  man  alive  m  guiltless  there. 
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3  Ixmkdowfi  in  pity,  l^rd,  and  see 
The  mighty  woes  that  burden  me  ; 
Duwn  to  tiie  dust  my  Jife  ia  hniufflit^ 
Like  one  long. buried  and  forgutj 

p  4  I  dwell  in  darkness  and  unseen; 
My  heart  is  desblate  within  : 
My  tlioughts  in  musing  silenee  trace 
The  ancient  wonders  oi*  thy  gnice. 

•—5  Thence  I  derive  a  glimpse  of  hope, 
To  bear  my  sinking  s(>irit8  up ; 
1  stretch  my  hand  to  (lod  again, 
And  thirst,  like  parched  lands  for  rain. 

e  G  f  For  thee  I  thirst,  I  pray,  I  monrn ; 
When  will  thy  smiling  face  return.' 
Shall  all  iny  joys  on  earth  remove  ? 
And  God  forever  hide  his  love  ?] 

p  7  My  God,  thy  long  delay  to  save 
Will  smk  tJiy  prisoner  to  the  grave  t 
My  heart  grows  faint,  and  dim  mine  eye  ; 

—Make  haste  to  help— >befbre  1  die. 

p  8  [The  night  is  witness  to  my  teanr; 

DiKtressing  pains,  distressing  fears  ! 
— O  might  1  hear  thy  morning  voire. 

How  would  my  weary  soul  rejoice !] 

9  In  thee  I  trust,  to  thee  I  si^h,^- 
A  nd  lifl  my  weary  soul  on  high  : 
For  thee  sit  waiting  all  the  day,— 
And  wear  the  tiresome  hours  away. 

10  Break  off  my  fetters.  Lord,  and  ehow, 
'Which  is  Uie  path  my  feet  should  go ;  . 
If  snares  and  foes  beset  the  road, 

O  I  flee  to  hide  me  near  my  God. 

—11  Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  will, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  hill  j 
Let  the  good  Spirit  of  thy  love 
Conduct  me  to  thy  courts  above.  ^ 

12  [Then  shall  my  soul  no  mofe  complain ; 
The  tempter  then  shall  rage  in  vain : 
And  flesh,  that  was  my  foe  before, 
Hhall  never  vex  my  apuvl  nMse.\ 
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PSALM  144.  C.  M.  First  Part.  ^c^Tarrf.  [•] 

V.  1 , 2.    Jliduud  Victory  in  Spiritual  lf»rfarB. 

1  "TjlOREVER  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

JO     My  Saviour  and  my  Shield  ', 
He  sends  his  Spirit  with  his  word, 
To  arm  me  for  the  field. 

S  When  sin  and  hell  their  force  unite, 

He  makes  my  soul  his  care  ; 
Instructs  me  to  the  heavenly  fight, 

And  guards  me  through  the  war. 

3  A  Friend  and  Helper,  so  divine, 

Doth  my  weak  courage  raise  : 
He  makes  the  glorious  victory  mine ; 

And  his  shall  be  the  praise. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.    Reading,  [b]  • 

V.3f4j  5, 6.  Vanity  of  Man ,  and  Condescension  of  Ood, 

p  1  T  ORD,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man, 
JLi  Born  of  the  earth  at  first ! 
His  life  a  shadow,  light  and  vain. 
Still  hasting  to  the  dust ! 

2  O  what  is  feeble,  dying  man. 
Or  any  of  his  race, 

—That  God  should  make  it  his  concern. 
To  visit  him  with  grace  ! 

g  3  That  God,  who  darts  his  lightninge  down ! 
Who  shakes  the  worlds  above ! 
And  mountains  tremble  at  his  frown- 
How  wondrous  is  his  love  ! 

L.  M.     Shod  [•] 

V.  12—15.    ^Tke  happy  City  and  JWUum. 

1  TTAPPY  the  city  where  their  sons, 
XjL  Like  pillars  round  a  palace  set, 

And  daughters,  bright  as  polished  stones, 
Give  strength  and  beauty  to  the  state. 

2  Happy  the  country,  where  the  sheep, 
Cattle,  and  corn,  have  larffe  increase ; 
Where  men  securely  work  or  sleep, 
Nor  sons  of  plunder  break  their  peace. 

3  Happy  the  nation  thus  endowed  ; 
But  more  divinely  biest  are  those, 
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On  whom  the  all-saHicient  God 
Himself,  with  all  his  grace,  bestows. 

PSALM  145.    L.  M.  Green's.  Naniwicki  [•] 

The  Greatness  of  Chd, 

1  IVFY  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praise 
-LTX  Shall  fill  tlie  remnant  of  my  clays  ; 
Thy  grace  employ  my  humble  tongue, 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  tlie  song. 

n  2  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear  i 
And  every  setting  sun  shall  see 
Mew  works  of  duty,  done  for  thee. 

— 3  Thy  truth  and  justice  1*11  proclaim  ; 
Thy  bounty  flows,  an  endless  stream  : 
Thy  mercy  swift ;  thine  anger  slow,— 

e  But  dreadful  to  the  stubborn  foe. 

g  4  Thy  works  with  sovereign  glory  shines       ^ 
And  speak  thy  majesty  divine  ; 
Let  every  realm  with  joy  proclaim 
The  sound  and  honour  of  tliy  name. 

o  5  Let  distant  times  and  naticms  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise  ; 
A  nd  unborn  ages  make  ray  song 
The  joy  and  labour  of  their  tongue. 

e  6  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds  t 
<^-Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds : 
g  Vast — and  unsearchable  thy  ways, 
Vast — and  immortal  be  tliy  praise. 

C.  M.     First  Part.     Barhy,  3fitcham,  [•] 

Ver.  1—7, 11—13.     The  Grtainess  «/  G0d, 

o  1  X   ONO  as  1  live  I'll  bless  thy  nime, 
,1  i  My  King,  my  God  of  love  ; 
My  work  and  joy  shall  be  tlie  same, 
In  the  bright  world  above. 

-*-2  Great  is  the  Lord  ;  his  power  unknown  ; 
And  let  his  praise  be  great: 
ril  sing  the  honours  of  thy  throne, 
Thy  works  of  grace  repeat. 

o  3  Thy  gnce  shall  dwell  upon  my  toni^ue; 
.  Ana  while  my  lip*  rejoice  ^ 
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The  men,  who  hear  my  sacred  song, 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 

>-4  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  name, 

And  children  learn  thy  ways ; 
o  Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim, 

And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

u  5  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 
Shall  througi)  the  world  be  known; 
Thine  arm  of  power,  thy  heavenly  state. 
With  public  splendour  shown. 

g  6  The  world  is  managed  bv  thy  hands ; 
Thy  saints  are  mteu  by  love  ; 
And  thine  eternal  kingdom  stands,-— 
Though  rocks  and  iiilis  remove. 

C.  M.     Second  Part.     Swanwick,  [•] 

Ver.  7,  &c.     The  Goodness  of  God. 

o  1   CJWEET  is  tlje  memory  of  thy  grace, 
i3  My  God,  my  lienvenly  King ; 
Liet  age  to  age  thy  rigiiteousness, 
In  sounds  of  glory  sing. 

— ^2  God  reigns  on  hiffh  ;  but  ne'er  confines 

His  goodness  to  the  skies : 
o  Through  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  shines, 

And  every  want  supplies. 

e  3  With  lonmng  eyes  thy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  food  ; 
o  Thy  liberal  hand  provides  tlieir  meat, 

And  fills  their  mouth  with  good. 

e  4  How  kind  are  thy  compassions,  Lord  ! 
e       How  slow  thine  anger  moves  ! 
o  But  soon  he  sends  his  pardoning  word, 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

o  5  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race, 
Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim  ; 
But  saints,  who  taste  thy  riciier  grace, 
Delight  to  bless  thy  nauie. 

C.  M.     Third  Part.     Sunday.  [♦] 
Ver.  14 — ^17,  &c.    Mercy  to  Sufferers. 

1  T   ET  every  tonffue  thy  goodness  opeiLk, 
JLj  Thou  oovereign  Lord  of  all  \ 
!i4 
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Thv  strcngtiiening  hands  uphold  the  weiik| 
And  raine  the  pcjor  who  fall. 

2  When  sorrow  bows  the  spirit  dowfiir— 
Or  virtue  lies  distressed, 

Beneath  some  proud  oppressor's  frown, 
Thou  giv  St  tiie  mourners  rest* 

3  The  Lord  supports  our  tottering  days, 
And  guides  our  giddy  youth ; 

Holy  and  just  are  a!)  his  ways, 
And  all  his  words  are  truth. 

4  He  knows  the  pain  his  servants  feel; 
He  tiears  hia  children  cry  : 

And,  their  best  wishes  to  iuIfiU, 
His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

6  His  mercy  never  shall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  sincere  : 
He  saves  the  souls,  whose  humble  love 

Is  joined  with  holy  fear. 

6  [His  stubborn  foes  his  sword  shall  slay, 
And  pierce  their  hearUi  with  pain  f 

But  none,  who  serve  the  Lord,  shall  say, 
They  sought  the  Lord  in  vain. 

7  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  his  praise, 
And  spread  his  fame  abnmd  ; 

Let  all  the  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  honours  of  tlieir  God.] 

PSALM  146.     L.  M.     Old  Ilnndrcd.  [•] 

Praise  for  Dhine  Goodness  and  TrtUk, 

1  [T> RAISE  ye  the  Lord  ;  my  heart  shall  join 

Jl      In  work  so  pleasant,  so  divine, 
Now,  while  the  flesh  is  mine!  abode, 
And  when  my  soul  ascends  i)  God. 

2  Praise  shall  employ  my  noblest  powers. 
While  immortality  endures ; 

days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
liile  life  and  thought  and  being  last. 

3  Why  should  1  make  a  man  my  trust  f 
Princes  must  die,  and  turn  to  dust: 

Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  power, 
And  thoughts  ail  vanish  in  an  luAir.] 

4  Happy  the  man,  whose  hones  rely 
On  Israers  God :  Ue  made  uve  aUk^^ 


My 
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And  e«tb  and  was.  with  all  their  train  ; 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

5  His  truth  forever  stands  secure; 
lie  saves  th'  oppressed,  lie  feeds  tlie  poor; 
He  sends  tlie  labouring  conscience  peace, 
And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

e  6  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  £ive  the  blind; 
The  Lord  supports  tlie  sitiking  mind ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  tlie  fulherless. 

-—7  He  loves  his  saints ;  he  knows  them  well ; 
e  Hut  turns  tlie  wicked  down  to  hell : 
o  Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns; 
Praise  him  in  everlaaiing  strains. 

P.  M.     St.  Ilclen's.  [•] 
Praise  for  Divine  Goodnats  and  Tnith, 

o  1  X'LL  praise  my  Maker  with  niy  brenth; 
X  And  when  my  voice  is  lost  m  d«'uth, 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powen : 

—My  days  of  prabe  shall  ne'er  be  pust, 
White  life  and  tliought  and  being  last. 
Or  immortality  enaures. 

e  2  Why  should  1  make  a  man  my  trust? 
•  Princes  must  die,  and  turn  Ut  dust : 
Vain  is  tlie  help  of  flesh  and  blood  : 
Their  breath  deuartji,  Uieir  pomp  and  power, 
And  thoughts  all  vanish  in  an  hour; 
Nor  can  Uiey  make  their  promise  good. 

o  3  Happy  the  man,  whose  holies  rely 
On  IttraeFs  God  :  He  made  the  sky, 
And  earth  and  seas,  with  all  their  train  : 
—His  truth  forever  stands  secure  ; 

He  saves  th'  oppreswd,  he  ft'eds  the  poor; 
And  none  shall  tind  his  promise  vain. 

t  4  The  Lord  hnth  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind  ; 

He  sends  tiie  labouring  conscience  peace* 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  tatherloss, 
And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  releaM 
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— t')  He  loves  his  saints  ;  lie  knows  thein  weU;       < 
e  But  turns  the  wicknd  down  to  hell : 
o      Tliy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns: 
o  Let  every  tongue,  let  every  age, 
in  this  exalti'd  work  engage  : 
Praise  him  in  everlat^inv  strains. 

■  6  I'll  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breatli; 
Afid,  when  my  voice  is  lo«t  in  UeatUf 

Praise  sliall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life  and  tiiought  and  being  last,   :  • 

Or  immortality  endures. 

PSALM  147.  L.M.  1st  Pt.  Old  Ifundred.l*] 

Divine  Katurt,  Pravidenee,  and  Grace, 

1  TJRAISE  ye  the  Lord:  'tis  ffood  to  raise 
_lr    Our  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise; 

His  nature  and  his  works  invite, 
To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 

2  The  Lord  buiVls  up  Jerusaleni, 
And  gathers  nations  to  his  name  ; 
Mrs  mercy  melts  the  stubborn  soul, 
And  makes  the  broken  spirit  whole. 

3  He  formed  the  stars,  those  ilea venly  .flames, 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names  ! 
His  wisdom's  Vast,  arid  knows  no  bound, — 

A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned ! 

4  Great  is  the  Lord,  aod  great  his  might,. 
And  all  his  glories  infinite  : 

lie  crowns  the  meek,  rewards  the  just| 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  dust. 

PAUSE      Castle  Street, 

5  Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high,     , 
Who  spreads  his  clouds  all  round  the  sky  ; 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  rain, 

Mor  lets  the  drops  diescend  in  vajn.  i:    ' 

6  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adorn, 
And  clothes  the  sniiliiig^  fields  with  corn; 
The  beasts  with  food  his  hands  supply. 

And  the  yoiing  ravens,  when  Uiey  cry.  >.  . 

7  What  is  the  creature's  skill  or  force, 
The  sprightly  man.  the  waiVike  \iOt«&^ 
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The  nimble  wit,  tlie  active  limb ! 
All  are  too  mean  delights  for  him 

8  But  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sight ; 
He  views  his  children  with  deit^iit : 
lie  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  tiieir  fear, 
And  looks,  and  loves  his  iina^  there. 

L.  M.     Second  Part.     PortugaL  [*] 

Summer  and  Winter, 

1  [T   ET  Zion  praise  the  mighty  God, 

JLjL  And  make  his  honours  known  abrctd  * 
For  sweet  tlie  joy—- our  son^  to  raise  ; 
And  glorious  is  Uie  work  of  praise. 

2  Our  children  are  secure  and  blest ; 
Our  shores  have  peace,  oar  cities  rest ; 
lie  feeds  our  sons  with  finest  wheat^ 
And  adds,  his  blessing  to  tlieir  meat. 

3  The  changing  seasons  he  ordains, 
The  early  and  the  latter  rains  : 

The  flakes  of  snow,  like  wool,  he  sends, 
And  thus  tlie  springing  corn  defends. 

4  With  hoary  frost  he  strews  the  ground ; 
His  hail  descends  with  clattering  sound: 
Where  is  the  man  so  vainly  bold, 

As  dare  defy  his  dreadful  cold  ! 

5  He  bids  the  southern  breezes  blow ; 
The  ice  dissolves,  the  waters  flow : 
But  he  hath  nobler  works  and  ways, 
To  call  his  people  to  his  praise. 

6  To  all  our  land  his  laws  are  shown ; 
His  gospel  tlirough  the  nation  known : 
He  hath  not  thus  revealed  his  word 
To  every  land  : — Praise  ye  the  Lord.] 

C.  M.     Hartford.  [•] 
Ver.  7—9, 13—18.     The  Seasons  of  the  Year, 

1  '\lf7'ITH  songs  and  honours,  sounding  loiid, 

▼  T     Address  the  l^ord  on  high  : 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloud, 
And  waters  veil  tlie  sky. 

2  He  sends  his  showers  of  blessings  down, 
To  cheer  the  plains  below  ; 

He  makes  the  grass  tiie  mountains  crown. 
And  corn  »n  valleys  grow. 
24  * 
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o  3  He  fives  the  grazing;:  ox  his. meat; 
He  Hears  the  ravens  cry : 
But  rnan,  who  tastes  his  nnest  wheat, 
Should  raise  his  honours  high. 

e  4  His  steady  counsels  change  the  &ea 
Of  the  declining  year  ; 
Hq  hids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race. 
And  wintry  days  appear. 

6  His  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow, 

Descend  and  clothe  the  ground : 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow, 

in  icy  fetters  bound. 

o  G  When  from  his  dreadful  stores  on  high 
He  pours  tlie  rattling  hail, 
The  wretch  who  dares  his  God  defy. 
Shall  find  his  courage  fail. 

b  7  He  sends  his  word  and  melts  the  snow  ; 
The  fields  no  longer  mourn : 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  bids  tlie  spring  return. 

o  8  The  clxanging  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 

Ol>ey  his  mighty  word  : 
g  With  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud, 

Praise  ye  tlie  sovereign  Lord. 

PSALM  148.     P.  M.     Triumph.  [•] 

Praise  to  God  from  all  Creatures, 

O      1  '\7'li  tribes  of  Adam  join 

1     With  heaven  and  earth  and  seat. 
And  offer  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  praise. 

Ye  holy  throng 

Of  angels  britrht, 

Jn  worlds  of  Tight, 

Begin  the  song.  f 

—    2  [Thou  sun,  with  dazzling  rays,  ^. 

And  moon,  that  rul'st  the  night, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  pniise,— 
Witii  stars  of  twinkling  lighL 

His  i><»wer  declare, 

Ye  floods  on  high. 

And  clouds  UvU  Hy 

in  empty  air-l 
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—    3  Tlie  shining  worMs  above 
In  glorious  order  stand, 
Or  111  swiil  courses  move, 
By  his  supreme  cuminaud; 
•  He  s)>ake  tlie  word,— 

And  all  tlieir  frame 
From  notlii;^  camei 
To  praise  tiie  Lord. 

S     4  He  moved  their  mij^itj  wheels, 
In  unknown  ages  past; 
And  each  his  word  fulfills, 
While  time  and  nature  laift. 
in  difiereiit  ways, 
His  works  proclaim 
His  wondrous  name, 
And  speak  his  praise. 

PAUSE. 

5  [\A}i  all  the  earth-bom  race. 
And  monsters  of  the  deep, — 
And  fisii  that  cleave  the  seas, 
Or  in  their  bosom  sleep,— 

From  sea  and  shore 
TJieJr  tribute  pay ; 
And  still  display 
Their  Maker's  power. 

6  Ye  vapours,  hail  and  snow, 
Praise  ye  th'  Almijjhty  L«>rd, 
And  stormy  winds;  that  blow 
To  execute  his  word. 

Wiien  ItgiitniniTs  shine, 
And  thunders  roar. 
Let  earth  adore 
His  hand  divine. 

7  Ye  mountains  near  the  skies, 
With  loily  cedars  there, 

And  trees  of  humbler  size, 
That  fruit  in  plenty  bear ; — 

Beasts  wild  and  tame. 

Birds,  Hi(^,  and  worms, 

In  various  forms, — 

Exalt  his  name.] 

c      8  Ye  kin^  and  judges,  fear 
The  Lord,  Uie  Bovereign  King ; 
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And  while  you  rule  us  here. 
His  heavenly  honours  sing  . 

Nor  lei  the  dream 

Of  power  and  state, 

Make  you  forget 

His  power  supreme. 

o      9  Virgins  and  youths,  engage 

To  sound  his  praise  divine; 
c       While  infancy  and  age 

Tiieir  feebler  voices  join  : 
o  Wide  as  he  reigns 

If  is  naine  be  sung, 
By  every  tongue. 
In  endless  strains : 

g      10  l^et  all  the  nations  (ear 
H'he  God  who  rules  above  ; 
lie  brinofs  his  ])eop!e  near. 
And  makes  them  taste  his  love : 
While  earth  and  sky 
.  Attempt  his  praise, 
His  saints  sJiall  raise 
His  honours  high. 

L.  M.     Paraphrased.     Old  Hundred,  [•] 

Universal  Praise  to  God. 

g  1  X  OUD  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord, 

JLjt  From  distant  worlds  where  creatures  dweU; 
Let  heaven  be^in  the  solenm  word, 
And  sound  it  dreadful — down  to  hell. 

[Note.  T/iis  Psalm  may  6e  sung  te  a  different 
metre  by  adding  the  two  folUnmng  lines  to  every 
stanza^  viz. 

Each  ofliis  works  his  name  displays. 
But  they  can  ne'er  fulfill  his  praise.J 

2  [The  Lord — how  absolute  he  reigns ! 
Let  every  angel  bend  the  knee  : 

Sinff  of  his  love  in  heavenly  strains ; 
And  speak  how  Herce  his  terrors  be. 

3  High  on  a  throne  his  glories  dwell,— > 
An  awful  throne  of  shining  bliss  ; 

O  Fly  through  the  world,  O  sun,  and  tell 
How  dark  thy  beams  coiuyaied  \a  V[\^ 
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4  [Awake,  ye  teni|>eflU,  and  iiiti  faiiie. 
In  gounds  of  dreadful  (iraitn)  decUre ; 
And  the  sweet  wiiis|>er  ofhiii  nauM, 
Fill  every  gentler  breeze  of  air. 

5  Let  clouds,  and  winds,  and  waves  agree 
To  join  their  praise  with  blazing  fire; 
ijei  the  iirin  earth,  and  rolling  «ea, 

In  this  eternal  song  cunupire. 

C  Ye  flowery  plains,  proclaim  his  skill; 
Valleys,  lie  low  before  his  eye ; 
And  let  his  praise,  iVoin  every  hill, 
Rise  tuneful  to  the  neighbouring  sky. 

7  Ye  stubborn  oaks,  and  stately  niueiiy 
Bend  your  higli  branches,  and  adore  ; 
Fraise  hiin,  ye  beasts,  in  diflVrent  strains; 
The  lamb  nmst  bleat,  the  lion  roar. 

6  Birds,  ye  must  make  his  praise  your  theme; 
Nature  demands  a  sontf  from  you ; 

While  tlie  dumb  fish,  Uiat  cut  the  stream, 
Leap  up  and  mean  his  praises  too.J 

. — 9  Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  tongue, 
€   When  nature  all  around  you  sintrs ; 
tc  O  for  a  shout — from  old  and  young,— 
From  humble  swains,  and  lofiy  kings. 

g  ^0  Wide — as  his  vast  dominion  lies- 
Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known  : 
u  Lnud-~as  his  thunder— -shout  his  praise, 
|r  And  sound  it  lufty — as  his  throne. 

e  11  Jehovah — 'tis  a  glorious  word — 

O  may  it  dwell  on  e^ery  tongue  ! 
o  But  saints,  who  best  have  known  the  Lord, 

Are  bound  to  raise  the  nablest  song. 

o  1*2  Speak  of  the  wonders  of  that  l(»ve, 
Which  Gabriel  plays  on  eveiy  choidt 

U  From  all  below  and  al!  above, 
Loud  hallelujalis  to  tlie  Lord. 

S.  M.     St,  Thomas's.    [♦] 

Universfd  Praise, 


T 


ET  every  creatun*  join, 

I  To  praise  th'  ett»rnal  God  ; 

Ye  heavenly  nosts,  the  song  bejrin. 
And  eoand  hla  namie  abroaa. 
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2  Thou  siin,  with  golden  beams 
And  moon,  with  paler  rays. 

Ye  starry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flames, 
Siiine  to  your  Maker's  praise. 

3  He  built  those  worlds  above, 
And  fixed  their  wondrous  fVame; 

By  his  command  tliey  stand  or  move, 
And  ever  speak  his  name. 

4  Ye  vapours,  when  you  rise, 
Or  fall  in  showers,  or  snow,— 

Ye  thunders,  murmuring  round  the  ukiec. 
His  power  and  glory  show. 

5  Wind,  hail,  and  flashing  fire, 
Agree  to  praise  the  Lord, — 

When  ye  in  dreadful  storms  conspire 
1'u  execute  his  word. 


6  By  all  his  works  above 
}iis  honours  be  expressed  ; 

But  saints,  who  taste  his  saving  love, 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 

PAUSE  I. 

7  rijet  earth  and  ocean  know, 
Yhey  owe  tlieir  Maker  praise : 

fraise  him,  ye  watery  worlds  below. 
And  monsters  of  tlie  seas. 

8  From  mountains  near  the  sky, 
Let  his  high  praise  resound ; 

From  humble  shrubs,  and  cedars  high, 
And  vales  and  fields  around. 

9  Ye  lions  of  the  wood, 

And  tamer  l>east8  that  graze,-^ 
Te  live  u)>on  Jiis  daily  food, 

And  he  expects  your  praise. 

10  Ye  birds  of  lofly  wing, 
On  high  his  praisen  bear; 

Or  sit  on  fiowery  boughs,  and  sing 
Your. Maker's  glory  there. 

11  Ye  creeping  ants  and  worms, 
His  various  wisdom  show; 

And  /lies  in  all  your  shining  swanos, 
i'mise  hiiu  wUo  djni&fi«d  you  «% 
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12  By  ftll  the  earth-born  race. 
His  honours  be  expressed  . — 

But  saints,  who  know  his  heavenly  grace. 
Should  learn  to  praise  him  best. 

PAUSE  II. 

13  Monarchs  of  wide  command, 
Praise  ye  th'  eternal  King: 

Judges,  adore  that  sovereign  hand, 
Whence  all  your  honours  springs 

14  Let  vigorous  youth  engage, 
To  sound  his  praises  high  : 

While  growing  babes,  and  withering  agCf 
Their  feebler  voices  try. 

15  United  zeal  be  shown 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise: 
God  is  the  Lord  :  his  name  alone 
Deserves  our  endless  praise. 

16  I^et  nature  join  with  art, 
And  all  pronounce  him  blest: 

fiut  saints,  who  dwell  so  near  his  heart, 
Should  sing  his  praises  best.] 

PSALM  149.     C.  M.     Arundel.  [•] 
Tfie  Saints  judging  the  World, 

1  A  LL  ye  who  love  the  Lord,  rejoice, 
XjL  And  let  your  songs  be  new ; 

Amidst  the  church,  with  cheerful  voice, 
His  later  wonders  shew. 

2  The  Jews,  the  people  of  his  grace, 
Shall  their  Redeemer  sing; 

And  Gentile  nations  join  the  prB*<ie, 
While  Zion  owns  her  King. 

3  The  Lord  takes  pleasure  in  the  jus*. 
Whom  sinners  treat  with  scorn : 

The  meek,  wlio  lie  despised  in  dust, 
Salvation  shall  adorn. 

—4  Saints  should  be  joyful  in  their  King, 
Ev'n  on  a  dying  bed ; 
And,  like  the  souls  in  glory,  sing: 
For  God  shall  raise  tlie  dead. 

0  &  Then  his  high  praise  shall  fill  their  tongues, 
Their  hands  bHrU  wield  the  swoid  *, 
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And  vengeance  shnll  attend  tlieir  songs, — 
The  vengeance  of  the  Lord. 

g  6  When  Christ  his  judgment  seat  ascends^ 
And  hids  the  worKI  appear, 
Thrones  are  prepared  lor  all  his  friends, 
Who  humbly  loved  Jiini  here. 

7  [Then  shall  they  rule,  witli  iron  rod, 
Nations  that  dared  rebel : 

And  join  the  sentmce  of  their  God, 
On  tyrants  doomed  to  hell. 

8  The  royal  sinners,  bound  in  chains, 
New  triumphs  shall  atford: 

Such  honour  for  the  saints  remains :— - 
Praise  ye  and  love  tlie  Lord.] 


PSALM  L'iO.     C.  M.     Doxohgy.    [*] 
Ver.  1,  2,  6.    Ji  Song  of  Prahe. 

1  XN  God's  own  house  pronounce  his  praise ; 

-L  His  ffrace  he  there  reveals  : 
To  heaven  your  joy  and  wonder  raise  ; 

For  there  his  glory  dwells. 


2  J-iet  all  your  sacred  passions  move, 
While  you  rehearse  his  deeds: 

But  the  great  work  of  saving  love 
Your  highest  praise  exceeds. 

3  All  that  have  motion,  life,  and  breath, 
Proclaim  your  MaJser  blest; 

Yet  when  my  voice  expires  in  death, 
My  soul  shall  praise  him  best. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  DOXOLOGY. 

L.  M. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honour,  praise,  and  ^lory  given, 
By  ail  on  eortli  and  all  in  heaven 


DOXQLOGIES. 2R9 

C.  M. 

T   ET  God,--lhe  Father  and  tlie  Son 
1  i  And  Spirit, — be  adored  ; 
"Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known. 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

C.  M. 

IVhere  the  tune  includes  two  stanzas, 

1. 

THE  God  of  mercy  be  adored, 
Who  calls  our  souls  from  death; 
Wiio  saves  by  his  redeeming  word, 
And  new  creating  breath. 

11. 

To  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  ail  divine, — 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, — 

Let  saints  and  angels  join. 

S.  M. 

YE  anffels  round  the  throne, 
AncT saints  who  dwell  below. 
Worship  the  Father,  praise  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit  too. 

P.  M. 

lYTOW  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three 
1 1    The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 

Eternal  praise  and  glory  given — 
Through  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  knoTiii, 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne. 

And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 

P.  M. 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Perpetual  honours  raise  j 
Glorv  to  God  the  Son  ! 
To  drod  the  Spirit  praise ! 
With  all  our  powers, 
Eternal  King, 
Thy  name  we  sing, 
While  faith  adores. 
25 


HYMNS 

AND 

SPIRITUAL    SONGS. 


BOOK  I. 

COLLXCTEO   FROM   THE    HOLY   SCRIPTURES. 

HYMN  1.    C.  M.    Devizes.  St.  AsapK$.  [♦] 

A  Utw  Sang  to  the  Lamb  that  loag  Main- 
Rev.  V.  G,  «,  9,  10,  12. 

1  T>KTTOLI)  Ihe  fflories  oftlie  Lamb^ 

X)  Ainidijt  his  Father's  throne: 
Pre|iare  new  hononrs  for  his  name. 

And  son^,  before  unknown. 

e  3  Let  elders  worship  nt  his  feet, 
The  church  adore  around ; 
With  vials  full  of  odours  sweet, 
And  harps  of  sweeter  s«>und. 

—3  Those  are  the  prayers  of  all  the  sainti, 

And  these  the  hymns  they  raise  * 
e  Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints, 

ile  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

4  [Ktemal  Fatiier,  who  shall  look, 

into  thy  secret  willP 
Who  but  tlie  Son  shall  take  that  book. 

And  open  every  seal  ? 

4>  He  shall  fulfill  thy  gretki  decrees; 

The  Son  deserves  it  well  : 
Lo,  in  his  hand  the  sovereign  keys 

Of  heaven,  and  death,  and  hell !] 

6  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain, 

lie  endless  blessing  paid  ; 
Salvation,  S^lory,  joy,  remain, 

Fojvver,  on  thy  neu4. 
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d  7  I'hou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  witli  blood ; 
Hast  set  tlie  prisoners  free  : 
Hast  made  us  kiii^s  fiid,  |»riests  tO|God; 
And  we  shall  'reigu  with  tliee  1  '• 

g  8  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 
Are  put  beneath  thy  power: 
Then  shorten  these  de!ayin|r  days, 
And  bring  the  proniisci^  hour. 

HYMN  2.     L.  M.     CaMe  Street.    [•] 

The  DcUy  and  Huvmnily  of  CJtrist.     John  i.  1,  ^,  14 ; 
Col.  i.  1G;  and  Kph.  iii.  9^  10. 

1  Xj^  RK  the  blue  heavens  were  utretcfied  abroad, 

JLJ  From  everlasting  wa«  Uio  W(»rd ; 
Witii  (rod  lie  was ;  the  Word  was  God ! 
And  must  divinely  be  adored. 

U  By  his  own  power  werQ  all  things  m«49» 
By  him  supported,  all  things  stiuid: 
He  is  the  whole  creatitm's  nead, 
And  angeUi  dy  at  liis  commands 

3  [Kre  sin  was  born,  or  Satan  fell, 
He  led  the  host  of  morning  stars  : 
Thy  generation  who  can  tell. 
Or  count  the  number  o.f  thy  years?] 

p  4  But  lo,  he  leaves  those  heavenly  forms  — 
The  Word  descends  and  dwells  in  clay  : 
That  he  may  hold  converse  with  worms, 
Dressed  in  such  I'eeble  flesh  as  they. 

O  5  Mortals  with  joy  beheld  iiis  face, 

Th*  eternal  Feather's  only  Son  ; 
e  How  full  of  truth  !  how  full  of  ff race  ! 

When  through  his  eyes  the  Godhead  shone  ! 

g  6  Archangels  leave  their  high  abode, 
To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  descending  God, — 
The  glories  of  Inuuanuel. 

HYMN  3.     S.  M.     8t,  Thomas's.     [*] 
The  J^aiimty  of  airist,     Luke  i.  30,  &<5.    Lukc  ii.  19 

1    O  KHOLD,  the  grace  appears ! 

J3  The  promise  is  fulfilled  I 
Mary,  the  wondrous  virgin,  bears. 
And  Jesus  is  the  cUWdV 
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3  rThe  Lord,  the  highest  God, 
Calls  him  his  only  Son  : 
He  bids  him  rule  the  lands  abroad, 
And  gives  him  David's  tlirone.. 

3  0*er  Jacob  shall  he  reign, 
With  a  {)eculiar  sway  : 

The  nations  shall  his  grace  obtain. 
His  kingdom  ne*er  decay.] 

4  To  bring  the  glorious  news, 
A  heavenly  form  apnears ; 

He  tells  the  sheplierds  of  their  joys. 
And  banitfhes  their  fears. 

&  **  Go,  humble  swains/'  said  he, 
"To  David's  city  flv; 
**  The  promised  Infant,  bom  to-day, 
"  Does  in  a  manorer  lie. 

6  "  With  looks  and  hearts  serene, 
**  Go  visit  Christ,  your  King :  ** 
—And  straight  a  flaming  troop  was  seen ; 
The  shepherds  heard  them  sing : — 

o      7  "  Glory  to  God  on  high ' 

"  And  heavenly  peace  on  earth ; 
"  Good  will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
"  At  the  Redeemer's  birth." 

—    8  [In  worship  so  divine, 

Let  saints  employ  their  Umgues; 
With  the  celestial  host  we  join, 

And  loud  repeat  their  songs;— 

g      9  "  Glory  to  God  on  high ! 

"  And  heavenly  peace  on  earth; 
"  Good  will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
"  At  our  Redeemer's  birth.'  ] 


Hymn  4.     Referred  to  2d  Psalm. 

HYMN  5.  CM.  Canterbury.  Isle  of  Wight. Iki] 
Submission  to  ajfiictive  Providence.    Job  f.  21. 

1  IVTAKED,  as  from  the  earth  we  came, 

±y    And  crept  to  life  at  first, 
We  to  the  earth  return  again, 

And  mingle  with  our  dust. 

e  2  The  dear  deligJits  we  here  enjoy, 
And  fondly  call  our  own. 
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Are  but  short  favours  borrowed  noV) 
To  be  repaid  anon. 

—3  *Tis  God,  who  lifla  our  comforts  high. 
Or  sinks  tlie'ni  in  the  g^rave ; 
He  gives — and  (blessed  be  his  name !) 
lie  takes  but  what  he  gave. 

c  4  Peace,  all  our  angrj  passions,  then, 
Let  each  rebellious  sigh 
Be  silent  at  his  sovereign  will, 
And  every  murmur  die. 

o  5  If  smiling  mercy  crown  our  lives, 

Its  praises  shall  be  spread ; 
e  And  we'll  adore  the  justice  too, 

That  strikes  our  comforts  dead. 
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HYMN  6.     C.  M.     Sunday.    [•] 

Triumph,  over  Death.    Job  zix.  S5,  27. 

e  1  [t^  REAT  God,  I  own  the  sentence  just, 

\J~  And  nature  must  decay ; 
p  I  yield  my  body  to  the  dust, 
To  dwell  wiUi  fellow  clay. 

—2  Yet  faith  may  triumph  o*er  the  grave, 

And  trample  on  the  tombs; 
O  My  Jesus,  my  Redeemer,  lives, 

My  God,  my  Saviour  comes. 

o  3  The  mighty  Conqueror  shall  oppear, 
Hififh  on  a  royal  seat; 
And  Death,  the  last  of  all  his  foes, 
Lie  vanquished  at  his  feet. 

e  4  Though  greedy  worms  devour  my  skin. 

And  gnaw  mv  wasting  flesh ; 
•—When  God  shall  build  my  bones  ai^n, 

He'll  clotlie  them  all  afresh. 

o  5  Tlien  shall  I  see  thy  lovely  face, 
With  strongs  immortal  eyes ; 
And  feast  upon  tiiy  unknown  grace, 
With  pleasure  an4  surprise.] 

HYMN  7.     C.  M.     Sunday.    [•] 

Invitation  of  the  Gospel.     Isa.  Iv.  1, 2,  ^be 

ET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 
And  every  heart  rejoice ! 


»L 


Book  1; in  MN  8. »t5 

The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds, 
Willi  an  inviting  voice : 

o  2  Ho !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls^ 

Who  feed  upon  the  wind,— 
«  And  vainly  strive,  with  eartiily  toys, 

To  fill  an  empty  mind  :— 

«>  3  Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared 
A  soul-reviving  feast ; 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

«  4  Ho !  ye  who  pant  for  living  strcuns, 
«       And  pine  away,  and  die ; 
«  Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst, 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

«  5  Rivers  of  love,  and  mercy  here, 
In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
Salvation,  in  abundance,  flows, 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

d  6  (Ye  perishing;  and  naked  poor, 
Who  work  with  mighty  pain. 
To  weave  a  garment  of  your  own, 
That  will  not  hide  your  sin  ;— 

7  Come  naked — and  adorn  vour  souls 

In  robes  prepared  by  God; 
Wrought  by  the  labours  of  his  Son, 

Anudyed  in  his  own  blood.) 

e  8  (Dear  God!  tJie  treasures  of  tliy  loye 
Are  everlasting  mines ; 
Deep  as  our  helpless  miseries  are, 
And  boundless  as  our  sins !) 

f  9  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 

Stand  open  night  and  day : 
•    Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies. 

And  drive  our  wants  away. 

HYMN  8.     C.  M.     Mcar.    [♦] 

The  Siifety  of  the  Church.    Isa.  xxri.  1, 6. 

1  [TTOW  honourable*  is  the  place, 

Xn  Where  we  adoring  stand ; 
Zton,  the  glory  of  the  eartli, 
And  beauty  of  the  land  ! 

a  2  \\\\\wtLTkB  of  mighty  grace  defend 
The  city  where  we  dwell  * 
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The  walls,  of  strong  salvaiion  ntade, 
Defy  tir  assaults  ofhell. 

•  3  IJfl  up  the  everlasting  gates. 

The  doors  wide  open  iling ; 
d  Enter,  ye  nations,  tliat  obey 

The  statutes  of  our  King. 

o  4  ]  lere  shall  yon  taste  uniningled  jojs^ 
And  live  in  perfect  peace; 
You  who  luive  known  Jehovali'g  naiiiCi 
And  ventured  on  his  grace. 

o  5  Trust  in  the  l^rd,  forever  trusty 
And  banish  all  your  fears: 
Strength  in  tiie  Liord  Jehovah  dwells,  . 
Kternal  as  his  years. 

d  C  What  though  the  rebels  dwell  on  highr 
Jlis  ann  shall  bring  them  low  : 
Low  as  the  caverns  of  the  grave, 
'J'heir  lof\y  heads  shall  bow. 

7  On  Babylon  our  feet  shall  tread, 

III  that  rejoicing  hour  ; 
The  ruins  of  her  walls  shall  spread 

A  pavement  for  the  poor.] 

HYMN  9.     C.  M.     Zim.    [•] 

Profcrcd  Grttr,6.     Isa.  ]v.  1,3;   Zech.  yiii.  1;  Mic 
vii.  10 ;  £zek.  xxxvi.  !;&'),  ^tc. 

e  1  TN  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives, 
A  To  gather  empty  wind  ; 
The  choicest  blessings  earth  can  yield. 
Will  starve  a  hungry  mind. 

o  2  Come — and  tlie  Lord  shall  feed  uur  soujs 
With  more  substantial  meat ; 
With  such  ns  saints  in  glory  love, 
With  such  as  angels  eat. 

—3  Our  God  will  every  want  supply, 
And  till  our  hearts  with  peace ; 
Ue  gives,  by  covenant  and  by  oath, 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 

o  4  Come,  and  he'll  cleanse  our  spotted  souLi, 

And  wash  away  our  stains — 
e  In  the  dear  fountain,  that  his  SoD— - 

Poured  from  his  dying  veins. 

5  [Our  guilt  shall  vanish  all  avray. 
Though  black  as  hell  before ; 
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— I 

Our  sins  shall  sink  Iteneath  ike  sea, 
And  shall  1x3  found  no  more. 

6  And  lest  pollution  should  o'erspread 

Our  inward  powers  again, 
His  Spirit  shall  bedew  our  bouU 

Like  purifying  rain.] 

d  7  Our  heart,  tliat  flinty,  stubborn  thing, 
That  terrors  cannot  move, — 
That  fears  no  threatenings  of  his  wrath— 
Shall  be  dissolved  by  love. 

—8  Or  he  can  take  tlie  flint  away, 
That  would  not  be  refined  ; 
And,  from  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 
Bestow  a  softer  uiind. 

9  There  shall  his  sacred  Spirit  dwell, 

And  deep  engrave  his  law  ; 
And  every  motion  of  our  souls 

To  swill  obedience  draw. 

o  10  Thus  will  he  pour  salvation  down. 

And  we  shall  reader  uraiHe ; 
d  We — the  dear  people  oi  his  love, 

And  He^-our  God  of  grace. 

HYMN  10.    S.M.   Newtan.   St.  Thomas' it.[*] 

Tilt  Blessedness  of  Gospel  Times.     Isa.  v.  2,  7,  8  9, 
10;  Matt.  xiii.  1(),  17. 

1  TTTOW  beauteous  are  their  feet, 
Xn  Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill  ! 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

b      2  How  charming  is  their  voice  '. 

How  sweet  the  tidings  are  ! 
o  "  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour — King, 

*'  He  reigns  and  triuiapiis  here  '  " 

o       3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound  !— • 
—Which  kings  and  projdiets  waited  for. 

And  sought  but  never  found  I 

o      4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heavenly  liffht ! 
e  Prophets  and  kings  desired  it lon^, 

But  died  without  tiie  ai|[$ht| 
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o      5  The  watchmen  join  tlieir  ?oice, 

And  luiieful  notes  employ  ; 
•  Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  soitg^. 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

g      6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm. 
Through  all  the  earth  al>road  ; 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 

Their  Saviour  aiwi  their  God. 

Ill  '■  i»    ■-■  I  11  '  I      ,\         t  I  ■ 

HYMN  11.     L.  M.     Old  Hundred,  l^] 
The  SttvcTcignty  of  Graca,     Luke  x.  21 ,  t^. 

1   rpiHERK  was  an  hour  when  Christ  rejtMced, 

jL.    And  s)>oke  his  joy  in  words  of  praitw  : 
"  Father.  1  thank  thee,  mighty  God, 
"  Lord  of  the  earth,  and  heavens,  and  seas. 

!2  "  1  thank  thy  sovereign  power  and  love, 

*'  That  crowns  my  doctrine  with  success  ; 

'*  And  m.ikes  the  babes  in  knowledge  learn 

**  The  lieiglils,  and  breadths,  and  lengtlis  of  g^ate. 

3  "  But  all  this  glory  lies  concealed 

**  From  men  of  prudence  and  of  might ; 
**  The  prince  of  darkness  blinds  their  t*y<*S| 
^^  And  their  own  pride  resists  tlie  light. 

4  **  Fatlier,  'tis  tJius,  because  thy  will 
^  CluMie  and  ordained  it  should  be  so ; 
**  'Tis  thy  delitrht  t*  abase  the  proud, 
"And  lay  the  naughty  scorner  low. 

5  "  There's  none  can  know  the  Father  right, 
"  lint  those  who  learn  it  from  the  Son ; 

**  Nor  can  the  Son  be  well  received, 

♦*  But  where  tlie  Father  makes  him  known." 

♦5  Then  let  our  souls  adore. our  God, 
Who  deals  his  graces  as  he  please  ; 
Nor  irives  to  mortals  an  account, 
Or  of  his  actions,  or  decrees. 

HYMN  12.     C.  M.     Si.  Ann's.  [*] 

Free  Grace  in  tivtaling  Christ.     Luke  x.  21; 

1  f  TF.SUS  the  man  of  constant  grief, 

%M    A  mourner  all  his  days,— 
His  spirit  once  rejoiced  aloud, 
And  turned  his  joy  to  praise. 
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— — - —  _ 

d  112  '*  Father,  J  thitnk  thy  wondrous  love, 
"  Thai  hftlh  reveal«?d  tJtv  8u« 
**  To  men  unlearned ;  una  to  bnbofl 
'*  Ha8  made  ihy  go»{>el  known. 

3  "  The  my8terie0  oT -redeeming  grtce 

"  Are  hidden  from  Uie  wife  ; 
**  While  pride  and  carnal  reaaoninffs  joi^ 

"  To  swell  ami  blind  their  f ye». 

—4  Thus  does  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  eartb 
(iin  great  decrees  fulfill ; 
And  orders  all  his  works  of  arace, 
By  his  own  sovereign  wm.] 

HYMN  13.     L.  M.     Casth  Strrtt.  (•] 
lite  Son  cf  God  incumate,     Isa.  ix.  2,6,  7. 

I  (f  |iHK  lands,  that  long  in  darkness  lay, 
X    Now  have  beheld  a  heavenly  ligki; 
Nations  that  saJt  in  death's  cold  shade, 
Are  blessed  with  beams  divinely  brigkt. 

o  2  The  virgin's  promised  Son  is  bora ; 
Behold  the  expected  child  apftear  ! 
What  shall  his  names, or  titles,  be? 
The  WuNUERKul,  thb  CouNSELCom. 

d  3  (This  infant  is  the  mighly  God, 
Come  to  bt>  suckled  and  adored  : 
Th'  eternal  Patiter,  4*rinoe  of  pence. 
The  son  of  David,  and  his  iiurd.) 

— 4  The  government  of  earth  and  seas 

Uf>on  his  shoulders  shnll  be  laid : 
g  His  wide  dominions  shall  rucreajie^ 

And  honours  to  liis  naiue  be  paid. 

o  5  Jesus,  the  inAy  Child,  shall  sit, 
High  on  his  father  David's  throne  ;— 
Shnll  crush  his  foes  beneatii  his  feet, 
And  reign  to  ages  yet  unknown.] 

HYMN  14.   L.  M.  GUwcestcr.  NewcwtH,  [♦] 

Oirist's  un.changt«iJbU  Love.     Rom.  viii.  3!l,  4lc. 

1  "V)I711^  shall  the  Lord's  elect  condemn? 
▼  V    *Tis  God  who  ju.«ttifies  their  souls ; 
And  mercy,  like  a  mijrhty  strvam, 
O  er  aJl  tlieir  sins  divineiy  rolls. 
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U  Who  slmll  adju(l£fe  the  sainU  to  iae\)  f 
*Ti»  Cltrint  who  i»iit}ered  in  ilieii  sUmd  \ 
And  the  salvatnm  to  fuifill, 
Behold  him  risini^  from  tiie  dead  { 

3  He  lires!  he  liTes!  and  aita  aboTe, 
Forever  interceding  there '. 

"Who  shall  divide  ws  from  his  love,  ' 

Or  what  should  tempt  us  to  despair? 

4  Shall  persecution,  or  distress, 
Famine,  or  sword,  or  nakedness  ? 

He,  who  hath  loved  us^  bears  us  throngh, 
And  makes  us  more  tlian  conquerors  too. 

5  Faiti^  has, an  overcon^ing  power; 
Jt  triumphs  in  a  dying  hour  : 
Christ  is  our  life,  our  joy,  our  hope  i 
^or  can  we  sink  with  such  a  prop. 

()  N(>1  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do. 
Nor  jxiwers  on  high,  nor  powers  below 
Shu  1 1  Gftu^  his  mercy  to  remove, 
Or  wean  our  hearts  from  Christ,  our  love. 

HYMN  15.     L.  M.     Islington.  [•] 

ChriM  OUT  Strength.     2  Cor.  xii.  7,  9, 10,. 

1  fT   ET  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  say, 

I  i  "  Strength  sliall  be  equal  to  iiie  day :  * 
Then  1  rejoice  in  de<*p  distress ; 
Leaning  on  all-sulhcieiit  grace. 

2  I  glory  in  inBrtnttyj 

Thai  Christ's  own  power  tnay  rest  on  me; 
"When  1  am  weak,  then  am  I  strong, 
Grace  is  my  shield,  and  Christ  my  song. 

3  1  can  do  all  things,  or  can  bear 
All  suHerings,  if  m^  Lord  be  there; 
Sweet  pleasures  mingle  with  tire  pains, 
While  his  leH  hand  my  head  sustains. 

4  But  if  the  Lord  be  once  withdrawn, 
And  we  attempt  Uie  work  alone  ; 
When  new  temptations  spring  and  rise, 
We  find  how  great  our  weakness  is. 

6  So  Samson,  when  bis  hair  wii»  lost, 
Met  the  FhiiisUuen  U>  Vum  qoA\  .. 
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Shook  his  vain  iiinlM,  with  aaci  Miir|wise) 
Made  feeble  fight,  and  lout  iin  eyes.  J 

HYMN   16.     C.  M.     Deofzes,    [•] 
HosttHim  to  Christ.  Matt.  xxi.  1) ;  Luke  xix.  3dy  40l 
1  TTOSAiNNA  to  the  royal  Sub, 

X  JL  Of  David's  ancient  line  ! 
e  His  natures  two,  ^is  person  one, 

Mysterious  and  divine. 
— 2  The  Root  of  David,  here  we  find, 

And  Offspring,  is  the  same  ; 
e  Eu>rnity  and  time  are  joined 

In  our  Emmanuel's  name. 
o  3  Blessed  He,  who  comes  to  wretched  men, 

With  peaceful  news  from  heaven! 
u  Hosannas  of  the  highest  strain 

To  Christ  the  Lord  be  given ! 
—4  Let  mortals  ne'er  refuse  to  take 

Til'  Hosanna  on  their  tontrues ; 
a  Lest  rocks  and  stones  should  rise,  and  break 

Their  silence  into  soutjfs. 

HYMN  17.     C.  M.     Ziim.  [•] 

Victory  over  Death.     1  Cor.  xv,  56,  Ac. 

I   [/^  FOK  an  overcoming  faith, 
\J^  To  cheer  my  dying  hours  ; 
To  triumph  o'er  the  monster  death, 
And  all  his  frightfVil  powers  ! 

o  2  Joyful,  with  all  the  strength  I  have, 
Mv  quivering  lips  should  sing, — 
"  Where  is  thy  boasted  victory,  grave  ? 
•*  And  where  the  monster's  sting  ?  " 

—3  If  sin  be  pardoned,  I'm  secure  ; 
Death  has  no  sting  beside  : 
The  law  gives  sin  its  damning  power; 
But  Ciirist  my  ransom  died! 
o  4   Now  to  the  God  of  victory 
Immortal  tlianks  be  paid; — 
Who  makes  us  conquerors,  while  we  die, 
Through  Christ  our  living  head.] 

HYMN   18.     C.  M.  Canttrlmry.  [*] 

Blessed — who  die  in  the  Lord.     Ilev.  xiv.  13. 
1  TTEAR  what  the  voice  from  heaven  pHkltlmi^ 
XJ.  For  all  Uw  pioutf  dead  \ 
26 
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«  Sweet  is  the  savour  of  tlieir  naiuet. 
And  suil  tlieir  sleeping  bed. 

— >2  They  die  in  Jei^us,  and  are  ble«ied$. 
e       How  kind  their  nhnaliers  are  ! 
—From  siiHerinirH,  and  t'runi  sins  releasedi 
And  treed  Iruni  every  snare. 

o  3  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife. 

They're  present  with  ihie  L<)rd; 
g  The  labours  of  their  mortal  life 

End  in  a  large  reward. 

HYMN  19.     C.  M.     Barby.     Zim.  [•] 

Shnenh ;  or,  Httjrpy  Death.     Luke  i.  27,  &/C. 

1  T   OKI),  at  thy  temple  we  appear, 

I  i  As  happy  Simeon  came ; 
And  ho|H?  to  meet  our  Saviour  here— 

O  make  our  joys  the  saine  ! 

o  2  With  what  divine,  and  vast  delight, 
The  good  old  man  was  lillt>d  ; 
"When,  fondly,  in  his  withered  arms 
He  clasped  tlie  holy  Child. 

e  3  **  Now  1  can  leave  this  world,**  he  cried; 
"  lk*hold  thy  servant  dies  : 
"  I've  seen  thy  great  salvation,  Lord;. . 
"  And  close  my  peaceful  eyes. 

»  4  ''  This  is  the  Light,  prepared  to  shine 
"  Upon  the  Gentile  lands  ; 
*•  Thine  Israel's  ^lory,  and  their  hope, 
"  To  break  tlieir  slavish  bands." 

—5  Jesus,  the  vision  of  thy  face 
Hath  overpowering  charms ! 
Scarce  shall  i  feel  deatli's  oold  embrace, 
if  Christ  be  in  my  arms. 

6  Then,  while  ye  hear  my  heart-strings  break, 

How  sweet  my  minutes  roll ! 
A  mortal  paleness  on  my  cheek, 

And  glory  in  my  soul. 

am  III  I         I       I  ■  !■ 

HYMN  20.     C.  BI.     York.   [♦] 

Spiritual  apparel.    Isa.  Ixi.  10. 

f  A  WAK]^,  my  heart,  arise,  my  tong«« 
«4X  Frepare  a l^neiu\ ^oic« *, 
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In  God,  the  lifo  of  mil  mj  joys, 

Aloud  will  1  rejoice:  ' 

—2  'Tis  he  adorned  my  naked  loal, 
And  made  salvatitm  mine; 
Upon  a  pdor,  polluted  worm, 
He  makes  his  graeei)  shine. 

3  And,  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot 
Should  on  my  soul  be  found, 

He  took  the  rube  the  Saviour  wroug^ht, 
And  cast  it  all  around. 

d  4  How  far  the  heavenly  robe  exceeds 
What'earthly  princes  wear ! 
These  omameutH,  how  bright  they  sliine! 
How  white  tlie  garments  are  ! 


The  Spirit  wrought  by  faith  and  love, 
And  ho{>e,  and  every  grace ; 
^But  Jesus  spent  his  li/e,  tr>  work 
The  robe  of  righteousness. 

€  6  Strangely,  my  soul,  art  thon  arrayed 
By  the  great  Sacred  Three ! 
in  sweetest  harmony  of  praise, 
Let  all  thy  powers  agree.] 

HYMN  21.    C.  M.     Ytn-L    [•] 

Kingdom  of  Christ  among  Men.      Rev.  xxi.  1, 2,  3|  4. 

o  1  T   O,  what  a  glorious  sight  appears, 

JLi  To  our  believing  eyes  ! 
g  The  earth  and  seas  are  passed  away, 

And  the  old  rolling  skies  ! 

o  2  From  tlie  third  heaven,  where  God  retidei, 
That  holy,  happy  place, 
The  New  Jerusalem  comes  down, 
Adorned  with  shining  grace. 

—3  Attending^  angels  shout  for  joy, 

And  the  bright  armies  sing,'-— 
O  '*  Mortals,  behold  the  sacred  seat 

*'  or  your  descending  King. 

—4  "  The  God  of  glory,  down  to  m^ii^ 

'*  Removes  his  blessed  abode ; 
e  "  Men,  the  dejir  objects  of  liis  grace, 

"^Ajtd  he  their  loving  Gtxi. 
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r>  *'  His  own  8of\  hand  shall  wipe  the  team 
"  Froia  every  we*" j>ing  eye ;  ■   ..   , 

**  And  pains,  and  groans,  and  griefS)  and  fears^ 
"And  death  itwlf shall  die.'^  .        i 

—6  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  O  how  long, 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay  ?  .    ' 

«  Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wheels  of  lirtie,  ' 

And  bring  the  freJconw  day. 

™  111 I  »»».—  » ji       I        m 

H  Y  M  N  2^^  2A.     deferred  to  the  lilotk  Padm. 


■I  »  <■ 
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HYMN  24.     L.  M,    Bath,    [h] 

The  Rich  Sinner  di/ing,  Ps.  xlix.  {i,  9.  £c.  Tiu.  8*  Job 

iii.  i4,  ir>. 


1  [TN  vain  the  wealthy  mortals  toil,  < 

X  And  heap  tlieir  shining  dust  in  yain;  .   . 
Look  down,  and  scorn  the  humble  poor. 
And  boast  tlieir  lofty  hills  of  gaip. 

S  Their  ^Iden  cordials  cannot  eaae 
Their  pained  hearts,  or  aching  heads ; 
Nor  fright,  nor  bribe  approaching  death, 
From  glittering  roofs,  and  downy  b6ds. 

«1  The  lingering,  the  unwilling  soul, 
The  dismal  summons  must  obey  ; 
And  bid  a  long,  a  sad  farewell. 
To  the  pale  lumjp  of  lifeless  cla;f.- 

4  Thence  they  are  huddled  to  the  ffrave, 
Where  kings  and  slaves  haVe  equal  throhei ; 
Their  bones,  without  distinction,  lie 
*  Among  tlie  heaps  -of  raeaney  boiies.}  •    • 

The  rest  rcfrrred  to  the  49th  Psalm. 

■  ■  -  -'        ■   ■     I.  ■ 

IJYMN  25.     L.  M.     Oporto.     [*] 

Ji  Vision  of  the  Ltimh.     Rev.  v.  G,  7,  8,1).' 
o  1     A  L»L  mortal  vanities,  be  gone ! 

j\.  Nor  tempt  my  eyes,  nor  tire  my  tnnt 
e  Behold,  amidst  th*  eternal  Uirox^^ 
A  vision  of  the  Lamb  appears  !. 

— 4?  [Glory  his  Heecy  robe  fidorns, 

Marked  with  the  bloody  death  he  bore;  . 
Seven  are  his  eyes,  and  seven  his  horuii, 
To  speak  his  Wisdom,  and  his  power. 

I?  'i  Lo,  he  receive. t  fiealed  boiik 
From  iiim  who  sila  u^s\  Um A)f^OK^\  ..     ,^  c.:. 
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Jesus,  my  Lord,  prevails  to  I{K»k 

On  dark  decrees,  and  things  unknown.] 

•^-4  All  the  assembling  saints  around 
Fall  worshi|>piug  before  liie  Lamb; 
And,  in  new  atin^i  ofjjOHpel  ttouiid', 
Address  their  honours  to  his  nanie. 

5  The  joy,  the  shout,  tlie  harmonijr*- 
o  ¥\ms  o  er  the  ereriajjltng  hills ; 
o  "  WortJiy  art  Thou  «lone,"  Uiey  cry, 

^  To  read  Uie  book,  to  loose  Uie  seals/* 

T 

o  6  Our  voices  jotn  the  Iieavenly  strain; 

And  with  transporting  pleasure  singf, 
u  Worthy  the  LMitJf,  t/iat  once  wus  slain,^ 

To  be  our  Teacher  and  our  King  ! 

7  [His  Words  of  prc^hecy  reveol 
Eternal  counsels — deep  designs : 
His  grace  and  vengeance  shall  fulfill 
The  peaceful  and  the  dreadful  lines  :•— ] 

o  8  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  from  hell, 
With  tiiine  invaluable  blood ; 
And  wretches,  who  did  once  rebel, 
Are  now  made  favourites  of  their  Crod. 

g  9  Worthy  forever  is  the  Lord, 

Who  died  for  treasons  not  his  own;  . 
By  every  tongue  to  be  adored. 
And  dwell  upon  his  ratiier*s  throne. 

^^^^  11       ■■!■»■        —  ■     >mmmm^-^wm       i  ■    p ■  ■  w.^  ■■    i   ■ a^— — ^— i— —1^— — ^M^iai— a^ 

HYMN  26.  C.  M.  St  Martin's,  Bedford.  [•] 
Hope  of  Heaven f  by  Christ.    1  Pet.  i.  3,  4,  5. 

1  "OLKST  be  the  everlasting  God, 

A>  'J'he  Father  of  our  Lord: 
Be  his  abounding^  mercy  praised. 

His  majesty  adored. 

e  2  When  from  the  dead  he  raised  his  Son, 

And  called  him  to  the  skV) 
o  He  mive  our  souls  a  lively  hope, 

That  they  should  never  die. 

€  3  Whst  though  our  inbred  sins  require 

Our  flesh  to  see  the  dust; 
«  Yet,  as  the  Lord  our  8aviour  foae^ 

So  mU  bis  fbilowen  muiit 

2U* 
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o  4  There's  an  inheritance  divine^ 
Reserved  against  that  dn  v ;. 
*Tis  uncorru|>ted,  undefileu, 
And  cannot  waste  away. 

g  5  Saints  by  the  ppwer  of  God  are  kept, 

Till  the  salvation  come: 
e  We  walk  by  faith,  as  strancrers  here, 

V      Till  Christ  slmli  call  ds  home. 

1      II  I   ■  I ■ 

HYMN  27.     CM.     SLJPaiits.     [•] 

^  Siiint  prepared  to  die.    2  Tim.  iv.  6,  7,  8,  \6, 

1  (Tr\EATH  may  dissolve  my  b^xly  now, 

-L^  And  bear  my  spirit  home ! 
"Why  do  my  mmtrtes  more  so  slow, 

Mor  my  salvation  come? 

o  2  With  heavenly  weapons,  1  have  fought 
1'he  battles  of  the  Lond ; 
Finished  my  course^  and  kept,  the  faith,—* 
And  wait  the  sure  reward.) 

— <-Ii  God  has  laid  up  in  heaven,  for  me, 

A  crown  which  cannot  Ciule  ; 
e  The  righteous  Judge,  at  tltat  great  day. 

Shall  place  it  on  my  head. 

—4  Nor  has  the  King  of  grace  decreed 
This  prize  for  me  alone  ; 
But  all  who  love,  and  long  to  see 
Th'  appearance  of  his  Son. 

o  5  Jesus  the  Lord  shall  guard  me  safe, 
From  every  ill  design ; 
And  to  his  heavenly  kmgdoiti  taike 
This  feeble  soul  of  mine. 

g  C  God  is  my  everlasting  aid, 

And  hell  sJiali  rage  in  vain ;  ;    .' 

To  him  be  higliest  glory  paid,  i  ^^ 

And  endless  praise.    Amev. 

HYMN  28.     C.  M.     ArundeL    [*] 

The  Triumph  of  CJarisL     Isa.  lxiii<  I,  2^  3,  ^. 

1  [TTTHAT  mighty  man,  or  mighty  Crod, 

W    Comes  travelhng  in  vtote^ 
Along  the  Idumean  road,  .  .    > 

Away  from  fiozrah's  gate  !   . 

2  The  glory  of  hi»  lobeft  ^octoa, 
'Tis  some  viclohoua  WviMi  *. 
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**  Tis  1,  the  Ju«t,  th*  Almipfhty  One, 
"  Who  your  salvation  bring." 

3  Why,  mighty  Lord,  thy  saints  inquire, 
Why  thine  apparel  red  ? 

And  all  thy  vesture  stained  like  those, 
Who  in  the  wine-press  iread  ? 

4  "  I  by  myself  hare  trod  the  press, 
"  And  crushed  my  foes  alone; 

"  My  wrath  has  struck  tlie  rebels  dead,  ' 

*•*•  My  fury  stamped  them  down. 

5  '*  Tis  Edom's  blood  that  dyes  my  robes, 
"With  joyful  scarlet  stains ; 

**  The  triumph  that  my  raiment  wears 
*'  Sprung  from  their  bleeding  veins. 

G  '*  Thus  shall  the  nations  be  destroyed, 

*'  That  dare  insult  my  saints ; 
''  1  have  an  arm  t'  avenge  their  wrongs, 

"An  ear  for  their  complaints."] 

HYMN  2a     C.  M.     Tunhridge.    [•] 

The  Ruin  of  Antichrist.    Ver.  4,  5,  6,  7. 

1  ["  T  LIFT  my  banner,"  saith  the  Lord, 

.L     "  Where  Antichrist  has  stood; 
"  The  city  of  my  gospel  foes 
"  Shall  be  a  held  of  blood. 

2  "  My  heart  has  studied  just  revenge, 
"  And  now  the  day  f4>pears; 

"  The  day  of  my  redeemed  is  come, 
"  To  wipe  away  their  tears. 

3  "  Quite  weary  is  my  patience  gprown, 
"  And  bids  my  fury  go : 

^  8 will  as  the  lightnmg  it  shall  move, 
^  And  be  as  fatal  too. 

4  "  I  call  for  lielpers,  but  in  vain : 
"  Then  has  my  gospel  none  ? 

''  Well,  mine  own  arm  has  might  enough, 
"  To  crush  my  foes  alone. 

5  "  Slaugrliter,  and  my  devouring  sword, 
"  Shall  walk  tlie  streets  around  ; 

"  Babel  shall  reel  beneath  my  stroke. 
**Aud  stagger  to  Uie  ground.'* 
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6  Thy  honours,  O  v'tcloriods  King ! 

Thy  own  right  hand  ehall  raise ; 
While  we  thy  awful  vengeance  sing, 

And  our  Deliverer  praise,] 

HYMN  30.     L.  M.     BUndon.    [b  •] 

Prayer  for  Deliverance  heard,     Isa.  xxvi.  tt— SM). 

1  TN  thine  own  ways,  O  God  of  h)ve, 
X  We  wait  the  visits  of  Ihy  grace ; 

Our  souls'  desire  is  to  thy  name, 
And  tlie  remembrance  of  thy  fbce. 

e  2  My  thoughts  are  searching,  Lord,  for  tliee, 
*Mong8t  the  black  shades  oflonesome  night ; 
My  earnest  cries  salute  the  skies, 
Before  the  dawn  restores  the  light. 

t  3  Look  how  rebellious  men  deride 
The  tender  patience  of  my  God  ; 
But  they  shall  see  tliy  lifted  hand, 
And  feel  the  scourges  of  thy  rod. 

d  4  Hark  !  the  Eternal  rends  the  sky, 

A  mighty  voice  befpre  him  goes  : 
b  A  voice  of  music  to  his  friends  ; 
u  But  threatening  thunder  to  his  foes. 

e  5  '*  Come,  children,  to  your  Father's  arms, 

**  Hide  in  the  chambers  of  my  grace ; 
o  **  Till  the  fierce  storms  be  overblown, 

**  And  my  revenging  fViry  cease.** 

d  6  P*  My  sword  shall  boast  its  thousands  ilaia, 
'<  And  drink  the  blood  of  haughty  kings; 
•*  While  heavenly  peace  around  my  flock 
'*  Stretches  its  soil  and  shady  wings."] 

HvMiv  31.     Referred  to  Ike  \st  Psalm. 

HYMN  32.     C.  M.     Tunhridge.    [•] 

Strength  from  Heaven.     Isa.  xl.  27,  28,  29,  30. 

€  1  [XliTFlENCE  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arise  ? 
W    And  wbere*8  our  courage  fledr 
Has  restless  sin,  and  raging  hell, 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  ? 

2  Have  we  forgot  th*  Almighty  Name 
That  formed  the  earth  and  sea.^ 

And  can  an  all-erealxng  aTia 
Grow  weary ,  or  decay  \ 
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^-3  Treasures  of  eyeilastiu^  luight 

In  our  Jehovah  dwell ;     ' 
o  He  gives  the  cunquent  to  Uie  weak. 

And  treads  their  fuea  to  hell. 

e  4  'Mere  mortal  powers  shall  fade  and  die. 

And  youthful  vigor  cease ; 
o  But  we  who  wait  upon  the  I^rd, 

Shall  feel  our  strength  increase. 

5  The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles'  wing8| 

And  taste  the  promised  bliss  p 
Till  their  unwearied  feel  arrive, 

Whe;re. perfect  pleasure  is.] 

Hymns  .'13,  34,  :i%  'Si\,  37,  38.    RtftrrU  to  Ftudms  ISil, 
124,  07,  73,90,  aiuZd4. 

HYMN  3i).     C.  M.     Zi0n.  [*j 

God's  tender  Care  of  his  Church:     Isa.  xlix.  13, 14,  Aa 

■ 

0  1  TVrOW  shall  my  inward  joys  arise, 
J.^    And  burst  into  a  song ; 
Almighty  Love  inspires  rny  Tn'art^ 
And  pleasures  tune  my  tongue. 

— 2  God  on  his  Uiirsty  Zion's  hill 

Some  mercy-drops  has  thrown  ;  "    "" 

o  And  solemn  batlis  have  bound  liis  love 

To  shower  salvation  down.  "* 

€  3  \y)jy  do  we  Uien  indulge  our  fears* 

Suspicions,  aiijd  comptaiuis  f 
o^ls  he  a  God  i'  and  shall  his  grace 

Grow  weary  of  bis  saints? 

u  4  Can  a  kind  woman  e'er  forget 
The  infant  of  her  womb  ? 
And,  *mongHt  a  thousand  tender  tlioughts, 
Her  suckling  have  no  room  ^ 

— 5  "  Yet,"  saith  the  Lord,  "  should  nature  chan|pe, 

- "  And  mothers  monsters  prove, 
o  **  ZUm  still  dwells  upon  tlie  heart 
**  Of  everlasting  Love. 

g  6  "  Deep  on  the  palms  of  both  my  handf, 
"  1  have  engraved  her  name  : 
**  My  hnnds  shall  raise  her  ruined  waUl^ 
**  And  build  her  broken  frame.** 
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HYMN  40.     L.  M.    Newcourt.  [•]     '- 

Saints  in  Htmcen,     Rev.  vii.  K) — 15,  ^uu. 

b  1  "^TTHAT  happy  men,  or  angels,  these— ^ 

~  Y  V    That  all  Uieir  robea  are  apotleM  wliift ! ' 
Whence  did  this  glurioua  tronp  arrive- 
At  the  pure  realiua  of  lieavenly  ligiit  ?  'I' 

e  2  From  torturing  racks,  and  burning  fires, 
And  sea*  of  their  own  blood,  they  carne :  ' 

But  nobler  blood  has  washed  tlieir  robes, 
Flowing  from  Chriitt  the  dying  Lamb. 

g  3  Now  they  approach  th*  Almighty  ITirone, 
Witli  loud  hosannaa  night  and  day  ; 
Sweet  anthems  to  the  great  l*hree-One 
Measure  their  blessed  eternity. 

O  4  No  more  shall  hunger  pain  their  souls; 
Me  bids  their  parching  thimt  be  ]gone ; 
And  spreads  the  shadow  of  his  wings, 
To  screen  them  from  the  scorching  sun. 

5  The  Lamb,  who  fills  the  middle  throne, 
Shall  shed  around  his  milder  beams ; 
I'here  shall  they  feast  on  his  rich  love, 
And  drink  full  joys  from  living  streams. 

g  G  Thus  shall  their  mighty  bliss  renew, 
I'hrough  Uie  vast  round  of  endless  years  ^ 

•  And  the  soft  hand  of  sovereign  grace 

Ueals  all  their  wounds,  and  wipes  their  tears. 

HYMN  41.  C.  M,  Zlon.  [•] 

77ie  Martyrs  glorijied.    Rev.  vii.  13,  &c. 

C  1  ["  r  lIHESE  glorious  minds,  how  bright  Uiey  shine ' 
A    **  Whence  all  their  white  array  ? 
**  How  came  they  to  the  happy  seats 
"  Of  everlasting  day  ?  " 

d  2  Prom  torturing  pains  to  endless  joys. 
On  fiery  wheels  tliey  rode ; 
And  strangely  waslied  tlieti  raiment  white, 
in  Jesus'  <Jying  blood. 

^-3  Now  they  ajmroach  a  spntJess  God, 
And  bow  before  his  throne ; 
Their  warbling  harps,  and  sacred  songs, 
Adore  the  Holy  Oae* 
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g  4  Tbm  unveiled  glories  of  hif  face 
Amongst  his  saints  reside  ; 
IVhite  the  rich  treamires  of*  his  grace 
See  all  Uieir  wants  supphed. 

Tnrmentifig  tJiirst  shall  leave  their  9on\Bf 
And  hun^r  flee  as  last ; 
The  fruit  of  life's  immortal  tree 
Shall  be  Ui^ir  sweet  repast. 

6  l*he  Lamb  shall  lead  his  heavenly  fiockf 

Where  living  fountains  rise  ;  i 

And  love  divine  ediall  wipe  away 
The  sorrows  of  the u"  eyes.] 

HYMN  42.     C.  M.     Colchester.  [*] 

Divine  WrtUh  and  Mercy      Nalium  i.  1,  2,  ^  ^«. 

1  [  A  DORK  and  tremble,  for  our  God 
jljL  \»  3.  ^coasamintf  Jirr, ! 

His  jealous  eyes  with  wrath  inflame, 
And  raise  his  vengeance  higlier. 

2  Almighty  vengeance,  how  it  burns; 
How l»right  his  fury  glows  ! 

Vast  magazines  of  plagues  and  storms, 
Lie  treasured  for  his  foes. 

3  Those  heai>8  of  wrath,  by  slow  degrees, 
Are  forced  into  a  flame  ; 

But  kindled,  O  !  how  fierce  they  blaze ! 
And  rend  all  nature's  frame. 

4  At  his  approach  the  mountains  flee, 
And  seek  a  watery  grave  ; 

The  frighted  sea  makes  haste  away. 
And  shrinks  up  every  wave. 

5  Through  the  wide  air  the  weighty  rockfl 
Are  swift  as  hail-stones  hnrled  : 

"Who  dares  engage  his  fiery  raffe, 
That  shakes  the  solid  world  F 

6  Yet,  mighty  God  !  thy  sovereign  grace 
Sits  regent  on  the  throne  ; 

The  refuge  of  thy  chosen  race, 
When  wrath  cotn^  rushing  down. 

7  Thy  hand  shall  on  rebellious  kings 
A  nery  tem|>e8t  ptmr ; 

While  we,  beneath  thy  sheltering  wings, 
Thy  just  revenge  adore.] 

♦  Heb.  xit:  29 
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HvMN  4:).     Rx^erred  to  Uib  l<N)l/t  Fm/m.     >    ^ 
HvMN  44.     Rcfcrrtd  to  the  I'SSd  Pgalwu 

HYMN  45.     CM.     Windsor.  [*] 

The  LastJiuigmtmt.     Rev.  xx.  5,  (>,  7^  d. 

1  [OKE  where  the  ^reat  incarnate  God 

O  Fills  a  majestic  throne  ; 
While,  from  the  skies,  his  awful  voice 
Bears  the  la^t  judgment  down. 

2  ("  1  am  the  First,->and  1  the  l^Astr* 
"  Through  endless  years  the  same  ; 

"  I  AM — is  my  memorial  still, 
"  And  my  eternal  name. 

3  *^  Such  Hivours  as  a  God  caii  give, 
**  M V  royal  grace  bestows ; 

**  Ye  thirsty  souls,  come  taste  the  streams,     - 
"  Where  life  and  pleasure  flows.) 

4  (*'  The  saint  who  triumphs  o'er  his  sins, 
"  I'll  own  him  for  a  son ; 

"  The  whole  creation  shall  reward 
"  The  conquests  he  has  won. 

5  **  But  bloody  hands,  and  hearts  unclean, 
"  And  all  the  lyiuff  race,— 

**  The  faithless  and  me  scotfing  crew, 
"  That  spurn  at  offered  grace  ; — 

6  "  They  shall  be  taken  from  my  sight, 
"  Bound  fast  in  iron  chains, 

**  And  headlong  plunged  into  the  lake, 
"  Where  fire  and  darkness  reigns.") 

7  O  may  I  stand  before  the  Lamb^ 
When  earth  and  seas  are  fled  ! 

And  hear  the  Judge  pronounce  my  name, 
With  blessings  on  my  head* 

8  May  I  with  those  forever  dwell, 
Who  here  were  my  delight ; 

While  sinners,  banished  down  to  hell. 
No  more  offend  my  eight.] 

HvMNS  46,  47.    Referred  to  Psalm  148.,  and  Psalm  3. 

HYMN  48.     L.  M.     Nantwich.     Leeds.,  [*] 

Tfte  Christian  Race,    Isa.  xl.  28->ai. 

1     A  WAKE,  out  souls  I  (away  oar  fears, 
./a.  Let  every  lrem\iJL\u|^Viiovxi^\\VW  ^^wy&•^ 
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•  Awake,  and  ran  Uie  heavenly  race. 
And  |Mit  a  ckeerful  courage  on. 

e  2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  Uiorny  rood, 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  thiiit ; 
—But  they  fbr^t  the  iiiiglilv  God, 

Who  feeds  tlie  atren^tJi  ol' every  saint — 

g  3  Tlie  mighty  God,  whose  matcliless  power 
Is  ever  new,  and  ever  voan^ ; 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
TJieir  everlasting  circles  run. 

o  4  From  thee,  the  overflowing  springs 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  full  supply  ', 
e   While  such  as  trust  their  native  strengthy 
a  Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

o  5  Swifl  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 
We'll  mount  alutl  to  Uiine  abode  ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  tly, 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road. 

-  ■  . ■  ,  J   ■■  . 

HYMN  49.     C.  M.     ArundcL  [•] 

Works  of  Moses f  and  of  the  Lamb.     Rev.  xv.  ?. 

1  [XXOW  strong  thine  arm  is,  mighty  God  I 

JLI  Who  would  not  fear  thy  name  ? 
Jesus,  how  sweet  thy  graces  are  ! 
Who  would  not  love  the  Lamb  ?] 

2  Christ  has  done  more  than  Moses  did, 
Our  Prophet,  and  our  King: 

From  bonds  of  hell  he  freed  our  souls, 
And  taught  our  lips  to  sing. 

3  In  the  Red  Sea,  by  Moses'  hand, 
The  Egyptian  host  was  drowned  : 

But  his  own  blood  hides  all  our  sins, 
And  guilt  no  more  is  found. 

4  When  through  the  desert  Israel  went, 
With  manna  they  were  fed  : 

Oar  Lord  invites  us  to  his  flesh, 
And  calls  it  living  bread. 

•  5  Moses  beheld  the  promised  land, 

Yet  never  reached  llie  place  : 
o  But  Christ  shall  brincr  his  tblloY^ers  ViOtlM^ 

To  gee  hi9  Father'a  lace. 
ii7 
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■  6  Then  shall  our  love  iind  joy  be  fUli, 
And  IVel  a  warui«»f  Haitie; 
And  swet'ter  voices  luiie  tiie  song 
Of  Moses  and  Ihe  Lainb. 

HYMN  50.     C.  M.    nuhkhem.  [•] 

Song  of  Zachar'uis.     Luke  i.  GH,  iSu:.     John  i.  «fi>|  3S. 

1  lyrOW  be  the  God  of  Israel  bletsed, 

-L 1    Who  makes  his  truth  appear ;  .> 

His  mighty  hand  fuliills  his  word, 
And  all  the  oaths  lie  sware. 

2  Now  he  bedews  old  David's  root, 
With  blessinirs  from  iJie  skies : 

o  He  makes  the  Branch  of  promise  grow, 
The  promised  Horn  arise. 

3  [John  was  the  prophet  of  the  Lord, 
To  go  before  his  face  ; 

The  herald,  whom  our  Saviour  God  ' 

Sent  to  prepare  his  ways. 

4  He  makes  the  great  salvation  known, 
He  Bpeaki  of  pardoned  sins  ; 

While  grace  divine,  and  heavenly  love 
in  Ks  own  glory  shines. 

6  "  liehoid  the  Lamb  of  God,"  he  criefl, 

*<  Who  take»  our  guilt  away : 
<'  1  saw  the  Spirit  o'er  his  head, 

**  On  his  baptizing  day."] 

o  G  He  every  vale  exalted  high  ; 

Sink,  every  mountain,  low : 
e  The  proud  must  Ht(K>p,  and  liumble  souls 

Shall  his  salvation  know. 

o  7  The  heatlien  realms,  with  Israel's  land. 
Shall  join  in  sweet  accord ; 
And  all  that's  born  of  man  shall  see 
The  ghiry  of  the  Lord. 

0  8  Behold  the  morning  Star  arise, 

Ye  that  in  darkness  sit: 
—He  marks  the  path  that  leads  to  peace, 

And  guides  our  doubtful  feet.  ^ 

HYMN  51.     S.  M.     Dover,  [•] 

Preserring  Grace.    Jude  24,  i&. 
J   fTlO  God,  Uie  oMy  w\«e, 

X    Our  Saviour , *ad  o\ix  K\w^^ 
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jLet  all  the  saints  below  the  skies  . 
Their  hamble  praises  briii^. 

2  *Tts  his  almigflfty  loire, 
His  counsel  and  his  care, 

Preaerves  tu  safe  from  sin  aud  death. 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls, 
Unblemished  and  complete, 

Before  the  glory  of  his  face, 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

o       4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed  .    , 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne ; 
Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  grace, 
And  make' his  wonders  known. 

o       5  To  our  Redeemer  God 

Wisdom  with  power  belongs , 
Immortal  crowns  of  majesty, 
And  everlasting  songs. 

HYMN  52.     L.  M.     Bath.  [•] 

Baptism,    Matt,  xxviii.  19.    Acta  ii.  8S. 

1  9fT1WAd  the  commission  of  our  Lord, 

X    Go,  ttiich  Ute  mUwtiS,  aiul  bttplixe: 
Tlie  nations  have  received  the  word. 
Since  he  ascended  to  tiie  skiea. 

2  He  sits  upon  th'  eternsi  hills, 
With  grace  and  pardon  in  Ins  hands ; 
And  sends  his  covenant,  with  the  seals. 
To  bless  the  distant  Christian  lands. 

3  "  Repent,  and  be  baptized,**  he  sajth| 
**  For  the  remission  of  your  sinn  ;  '* 
And  thus  our  sense  assists  our  faith, 
And  shows  us  what  his  gospel  means. 

4  Our  souls  he  washes  in  his  blood, 
As  water  makes  tlie  b^xly  clean  ; 
And  the  good  Spirit  from  our  God 

r  Descends,  like  purifying  rain. 

5  Thus  we  engage  ourselves  to  thee, 
And  seal  our  covenant  with  the  Lord; 
O  may  the  great  Eternal  Three 

In  heaven  our  Moleiao  vows  record  ^ 
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HYMN  5a     L.  M.     Green'^.  (f) 

The  Holy  Scriptures.     Heb.  i.  1.    ^  Tiu^  uL  lA.  US. 

Vs.  cxlvii.  19,  20.  ..   , 

1  [/^  ODj.wlw  in  var'roiifl  methndf  told v   ■ 
vX  His  mind  and  will  to  saints  of  old. 
Sent  his  own  Son,  witli  truth  and^raoei 
To  teach  us  in  the«e  Ifitter  days. 

O  2  Our  nation  reads  the  written  word, 
That  book  of  life,  that  sure  record; 
The  bright  inheritance  of  Ilea ven 
Is  by  the  sweet  conveyance  gjve^. 

e  3  God's  kindest  thoughts  are  here  expressed^ 
Able  to  make  us  wise  and  blessed ; 
The  doctrines  are  divinely  true, 
Fit  for  reproof  and  comfort  too. 

—4  Ye  people  all,  who  read  his  love 

In  long  epistles  from  above,—. 

(Jle  hath  not  sent  hi^  sacred  word 
o  To  every  land)  praise  ye  the  Lord.] 
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HYMN  64.     L.  M.     Quer6p,     Leeds.  [*] 

Saints, IttUwsd  in  Christ,    £ph.  L  H,  4k/G* 

1    XESUS,  we  bless  thy  Father's  name ; 

cr  Thy  God  tffid  ours  'ns  V)ne^  the  same ; 
What  heavenly  blessings,  from  his  thnme; 
Flow  down  to  sinners  tlirough  his  Son '.-... 

a  *<  Christ  be  my  first  Blect,"  he  said ;  ^ 
Then  chose  our  souls  in  Christ  our  Head  ; 
Bi»fore  he  gave  the  mountain^  birth/    ■  '•  ^ 

Or  laid  foundations  for  the  eartli. 

3  Thus  did  eternal  love  begin 

To  raise  us  up  from  death  and  sin  ; 
Our  characters  Were  then  decreed,— 
lilawdess  in  htrt,  a  httfy  seed, 

4  Predestinated  to  be  arms, 

Jiorn  by  degrees,  but  chose  at  once , 

A  new  regeneraited  race. 

To  praise  the  glory  of  his  grace. 

o  5  With  Clurtst,  our  Lord,  we  share  a  part 
in  the  affections  of  his  heart; 
JVor  shall  our  «ou\b  V*  iVxcwce  re.iftoved^ 
Till  he  forgets  his  Fkst  ^Vfwed. 
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HYMN  65.     C.  M.     Hymn  2.  [•] 

Sickness  a¥id  Recovery.     Isa.  xxxTiii.  9,  Ae, 

W    Our  Ood  deserves  a  song ; 
We  take  a  pattern  of  our  praiite, 

From  Hetekiftirs  tongue. 
i  The  gates  of  the  devouring  grave 

Are  opened  wide  in  vain  ; 
If  he  that  holds  the  keys  of  deaths . 

Commands  them  fast  again. 

3  Pains  of  the  flesh  are  wont  to  abuie 
Our  minds  with  slavish  fears ; — 

*  Our  days  are  past,  and  we  shall  low 
**  The  remnant  of  our  years." 

4  We  chatter,  with  a  swallow's  voice, 
Or  like  a  dove  we  mourn ; 

With  bitterness,  instead  of  joys, 
AHlicted  and  forlorn. 

5  Jehovah  speaks  tlie  healing  word, 
And  no  disease  withstajids  ; 

Fevers  and  plagues  obey  tlie  Lord, 
And  fly  at  his  commands. 

6  If  half  the  strings  of  life  should  break, 
He  can  our  frame  restore  ; 

He  casts  our  sins  liehind  his  back, 
And  tliey  are  found  no  more.] 


HYMN  50.     C.  M.     Bedford,    [•] 

77ie  Sang  of  Mosvs  and  the  Lamh.     Rev.  xv.  *6ytmd 
xvi.  1!),  and  xvii.  G. 

1  "XT/E  sing  the  glories  of  thy  love, 

W    We  sound  U»y  dreadful  name; 
The  Christian  church  unites  the  songs 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

2  Great  God,  how  wondrous  are  thy  works. 
Of  vengeance,  and  of  grace  ! 

Thou  King  of  saints,  Almighty  Lord, 
ilow  just  and  true  thy  ways  ' 

3  Who  dares  refuse  to  fear  thy  name, 
Or  worship  at  thy  throne  \ 

Thv  judgments  9peak  thy  holinen, 
TJu-ougb  all  the  nations  knowu 
27* 


318; HYMN  67>  Bpok  Ij 

4  Greftt  Babylon,  that  rules  the  earthy 

Drunk  with  the  martyrs'  blood,— 
Her  cnmes  shsll  s|>ee<lily  awake 

Tiie  fury  of  our  God.  ^ 

e  5  The  cup  of  wrath  is  ready  mixed,  ^    i 

And  she  must  drink  tiie  dre^s ;  .  , 

Stron|r  is  the  Lord^  her  soyereign  Judgei 
And  shall  fulfil]  the  pla^uea. 


I*     !■ 


HYMN  57.     C.  M.     Plymouth,  [b] 

^danif  First  and  Second.     Rom.  y.  12,  &<o.    FsalmdL 

5.    Job  xiv.  4. 

e  1  T>ACKWAHD,  with  humble  shatme  ire  look 

Xi  On  our  original ; 
p  How  is  our  nature  dashed,  and  broke, 

In  our  first  father's  fall ! 

e  2  To  all  that's  good,  averse  and  blind, 
And  prone  to  all  that's  ill ; 
What  dreadful  darkness  veils  our  mind ! 
How  obstinate  our  will ! 

p  3  Conceived  in  sin,  (O  wretched  state,) 
Before  we  draw  our  breath. 
The  first  young  pulse  begins  to  beat 
Iniquity  and  death. 

4  How  strong  in  our  degenerate  blood 
I'he  old  corruption  reigns  ! 

And  mingling  with  the  crooked  flood 
Wafiders  through  all  our  veins ! 

5  [Wild  and  unwholesome,  as  tlie  root, 
Will  all  the  branches  be : 

How  can  we  hope  for  living  fruit, 
From  such  a  deadly  tree  ? 

6  What  mortal  power,  from  things  unclean 
Can  pure  productions  bring  ? 

Who  can  command  a  vital  stream, 
From  an  infected  spring  ?] 

—7  Yet,  mighty  God,  thy  wondrous  love,  .  • 

Can  make  our  nature  clean  ; 
While  Christ,  and  grace,  pn^vail  above 
The  tempter,  death,  and  sin. 

o  8  The  second  Adam  skaW  TeaVoc^ 

The  r ulna  of  4l)e  Ami  V     ■  ^    \ 


Book  h        HYMN  58,  59,  fiO. S!» 

•  Hosanna  to  that  tovereigrn  power. 
That  new  creates  our  du«t. 


HYMN  58,     L.  M.    Leeds.   [*] 

Michael's  IVar  with  the  Drttgtm*    Rev.  xia.  7. 

1  [T    ET  mortal  ton^aes  attempt  to  singr 

I  i  The  wurs  of  heaven,  wlien  Miobaol  flood 
Chief  general  of  th*  eternal  Kmg<, 
And  fought  the  battles  of  our  God. 

2  Against  the  Dragon  and  his  host^ 
The  armies  of  the  Lord  prevail ; 

In  vain  they  rage,  in  vain  they  boasts 
Their  courage  sinks,  their  weapons  fiil. 

3  Down  to  the  earth  was  Satan  thrown ; 
Duwn  to  the  earth  his  legions  fell : 
1'hen  was  the  .trump  of  triumph  blown, 
And  shook  the  dreadful  deeps  of  hell. 

4  Now  is  the  hour  of  darkness  past, 
Christ  has  assumed  his  reigning  power : 
itehold  the  great  accuser  cast 

Down  from  the  skies,  to  rise  no  more. 
r>  'Twas  by  tiiy  blood,  Innnorlal  Lamb, 
Thine  armies  trod  the  tempter  down  ; 
*Twa8  by  thy  word,  and  powerful  name. 
They  gained  the  battle,  and  renown. 
6  Rejoice,  ye  heavens  ;  let  every  star 
Shine  with  new  glories  round  the  sky  <■ 

Saints,  while  ye  sing  the  lieavenly  wor, 
Raise  your  Deliverer's  name  on  high.] 

HYMN  59.     L.  M.     Blendon.    [*] 

BtibylonfaVen.     Rev.  xviii.  20,  21. 

1  XN  Gabriel's  hand,  a  mighty  stone 
A  Lies — a  fair  type  of  Babylon  : 
e  *^  Propliets  rejoice,  and  all  ye  saints  ; 
"  God  shall  avenge  your  long  complaints.' ' 

5  He  said, — and  dreadful  as  he  stood, 
o  He  sunk  the  mill-stone  in  the  flood : 
0  "  Thus  terribly  shall  Bubel  fait, 

e  "  Thus — and  no  more  be  found  at  all.** 

HYMN  60.     L.  M.     Truro.  [•] 
Mary's  Simg  ;  or^  Messiah  bom.     Lnke  i.  4G,  &A. 
1  /\  UR  bouIb  shall  magnify  the  Lord, 
v-/  In  God  the  Saviour  we  lejouu^  • 


gafl  HYMN  61. Bookfc 

While  we  repeat  the  Virgin's  Bongf 
May  the  game  Spirit  tune  our  voice. 

S  [The  Highest  gaw  her  low  egtate, 
And  migfhty  thingg  his  hand  hath  done; 
liif  overshadow inof  power  and  grace 
JVlake  her  tlie  mother  of  his  Son.  ; 

8  Let  every  nation  call  her  blesned, 
And  endlesg  years  prolong  her  fame: 
But  God  alone  must  be  adored ; 
Holy  and  reverend  ig  his  name.] 

4  To  those  who  fear  and  trust  tlie  Lord, 
fJis  mercy  stands  forever  sure : 

From  age  to  age  his  promise  lives, 
And  the  pertbrmance  is  secure. 

5  He  spake  to  Abraham  and  his  seed, 

**  In  thee  shall  all  the  earth  be  blessea  :  ** 
The  memory  of  that  ancient  word, 
lAiy  long  in  his  eternal  breast. 

o  <>  But  now  no  more  shall  Israel  wait; 

No  more  the  Gentiles  lie  forlorn : 
e  Lo,  the  Desire  of  nations  comes  ; 

Behold,  the  promised  Seed  is  born  ! 


■Mmm 


HYMN  61,     L.  M.     Leeds.  [♦] 

Christy  our  Priest  and  King,     Rev.  i.  5-~7« 

1  IVrOW  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  us  know 

J.  V    The  wonders  of  his  dying  love, 
Be  humble  honours  paid  below, 
0  And  strains  of  nobler  praise  above. 

—2  'Twas  he,  who  cleansed  our  foulest  sins, 
And  washed  us  in  his  richest  blood  ; 
'Tis  he,  who  makes  us  priests  and  kings, 
And  brings  us  rebels  near  to  God. 

0  3  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  Priest, 
To  Jesus,  our  superior  King, 
Be  everlasting  power  confessed, 
And  every  tongue  his  glory  sing. 

e  4  Behold,  on  flyinff  clouds  he  comes. 

And  every  eye  shall  see  him  move  ! 
e  IMiough  with  our  sins  we  pierced  him  onM, 
o  Tlien  ne  displays  his  pardoning  love. 

e  5  The  unbelieving  woiVd  »Vvk\\  ^tuiV, 
o  While  we  rejoice  to  tae«  \be  ^"^ '. 


9o^  i.  HYMN  62,  fil  331 

Come,  Lord,  nor  let  thy  nroiniae  fail. 
Nor  let  tliy  chariot  long  delay. 

-  .1  ■■■■■■  — M^ -r^ T 

HYMN  62.     C.  M.     Christmas.  Devizes.  [•] 

Jlie  Lamb  of"  God  worshipptd.     Rev.  v.  11 — 1^. 

1    /^OME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs, 
Vy    With  angels  round  the  throne  ; 

Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

o  2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died/*  they  cry, 

"To  be  exalted  thus:'* 
— "Worthy  the  Lamb,"  bur  lips  reply, 

"  For  he  was  slain  for  us.' 

o  3  Jesus  is  wprthy  to  receive 
Honour  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

Q  4  Let  all  who  dwell  above  the  sky, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
«  Conspire  to  Jiil  thy  glories  high, 

And  speak  thine  endless  praise. 

g  5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 
To  bless  tlie  sacred  name 
Of  Him  who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
Aiftd  to  adore  the  Lmnb. 

HYMN  63.     L.  M.    Ofmrto.    [•] 

Christ's  Httmiliation  and  Er/iltution,    Rev.  v.  13. 

e  1  "^TTHAT  equal  honours  shall  we  bring, 
W    To  thee,  O  Lord  our  G<kI,  the  Luuib; 
When  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing, 
Are  far  inft^rior  to  tliy  name  ? 

8  Worthy  is  He,  who  once  was  slain. 
The  Prince  of  Life,  who  groaneu  and  died, 
0  Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign 
At  his  Almighty  Fatlier's  side. 

-^)  Power  and  dominion  are  his  due, 

e  Who  stood  condejnned.at  Pilate's  bar; 

•—Wisdom  belongs  to  Jesus  too, 

e  Though  he  was  charged  with  mildness  tliere. 

—4  All  riches  are  his  native  right, 
e  Yet  hf  tiustamed  amoziug  loaa  \ 


3»  HYMN  64,  65.  Book  II 

^— ^^'^~^^— ^— ^— ^— ^— ^—  .  ^^— — 1— — ^ 

n  To  him  ascribe  eternal  mi^ht,  •   -f 

— Who  leil  his  weakness  on  the  orosf. 

o  5  Honour  immortal  must  be  paid, 
instead  of  acandui  and  of  scorn; 
AVhiie  glory  shines  around  his  head, 
And  a  bright  crown  without  a  tliorn. 

o  ()  Blessings  forever  on  the  Lamb,  r 

AVho  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  vntVL  \     .        .  ■  '. 

g  J>*t  angels  sound  his  saored  name, 
And  every  creature  say,  Amen. 

HYMN  64.     S.  M.     Dover.     Newtml  {^] 
Adoption.     1  John  iii.  1,  &c.     Gal.  vi.  6. 

1  Tr>EHOLp!  what  wondrous  grace   .    _ 
X)  Tlie  Fatlier  hath  bestowed 

On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, — 
To  call  tJiem  sons  of  God  \ 

2  'Tis  no  surprising  thing, 
That  we  should  bie  unknown ; 

The  Jewish  world  knew  not  tlieir  King, 
God's  everlasting  Son. 

3  Nor  does  it  yet  appear, 

How  great  we  must  be  made ;  ^ 

But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  head. 

4  A  hope,  so  much  divine, 
May  trials  well  endure  ; 

May  purge  our  souls  IVom  sense  and  sin, 
As  (Jirist  the  Lord  is  pure. 

5  if  in  my  Father's  love  ,* 
1  share  a  filial  part, 

Send  down  tliy  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 

6  We  would  no  lohger  lie  '; 
i^ike  slaves  beneath  the  throne  * 

My  faith  shall  JibhUf  Fatlier,  cry, 
And  thou  the  kindred  own. 


:  t 


HYMN  65.     L.  M.     Wells.  [*]      ' 

77ic  World  subjected  to  Christ,    Rev.  xi.  15. 
J  ['JT   KT  the  seventh  nn^l  lound  on  hi^h !  - 


Bosk  t  HYMN  60. 823 

Kings  of  the  earth,  with  glad  accord, 
Give  up  jour  kingdoms  th  tlie  burd. 

g  2  Almightj  God.  thy  power  nssume, 
Who  wast,  and  art,  atidlirt  to  come  ; 
Jesus,  the  Lainb  who  once  was  slam, 
Forever  hve,  forever  reign  ! 

d  3  The  angry  nations  fret  and  roar, 
That  tliey  can  slay  the  saints  no  tnore ; 

•  On  wings  of  vengeance  flies  our  God, 
To  pay  the  long  arrears  of  blood. 

g  4'  Now  must  the  rising  dead  appear; 

Now  the  decisive  sentence  hear : 
o  Now  the  dear  martyrs  of  the  Lord 

Receive  an  infinite  reward.] 

HYMN  66.     L.  M.     Portugal  [•] 

Ckrut  the  King,  at  his  TaMe.     Sol.  Song,  i.  3—6,  19, 

13,  17. 

1  [T   ET  him  embrace  m^  soul,  and  prove 

JLi  Mine  interest  in  his  Iieavenly  love ; 
The  voice  that  tells  me  thou  art  mine, 
Exceeds  the  blessings  of  the  vine, 

2  On  thee  th'  anointing  Spirit  came, 
And  spreads  the  savour  of  thy  name  , 
That  oil  of  ffladness.  and  of  irrace, 
Draws  virgm  souls  to  meet  thy  face. 

<  3  Jesus,  allqre  me  by  thy  charms, — 
My  soul  shall  fly  into  thme  arms  ! 
Our  wandering  feet  thy  favours  bring 
To  the  fair  chambers  of  the  King. 

—4  (Wonder  and  pleasure  tune  our  voice, 
To  speak  thy  praises,  and  our  joys  ; 
Our  memory  keeps  this  love  of  tJiine, 
Beyond  tlie  taste  of  richest  wine.) 

5  Though  in  ourselves  deformed  we  are, 
And  black  as  Kedar's  tents  a|>|»ear; 
Yet  wiien  we  put  tliy  bi*auties  on, 

Fair  as  the  courts  of  Solomon. 

6  (While  at  his  table  sits  the  King, 
He  loves  to  see  us  smile  and  sing ; 
Our  ffraces  are  our  best  perfume, 

And  uneatbe  like  spikenaFd  round  Uw  Toom.^ 


t' 


8M HYMI^  67,  68.  Book  II 

7  As  myrrh,  new  Mitsling  from  the  tree,  : 
Such  is  a  dyifig-i^hrist  to  iiie : 
And  while  he  makes  my  sonl  his  guest, 
My  bosom,  i»rd,  siiiill  be  thy  rest., 

8  No  beams  of  cedar  or  of  fir 
Can  with  liiy  courts  on  earth  compare} 
And  here  we  wait,  until  thy  luve 
Rais^  us  to  nobler  seats  above.] 

HYMN  67.     L.  M.     Siciliim.  koreioti,  [^•] 

Seeking  the  Ptutures  of  Christ,     Sol.  Song,  i.  7* 

1  riiHOU,  whom  my  soul  admires  above  ., 

JL    All  earthly  iWy  and  eartlily  lov^ — '■"'  \ 

c  Tell  me,  dear  Sliepherd,  let  me  know,  ' 
Where  do  thy  sweetest  pastures  grow  ? 

e  2  Where  is  the  shadow  of  that  rock, 
.  That  from  the  sun  defends  thy  Hock?  .    . 
Fain  would  I  feed  among  tliy  sheep, 
Among  them  rest,  among  Uiem  sleep. 

3  Why  should  Uiy  bride  appear  like  onQ,      \ 
That  turns  aside  to  {laths  unknown  ? 
o  My  constant  feet  would  never  rove,— 
Would  never  seek  another  love. 

o  4  The  footsteps  of  thy  flock  I  see;  v    , 

Thy  sweetest  pastures  here  tliey  be  ; 
A  wondrous  feast  tiiy  love  prepares, 
Bought  with  thy  wounds,  and  groans,  and  tears. 

0  5  His  dearest  flesh  he  makes  my  food, 

And  bids  me  drink  his  richest  blood  ; 
o  Here,  to  these  hills,  my  soul  would  come, 

Till  my  Beloved  lead  me  home. 

■  ■         . ~ ■      •   ■  «.        ■       .       I I      I    '     '      ■      !■  *' 

HYMN  68.     L.  M.     Oprrr^o.  [•]  .:  / 

Banquet  of  Love,   .  Sol.  Song,  ii.  1 — 7, 

1  [T>EHOLD  the  Rose  of  Sharon  hefe, 

J3  The  Lily  which  the  valleys  bear  j 
Behold  the  Tree  of  J^ife,  that  ffives 
Refreshing  fruit,  and  healing  Kavee* 

2  Amongst  the  thorns  so  lilies  shine  : 
Amongst  wild  gourds,  the  noble  vine: 
So  in  my  eyes  my  8a.v\ouT  v^v«*^  • 

Amidst  a  thouMiiidincsiv&TWe%.  -  ^^> 


JiookL  HYMN  (P.   ^ 

3  Beneath  bis  eooling  ihade  1  sit, 
lo  iiliield  me  from  tlie  burning  heat: 
Of  heavenly  fruit  he  apreadH  a  feaiti, 
To  feed  my  eyes,  and  pieane  my  taste, 

4  ^Kindly  he  brought  me  to  Uie  place, 
V^liere  stands  the  banquet  of  his  grace ; 
He  saw  me  faint,  and  o'er  my  liead 
The  banner  of  his  h>ve  he  spread. 

5  With  living  bread  and  generous  wine, 
He  cheers  this  sinking  heart  of  uiine ; 
And  opening  his  owp  lieart  to  me, 

He  shows  his  thoughts,  how  kind  they  be.) 

6  O  never  let  my  Lord  depart ! 
Lie  down,  and  rest  u}K)n  my  heart; 
1  char^  my  sin  not  once  to  move, 

Nor  stir,  nor  wake,  nor  grieve  my  Love.] 

HYMN  60.     L.  M.     Shoel  [•] 

Christ's  Love  to  his  Church.    Sol.  Song,  ii.  8—13 

1  rilHE  voice  of  my  Beloved  sounds, 

JL    Over  the  rocks  and  rising  grounds ; 
O'er  hills  of  guilt,  and  seas  of  ffrier, 
He  leaps,  he  flies — ^to  my  relief. 

e  2  Now,  through  the  veil  of  flesh  1  see, 

With  eyes  of  love  he  looks  on  me; 
— Now,  in  the  gospel's  clearest  fflass, 

He  shows  the  beauties  of  his  lace. 

b  3  Gently  he  draws  my  heart  along, 
Both  with  his  beauties,  and  his  timgue; 

Q  **  Rise,"  saith  my  Lord,  **  make  haste  away  ! 
'*  No  mortal  joys  are  worth  thy  stay. 

b  4  "  The  Jewish  wintry  state  is  gone, 

"  The  mists  are  fled,  the  spring  comes  on ; 
—"The  sacred  turtle  dove  we  hear 
•  "  Proclaim  the  new,  the  joyful  year. 

—5  "  The  immortal  vine  of  heavenly  root 

**  Blossoms  and  buds,  and  ^ives  her  fruit ; " 
s  Lo,  we  are  come  to  taste  the  wine ;  • 
0  Our  souls  rejoice  and  bless  the  Vine. 

—6  And  when  we  hear  our  Jesus  say, 
9  ^  Rise  up,  my  love,  make  haste  sway  ! " 

Our  hearts  wouJd  iain  outfly  the  wiud^ 

AadJeuve  all  earthly  loves  hehind 
26 
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HYMN  70.     L.  M.     Sbpcl  [t]       r 

Christ^s  Invitation  answered.  Sol.  Song,  ii.  14,  1C)-^ 

1  [TTARK  !  the  Redeemer,  from  on  high,  .      .^ 

XI.  Sweetly  invites  his  favourites  nigh;     ^f 
From  caves  of  darkness  and  of  doubt,  : 

He  gently  speaks  and  calls  us  out. 

2  **  My  dove,  who  hidest  in  the  rock, 

**  Thine  heart  almost  with  sorn>w  bru^,  i 

"  Lift  up  thy  ftice,  forget  thy  iear^  -     " 

"  And  let  tliy  voice  delight  min«  ear. 

3  "  Thy  voice  to  me  sounds  ever  sweet;  ^■ 
"  My  graces  in  thy  count'nancc  meet;  • 

"  Though  the  vain  world  thy  face  despise,'     ■   '   ' 
"  'Tis  bright  and  comely  in  mine  eyea."  ' 

4  Dear  Lord,  our  thankful  heart  receive* 
The  hope  thy  invitation  gives ; 
To  thee  our  injrful  lips 'shall  raiae-  '  • 
The  voice  of  prayer,  and  that  of  praise. 

5  I  am  my  Love's,  and  lie  is  mine ;     , 
Our  hearts,  our  hopes,  our  passions  join  ; 
Nor  let  a  motion,  nor  a  word, 
Nor  tliought  arise  to  grieve  my  Lord. 

6  My  0onl  to- postures  fair  he  leads, 
Amongst  the  lilies,  where  he  feeds; 
Amongst  the  saints  (whose  robes  are  white^ 
Washed  in  his  blood)  is  his  delight. 

7  Till  the  day  break,  and  shadows  flee,^— 
Till  the  sweet  dawning  liffht  1  see,— 
I'hine  eyes  to  me-wara  often  turn, 
Mor  let  my  soul  in  darkness  mourn. 

8  Be  like  a  hart,  on  mountains  ^reen,  '.    .' 
Leap  o'er  the  hills  of  fear  and  sm ; 

Nor  ffuilt,  nor  unbelief,  divide 

My  Love,  my  Saviour,  from  my  side.] 

HYMN  7L    L.  M.    SiciUmi:['^]\\ 

Christ  brought  to  the  Church.     Sol.  Song,  iit.  1 , 6. 

1  [pwFTEN  I  seek  my  Lord  by  night, 

V-r   Jesus,  my  Love,  my  soul's  delight; 
U'ith  warm  desire,  and  Tett\.\e«&  \.V\<>\x||jV\V^ 
J  week  him  oft,  but  ftiid  \um  iwA.       '      ^      ■ '  > 
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S  Thea  1  viae,  and  «iewcb  she  itreet. 
Till  1  my  Lbv^  mj  SftTboar  meet; 
1  a«k  the  watchmen  of  tae  i«^.i« 
Where  did  TOO  see  mj  soul's  (3eEighl? 

3  SomLtiimi  I  find  li-m  in  mj  war, 
Dirpfltrd  hf  a  heawfi:j  nr ; 

1  leap  (nr  lov  to  see  h.s  face. 
And  hold  hfrn  Cut  in  car  efidbrace. 

4  (1  bring  hi«  to  my  oiother'a  boeoe. 
Nor  does  my  Lord  nrfn^e  to  come  ; 

.   To  Zion's  sacred  ehaaibers,  where 
Mr  soul  hnt  drew  the  rital  air. 

5  He  gives  me  there  hts  bieedins  heart. 
Pierced  for  my  sake  with  oeadlj  aiaart; 
J  give  my  anttl  to  hire,  and  titere 

Our  lovtfs  their  mulaal  tokens  share.) 

G  1  cliarge  jrou  all,  ye  eartlilv  t«»ya, 
Approacn  not  to  disturb  my  ]•>>'*; 
Nor  sin.  nor  he! I.  conie  near  my  heait, 
JSar  cause  mf  Saviour  to  depart.] 

HYMN  72.    L.  51.     LumIs.     Grtem^s.    [•] 

Caromaiuni  of  Christ,  mmd  EsjpimsalM  qfUtM  Ckmnku 

Sol.  Song  ill.  2. 

]  T^AUGHTKRSofZion,  come,  behold 

\J  The  crown  of  honour  and  td'cnld, 
Which  the  glad  ehurch,  nnth  jojrs  luikiravily 
Placed  on  the  head  of  Suloiiion. 

•  2  Jesus,  thou  everlasting  King« 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring; 
Accept  the  well-deserved  renown. 
And  wear  our  praises  as  tlij  crowr. 

b  3  l>et  every  act  of  worship  be, 
Like  our  espousals,  Lord,  to  tiiee ! 
Like  the  dear  hour,  when  from  altovo 
We  first  reeeifed  thy  pledge  of  love. 

o  4  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day ! 
Our  hearts  would  wish  it  ton^  to  stay ; 
Nor  let  our  laith  forsake  its  hold, 
for  cojufoit.  sink,  nor  love  grow  cold. 

*-6  Each  following  minute  as  it  flies. 
Increase. thy  i^raise,  improve  our  joys;  ,         ^ 

•  1'ill  we  are  taised  to  sine  thy  name^ 
At  the  great  aappei  of  tEe  LaInb^ 
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988  HYMN  73,  74.  Book  L^ 

o  6  O  tliat  the  monilis  would  roH  twayy  .  ■ 

And  brinj^  that  eoronatHMt«dav  I 
g  The  Kinj;  cfj^race  shaU  HU  the  ihfone, 

With  all  his  Fatlier's  (rioriea  on. 

HYMN  73.     L.  M*    CaUU  Street.     \ 

The  Churdi's  Beavty  in  tU   Etjes  4^  Christ.      86l. 
Songiv.  1,10,  ll,7,9,a 

1  \T^  IND  is  the  speech  of  Clirist  our  Lord; 

JX.  Affection  goiintis  in  every  word: 
Lo,  thou  art  fair,  my  love,  he  cries;  ,^ 

Wot  the  young  doves  have  sweeter  eye*. 

2  rSweet  are  tliy  lips;  thy  pleasing  voice 
Salutes  mine  enr,  with  sacred  joyn ; 

No  8pi<;e  so  muqh  delights  the  smell, 

Nor  milk,  nor  honey,  tastes  so  well.)  .^ 

3  Tliou  art  all  fair,  m^  bride,  to  me ; 
1  will  bf  holfi  no  sjKit  m  thee ; 

What  mighty  wonders  K>ve  performi,  ^ 

And  puts  a  comeliness  on  worms ! 

4  Defiled  and  loathaome  as  we  are, 
JHe  makes  us  white,  and  calls  us  fair; 
Adorns  us  witli'that  heavenly  dress, 

liis  graces  and  his  righteousness.  ^ 

5  My  sister  and  my  spouse,  he  criesi 
Bound  to  niy  he^rt  by  various  ties, 
Thy  powerful  lovt»  my  heart  detains, 
In  strong  delight  and  pleasing  chains. 

6  He  calls  me. from  tlie  leopard's  den, 
From  Uiis  wide  wocld  of  .beat»t«  and  ui^Uf 
To  Zion,  where  his  glories  are ; 

Not  Lebanon  is  half  so  fair. 

7  Nor  dens  of  prey,  nor  flowery  plainn. 

Nor  earthly  joyBt  nor  earthly  pain*,  >  i 

Shall  hold  my  ieet,  or  forcte  my  iltuy, 
When  Christ  invites  ihy  aoul  4way.] 

■^^—  I  "  ;  Ill      m>  I  !■ 

HYMN  74.     L.  M.     Portugal    [•] 

The  Garden,  tf  Ckritit,    Sol.  Song  iv.  V^^lb ;  r.  1. 

b  1  "\7t7'^  ^^  *  garden,  walled  around, 

vV    Chosen,  and  made  peculiar  ground* 
A  little  spot—enclosed  b^  mce. 
Out  of  the  world**  wide  wudKTVMM. 


BoolD'li  HYMN  7S:  330: 

— ■ -■  L     ..      ■  J 1-     -     _■■ 

— 2  Like  trees  of  mvnrh  and  spifse  we  tUndy 
Planted  b^  God  the  Father «  hand ', 
And  all  his  ■prings  in  Zion  flow, 
To  make  tlie  young  plantations  grow. 

0  «)  Awake,  O  heavenly  wind,  and  comey 
Blow  on  tiiis  garden  ofiiieHunie ; 
Spirit  divine,  descend  and  breathe 
A  gracious  gale  on  plants  beneath. 

—4  Make  our  best  spices  flow  abroad, 
To  entertain  our  Saviour  IJod : 
And  faith,  and  love,  and  joy  appear, 
And  every  grace  be  active  here. 

5  [Let  tny  bt*1oved  come,  and  taste 
His  pleasant  fruits  at  his  own  feast; 
1  come,  my  spouse,  1  come,  he  criea, 
With  love  and  pleasure  in  his  eyes. 

()  Our  Ijord  into  his  garden  comes, 
Well  pleased  to  smelTour  poor  perfamet; 
And  calls  us  to  a  feast  divme. 
Sweeter  than  honey,  milk  or  wine. 

d  7  Eat  of  tlie  tree  of  life,  my  friends. 
The  blessings  that  my  Father  sends ; 
Your  taste  siiall  all  my  dainties  prove. 
And  drink  abundance  of  my  love.] 

o  8  Jesus,  we  will  frequent  thy  board. 

And  sing  the  bounties  of  our  Lord: 
e  Dot  the  rich  food,  on  which  we  live. 

Demands  more  praise  than  tongue  can  give. 

HYMN  75.     L.  M.     Mareton.   [•] 

Description  of  Christ  the  Bd&ved.    Sol.  SoDg  t.  9, 10, 

11,1:^,14,15,10. 

1  [fTlHE  wonderinff  world  inquires  to  know 

JL    Why  1  should  love  my  Jesus  so;   -   '' 
What  are  his  charms,  say  they,  above 
The  objects  of  a  mortal  love  ? 

2  Yes,  my  Beloved,  to  my  sight. 
Shows  a  sweet  mixture,  red  and  white : 
All  humon  beauties,  all  divine, 

in  my  lk*loved  meet  and  shine. 

St  White  is  hia  soul,  from  blemish  (fee- 
H^d  with  the  hlood  he  shed  foT  bmv 
26*  ' 
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r^ ' ■  III        ■■■■■I     ■  ^M^^^i^^— ^W^^^I^^^M^— M^i^^ 

The  fairest  of  ten  thousand  fain ;  .  * 

A  sun  amongst  ten  thousand  stars.  .    > 

4  (His  head  the  finest  gold  excels ; 

There  wisdom  in  perfection  dwells ; 

And  glory,  like  a  crown,  adorns  .      .       i 

Those  temples  once  beset  with  thorns.    : 

e  5  Compassions  in  his  heart  are  found, 
Close  by  the  signals  of  his  wound : 
His  sacred  side  no  more  shall  bear 
The  cruel  scourge,  the  piercing  spear.) 

—6  (His  hands  are  fairer  to  behold, 
Than  diamonds,  set  in  rings  of  gold; 
Those  heavenly  hands,  that  on  the  tree 
Were  nailed,  and  torn,  and  bled  for  me. 

p  7  Though  ofioe  he  bowed  his  feeble  knee*, 

Loaded  with  sins  and  agonies, 
—Now  on  the  throne  of  his  command, 

His  legs  like  marble  pillars'  stand.) 

6  (His  eves  are  majesty  and  love, 
The  eagle,  tempered  with  the  dove; 
No  more  shall  trickling  sorrows  roll, 
Through  those  dear  windows  of  his  soul. 

9  His  mouth)  that  poured  out  long- complaintSy 
Now  smiles,  and  olieers  his  fainting  saiuUi ; 
His  countenance  more  graceful  is. 

Than  Lebanon  with  all  its  trees.) 

10  All  over  glorious -is  my  Lord, 
Must  be  beloved^  and  yet  adored ; 
His  worth,  if  all  the  nations  knew, 

Sure  the  whole  earth  would  love  him  tqo.];    ; 

HYMN  76.     L.  M.     Islingtm.    [*]■  ' 

Christ  in  Hcazen  and  on  Earth.    Sol.  Song  vi.  1 — 3, 13. 

1  XTJT'HEN  strangers  stand  and. hear |me  (ell 

YV    What  beauties  in  my  Saviour  dwell,    ^ 
Where  he  is  gone,  they  fain  would  know, 
That  they  might  seek  and  love  hira  too. 

2  My  best  beloved  keeps  his  throne 
On  hills  of  light,  in  worlds  unknown; 
But  he  descends,  and  shows  his  face 
in  the  young  gardens  of  his  grace. 

'S  [In  vineyards,  planted  \>y  Vm*  Vvaxvd^ 
IVhere  fruitfiil  Ireet  in  oidn^t  itoa^ 


io(i\^  i  HYMN  77,  78. «! 

He  feedg  amon(r  the  9||iicj  beds, 
Where  lilies  show  their  spotless  heads. 

4  He  has  enffrossed  my  warmest  love ; 
No  earthly  cTiarins  my  soul  can  move : 
1  have  a  mansion  in  his  Iteart, 

Nor  death,  nor  hell  can  make  us  part.] 

5  He  takes  my  soul  e'er  I'm  aware. 
And  shows  me  where  his  glories  are; 
No  chariot  of  Amminadib 

The  heavenly  rapture  can  describe, 
o  6  O  may  my  spirit  daily  rise, 

On  win^  of  faith  above  the  skies; 
e  Till  death  sluill  make  my  la»t  remove. 

To  dwell  forever  with  my  Love. 

HYMN  77.     L.  M.     WeUs.    [•] 

Love  of  Christ  to  the  Church.  Sol .  Song  vii .  5,  C,  1),  12, 13. 

1  ["IVrOW  in  the  galleries  of  his  grace 

-L^    Appears  the  Kin^,  and  thus  he  says, 
"  How  fair  my  saints  are  m  my  siffht, 
"  My  love,  how  pleasant  for  deligfit  !** 

2  Kind  is  thy  language,  sovereign  Lord, 
There's  heavenly  grace  in  every  wbrd ; 
From  that  dear  mouth  a  stream,  divine, 
Flows  sweeter  than  the  choicest  wine. 

3  Such  wondrous  love  awakes  the  lip 
Of  saints  that  were  almost  asleep. 
To  speak  the  praises  of  Uiy  name, 
And  make  our  cold  afiections  flame. 

—4  These  are  the  joys  he  lets  us  know, 

in  fields  and  villages  below: 

Oives  us  a  relish  of  his  love. 

But  keeps  his  noblest  feast  above. 
•  5  In  Paradise,  within  the  gates, 

A  higher  entertainment  waits ; 

Fruits  new  and  old  laid  up  in  store, 

Where  we  shall  feed,  but  thirst  no  more.] 

HYMN  78.     L.  M.     Bicester.  [•] 

The  Strength  of  Christ's  Love.    Sol.  Song  tiU.  6,  6.  7, 

13,  14. 
1  nW/'HO  is  this  fair  one  in  distresii, 

V  V     That  travels  from  the  wilderness' 
And  pressed  #if/i  sorrows,  and  with  bvm. 
On  bur  beloved  Lotd  «he  leans. 
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■  I  I  1 . 1    I  ■  I  iff* 

*2  This  is  the  spouse  of  Christ  our  Grxiy  , 

JUui^ht  wiUi  tiie  treasures  of  his  blood: 
Aiul  her  requeat,  mytl  her  complaint. 
Is  but  the  voice  of  every  snint. 

3  "  O  let  my  name  engraven  stand, 

'*  iloth  on  thy  heart,  and  on  thy  hand;  /' 

^'  8eni  me  u|K>n  thine  arm,  and  wear 
"'I'Jiul  pledge  of  love  forever  tbere. 

4  "  Stronffer  than  death  thy  love  is  l^nown,      "  "'  / 
**  VVhirli  fliiods  of  wrath  could  neVer  droWli;  ' 

"  And  hell  and  earth  in  vain  combine, 
*^  To  quencJi  a  firH  so  mueb  divine. 

5  "  But  I  am  jealous  of  my  heart, 

^'  l^st  it  aliould  once  from  tliee  depart ; 
"Tlien  let  iby  nume  b^  well  impressed, 
*^  As  a  fair  signet,  on  my  breaati 

G  "  Till  thou  hasl  brouirht  me  to  thy  home, 
**  Where  fears  and  doubts  can  never  couloyil 
**  Thy  countenance  let  me  orten  see, 
*^  And  oilen  thou  shalt  hear  from  me. 

o  7  "  Come,  my  Bi»loved,  haste  away, 

"  Cut  short  the  hours  of  thy  delay  y 
g  "  Fly  like  a  youthful  hart  or  roe, 

"  Over  the  hills  where  spices  grow/'] 

IIYMN  71).     L.  M.     Skoet.    [*] 

A  Mfrrning  Hymn.     Psalm  xix.  5, 8,  and  Ixxiii.  24,  9 

1   [/^  on  of  the  morning,  at  whoso  voice 

vX  The  cheerful  sun  mokes  haste  to  riae^ 
And  like  a  giant  doth  rejoice,  ( 

To  run  his  journey  through  the  skies ;— r 

SJ  From  the  fair  chambers  of  the  enst, 
The  circiiit  of  hrsi-ace  begins, 
And  without  weariness  or  rest,     ' 
Round  the  whole  earth  he  flies,  and  iriiineii. 

o  3  Oh,  like  the  sun  may  I  fulfill 

'1'h' np)V6intfed  duties  of  the  day;  '    /■     »";  : 
With. ready  mind,  and  active  will,  ^    > 

March  on  and  keep  my  heavenly  way.  '    "  '•   ' 

e  4  (Hut  1  shall  rove,  and  \ose\\\fi  n^cft^ 
jr Gi>d  my  Sun  ttho\i\d dMAVY'B»x>  ■    .  ,        .^    . 


ilooki  Ii  HYMN  60,  81.  SSS 

And  leave  me  in  this  world's  wide  maoe, 
To  follow  eveiy  wanderings  star.) 

—5  Lord,  thy  cottimaitds  are  clean  and  pore, 
Kniighteiiiag  our  beclouded  eyea; 
Thy  tiireateuiuM  jukI,  tliy  pnuiiiiie  sure, 
Thy  gospel  uiakea  Uie  niuiple  wiae. 

6  Give  me  thy  counael  for  my  guide. 
And  then  receive  ine  to  tky  blisa: 
All  my  desirei  and  hopes  beside 
Are  faint,  and  cold,  compared  with  thia.] 

HYMN  80.     L.  M.     BctAeL  [b  •] 

Am.  Evening  Hymn,    Fa.  iv.  8 ;  iii.  5,  G;  cxiii.  8»   ■ 

1  rpHUS  far  the  Iw>rd  hath  led  ine  on, 

A.    Thus  far  his  )M>wer  prolongs  my  days;- 
And  every  evening  should  make  ktiowB 
Some  fresh  memorials  of  his  grace. 

€  2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 

And  1  perhaps  am  near  my  home ; 
—•But  he  forgives  my  follies  past, 

He  gives  me  strength  for 'days  to  come. 

e  3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head  : 
—While  well-ai»pointed  angels  keep 

Their  watchnil  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  [In  vain  the  sons  of  earth  or  hell 

1  ell  me  a  thousand  frightful  thinira ; 
My  God  in  safety  niakes  me  dwell, 
Betieath  the  shadow  of  his  wings. 

5  Faith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear ; 
O  may  thy  presence  ne'er  depart ; 
And,  in  tlie  morning,  make  me  bear 
The  love  and  kindness  of  thy  heart.] 

e  6  Thus  when  Uie  night  of  death  shall  come, 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground; 

•  And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb, 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 

HYMN  81.    L.  M.    Nantwich.    Sicilian.  [^\ 

A  Song  for  Mormnjr  and  Eioening.    tAxa.  iii.  *ti  \  Isti. 

xW.  7. 
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T  God,  how  endless  is  thy  \ov«  \ 
Thy  gidM  VIS  etcry  isveaiiig  new 


»4  HYMN  83;  m  Dooikoti 

And  morning  mercies  from  above^^    •  -  >   -^j  '-, 

Gently  diatil  like  «ftrly  tieiir. 

^  Tliou  sprea4-8t  tl^  curtain*  of  tlie  nigl^  ,.   '   r 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  l^Qurs;  ■  -.  •  .  r 
Thy  8overei{rn  word  restoien  t£e  lighi^,  .   f 

And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  poWj«rfu         ■      .  > 

3  1  yield  my  powers  to  thy  oommaody  ,  ..-   ,.  , 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  uays;.  .    -., 
lVr{>etual  blessings  from  Jlhme  hand  .  .i 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise,.  ,       •,: 

HYMN  82,    L.  M..    Geneva,  [h], 

God  far  above  Creatures  ;  or,  Man  vuin  and  moritU, 

Job  iv.  17— «1. 

el   QHALLthe  vile  raee  of  flesh  and  Vlilodt 

l>3  Contend  with  their  Creator  God?         v^ 
u  Shall  mortal  wovms  presume  to  be  v 

More  holy,  wise,  or  just  than  he?  .    .    j 

—2  Behold,  he  puts  his  trust  in  none 
Of  all  the  spirits  round  his  throne  ; 
1'heir  natures,  wlien  compared  with  his,  '    ' 

Are  neither  holy,  just,  not  wise. 

e  3  But  how  much  tneaner  things  4m<  they,  ^ 

Who  spring  from  <iiisty  and  dwell  in  elajr ! 
Totiched  by  tlie  fin^r  of  thy  wrath, 
We  faint,  and  Taniui  tike  the  moth. 

4  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  nlglit,  '*'  . 
We  die  by  thousands  in  ti>y  sight;  •  ' 
Buried  in  dust  whole  nations  lie,  '^ 
Like  a  forgotten  vanity. 

p  5  Almighty  Power,  to  thee  we  bow ; 
How  frail  are  we!  how  ffk^-ious  thoo! 
^'o  more  the  sons  of  earUi  shall  dare 
With  an  eternal  God  compare. 


.a- 
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HYMN 83.  CM.  hkofWi^Jit.  liangnr,^] 

jSJfJtrtion  and  Death  vnder  Providence,    Job  v.  G,  7,  8- 

J  "IVrOT  from  the  dust  affliction  grows, 
.  i^    Nor  troubles  rise  by  cliance  : 
p  Yet  we  are  boin  to  cares  and  woes  , 
A  sad  inheritance ! 

^4^  As  sparks  br«^k  o\\\  CioimV^unun^coaJLt^  k  • . 
Aiid  still,  are  Uj^wutdatevMV   *^  ^ 


llo4(i^«  HYMN  M-  »>.  Sn 

g  So  gri^^fis  routed'in  our  sniils,     ' 
And  man  gruws  up  (u  muum. 

— 3  Yet  vhih  my  God  I  It^ave  my  cause, 
A  nd  trust  h'fs  tiroiinHed  grace ; 
He  rules  ine  by  his  wvtl- known  lawn 
or  love  and  righteousness. 

0  4  Not  all  tlie  pains  that  e'ef  I  bore 
Shall  spoil  my  future  peace  ; 
For  dealii  and  hell  can  do  no  more, 
Than  what  my  Fatlier  please. 

HYMN  84.     L.  M.     Old  Hundred.  [•] 

Christ  the  Snjviour,    Isa.  xlv.  *2\ — ^25. 

e  1    TEHOVAH  speaks,  let  Israel  hear  ! 
J    Let  nil  .the  earth  rejoice,  and  I'eur  ! 
While  God's  eternal  S<»n  procluiins 
flis  sovereign  honours,  and  his  names. 

d  2  '*  I  am  the  last,  und  I  tiie  first, 
"The  Saviour  God,  and  God  the  just;      j     . 
"  There's  none  besides  pretends  to  shew 
"  Such  justice  and  salvation  tiK>. 

3  ("  Ye  that  in  siiades  of  darkness  dwell, 
**  Just  on  Ihe  veree  or«leath  and  hcM, 
**  Look  up  to  me  Irom  distant  lands ; 
**  Light,  life,  and  heaven  are  in  my  liands. 

g  4  "  I  by  my  holy  Name  have  sw<irn, 
*<  Nor  shall  the  word  in  vain  rt^turn ;  .  , 

*^  To  me  siiall  all  things  bend  tlie  knee, 
'*  And  every  tongue  shall  swear,  to  nie.)  ^ 

5  "  In  me,  alone,  shall  men  confess, 
'*  Ijies  all  their  strengUt  and  riHitoouspeav : 
e  "  Hut  such  as. dare  despiHe  ruy^'anie, 
*'  ril  clothe  them  wiLli  eternal  siiain^. 

«-<>  **  In  me,  the  Lord,.sliall  all  the  seed 
*^  Of  Israel  from  tlieir  sins  be  free<l ; 
"  And  by  their  shining  grnces  prove 
'"  Their  mterest  in  my  pardoning  love." 

HYMN  85.     S.  M.     SL  Thomas's.  [♦J 

The  same. 

1  [fflHE  Lord  on  higii  proclaims 
JL   J  Jig  Godheod  itom  \m  tiuoiKe^ 
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'*  Mercy  and  ^u»tice  are  t)ie  names, 

**  Joy  whicl)  1  will  be  known.  .  . 

a      2  ''  Ye  dying  souls,  tlint  sit 
"  In  darkness  and  distress, 
"  Look  from  the  borders  of  the  pit^ 
**  To  my  recorering  grace. 

—  3  Sinners  shall  hear  the  sound ; 

Their  tiiankfal  tongues  shall  own, 
d  "  Our  righteousness  ana  strenjHh  is  ibuild  * 

"in  thee,  the  Lord  alone. 

—  4  In  thee  shall  Israel  trust, 

And  see  their  gtlkilt  fargiren  ;  ; 

o  Ood  will  pronounce  the  sinners  juBt, 
And  take  the  saints  to  heaven.] 

— a  ■ 

HYMN  86.     C.  M.     Reading,  {b] 

God  htflfffJHSt J  and  sovereign.    Job  ix.  !1^— 10. 

1  [~IlTOVV  shall  the  sons  of  Admn's  raoe 

XX  Ue  pure  before  their  God  1  . 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness, 
We  fall  beneath  his  rod. 

2  To  vindicate  my  words  and  thoughts^ 
ril  make  no  more  pretence  ; 

riot  one  of  all  my  thousand  faults 
Can  bear  a  just  defence. 

3  Strong  is  his  arm,  his  heart  is  wise ; 
What  vain  presumers  dare 

Against  their  Maker's  hand  to  rise. 
Or  tempt  th'  unequal  war. 

4  Mountains,  by  bis  almighty  wrath, 
From  their  old  seats  are  torn  : 

He  shakes  the  earth,  from  south  ip  north. 

And  all  her  pillars  mourn.  * 

5  He  bids  the  sun  forbear  to  riae<-^  .  •   . 
Th*  obedient  sun  forbears ; 

His  hand  with  sackcloth  spreads  the  skieay 
And  seals  up  all  tlie  stars. 

6  He  walks  upon  the  stormy  sea ; 
Flies  on  the  stormy  wind  : 

There's  none  can  tnic«  Kw  vrondioua  ^i^Ti  ' 
Or  his  dark  fool«le)j«a  fin^.^i 
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HYMN  87.   L.  M.    Grem's.  Ow/fe  Sireei.  [•} 

(hd  dwells  wUk  Ike  flmmlAe  and  Vunitad.     Isn.  Irii. 

15,  10. 
]   rpHUS  Mith  the  hirh  and  lofty  One, 

X    "  I  sit  u|mn  my  EoIt  throne  ; 
''  My  name  is  God ;  I  dwell  on  Ui^i ; 
"  Dwell  in  my  own  eternity. 

-S  "  But  f  descend  to  worlds  below ; 
*'  On  eaith,  i  have  a  mansion  too  ; 
c  ''The  humble  spirit  and  contrite 
**  Is  an  abode  ot  my  delight. 

— 3  "  The  humble  soul  my  words  revive ; 
"  I  bid  the  mourning  sinner  live  ; 
<<  Heal  all  the  broken  hearts  I  find, 
'*  And  eaae  the  sorrows  oftlie  mind. 

€   4  ("  When  I  contend  agnintit  their  sin, 

'*  1  make  tliem  know  how  vile  tiiey've  been  t 
a.  «  But  should  my  wrath  forever  smoke, 

"  Their  souls  would  sink  lieneath  my  stroke.'* 
o  5  O  may  thy  paidonin^  grace  be  nigh, 

Lest  we  should  faint,  despair  and  die  ! 
-*^Thu»  shall  our  better  thoughts  approve  •    • 

The  metJiods  of  thy  chastening  love.) 

HYMN  88.     L.  M.     Armley.     Bath.  [U] 
iJfej  the  Day  of  Gnue  and  Hojte,    Ecol.  iJt.  4, 5,  <i,  Ilk 

1  T    IFE  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
JLi  The  time  to  insure  the  great  reward  j 

And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  burn, 
The  vilest  sinner  may  return. 

2  (Life  is  the  hour  that  Cri>d  has  {riven, 
To  'scape  from  hell  and  tty  to  heavt>n  \ 

The  day  of  gtace  ; — and  mortals  may  ■   • 

Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day.) 
p  U  The  living  know  tliat  they  must  die, 

But  all  the  dead  forgotten  tie  : 

I'heir  memory,  and  their  sense  is  gone, 

Alike  unknowing  and  unknown, 
e  4  (Thehr  hatrcMl,  wnA  their  love  is  lost, 

Their  envy  buried  in  the  dust ; 

They  have  no  share  in  all  tliat's  done. 

Beneath  the  circuit  of  tiie  sun.)  .     .         ' 

—5  Then,  what  my  tlioughts  design  to  io^  > 

My  luindBf  witli  ill  your  might,  patttue;  . 
^1/ 
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e  Binee  no  device,  nor  work  ia  found,  t.  U 

Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground. 

C  G  Tliere  are  no  acta  of  |iardon  past, 
In  the  cold  grave  to  whicli  vre  liaste ; 

a  But  darkness,  death,  and  \opg  despair, 
Keign  in  eternal  silenee  there.  ' 

HYMN  8a     L.  M.     Babylon.    [^ 

Youth  and  Judgment,     Eecl.  xi.  ^    '  -^ 
o  1  'XT'E  ^n»  of  Adam,  vain  and  youn^, 

X    Indulfi^e  your  eyes,  indul^  your  tongo^; 
Taste  the  delights  your  souls  desire, 
And  give  a  loose  to  all  your  fire.  -  ~>. 

U  Pursue  the  pleasures  you  design, 
And  cheer  vour  hearts  with  songs  and  wine ; 
Kujoy  the  day  of  mirth; — but  know, 
a  There  is  a  day  of  judgment  too  !  :  ■  t .. 

e  3  God  from  on  high  beliolds  your  thoughts ;    ' 
His  book  records  your  secret  fkults ; 
1'he  works  of  darkness,  vou  hate  done, 
Must  all  ap{>ear  before  the  sun.  .  .■  .. 

4  The  vengeance  to  your  follies  due 
Should  strike  your  hearts  with  terror  through  i 
p  How  will  you  stand  before  his  face, 
Or  answer  for  his  injured  grace  }     '■■•■•. 

— i5  Almighty  God,  turn  off  their  eyes  •-  -' 

From  these  alluring  vanitiea;  i 

o  And  let  tlie  thunder  of  Uiy  word 
Awake  tlieir  souls  to  fear  the  Lord. 

HYMN  90.    C.  M.     Windsor.  [U} 

1  [T  O  the  yoting  tribes  of  Adsm  rise, 

JLi  And  through  all  nature  rove ; 
Fulfill  the  wishes  4u'tiieir  eyes, 
And  taste  the  joys  they  love.    .  . 

2  They  give  tc  loose  to  wild  desires ; 
a      But  let  the  sinners  know 

The  strict' account  that  Qod  requires^      " 
Of  all  the  works  they  do. 

e  3  The  Judee  prepates  his  throne  on  hi^h  ; 
o      The  frighted  earth  and  seas 
Avoid  tlie  fury- efViV*  ey«. 
And  flee  belm  bJAiaoa, 
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p  4  How  shall  I  bear  tliat  dreadful  day. 
And  stand  the  Hery  tent? 
Yd  give  all  mortal  joys  away, 
I'o  be  forever  ble«l.J 


HYMN  91.     L.  M.     Gtncva.  [b] 

iAdviee  to  Youth.     £ccl.  xii.  1,7;  Isa.  Uv.  20. 

1  IVrOW  in  the  heat  ofvouthful  blciod, 
JL  1    Remember  your  Cfreator  G«h1  ; 
e  Behold  tlie  montlia  come  hastening  on, 
When  yon  shall  say — Mijjoys  arc  jrunc 

t  2  Beliold  the  aged  s'mner  goes, 
Laden  with  guut  and  heavy  woea. 
Down  to  the  regions  of  tiie  dead, 
Witli  endless  curses  on  his  head. 

p  3  The  dust  returns  to  du8t  again ; 
The  soul,  in  agonies  of  j*ain. 
Ascends  to.  God ;  not  there  to  dwell,-— 

t  But  hears  lier  doom,  and  sinks  to  Iiell. 

e  4  Eternal  Kjingi-i  fear  tliv  name! 

Teach  me  to  know  how  u-ajl  1  am ; 
—And  when  my  soul  must  hence  removCi 

Give  me  a  mansion  in  tliy  love. 

HYMN  92.     S.  M.     Dover.  [•] 

Christ  Uie  IFisdom  t^f  God*    Frov,  viii.  1, 

1   [OHALL  Wisdom  cry  aloud, 
1^  And  not  her  speech  be  heurdf 
The  voice  of  God's  eternal  Word, 
Deserves  it  no  regard  ? 

d      23  <'  1  was  his  chief  delight, 
"  His  everlasting  Son, 
**  Before  the  first  of  all  his  works, — 
"  Creation, — was  begun. 

—    3  ("  Before  the  flying  clouds, 
"  Before  the  solid  land, 
<*  Before  the  fields,  before  the  floods, 
"  1  dwelt  at  his  right  band. 

4  ''  When  he  adorned  the  skies, 
"  And  built  them,  I  was  there, 

"  To  order  when  the  sun  should  rise, 
*'  And  marshal  every  star. 

5  "  When  he  f>onred  ont  the  sea,    . 
'*And  spread  the  iiowing  dd«Vi 
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"  1  gave  the  llood  a  finn  decfeft, 
*^  \n  its  own  bounds  to  keep.) 

•1 

6  "  Upon  the  empty  air, 

"  The  earth  was  Wanced  we!l ;  " 

•^With  loy  1  saw  tlie  mansion,  where  — 

*'Ylie  sons  of  men  should  dvrell.  ' 

y  "  Mj  busy  thoughts  at -first, 

'*  On  their  salvation  ran,  ^ 

•*  Ere  sin  was  bom,  or  Adam's  dust 
"  Was  fasluoned  to  a  man. 

o      8  "  Then  come,  receive  my  grace, 

"  Ye  children,  and  be  wise ; 
o    *  Happy  the  maa-  who  keeps  my  wi^, 

**  The  man,  who  shuns  tliem,  dies.'*} 

HYMN  93.     L.  M.     Islington.  [•  b] 

Christ  »ft«iftd  or  resisted.    Prov.  riii.  34-— 36." 

1  rpHUS  saith.the  Wisdom  of 'the  Wd, 

X    "  Blest  is' the  man,  who  hears  my  word ;; 
•*  Keeps  daily  watch  before  tny  gates, 
**  And  at  my  feet  for  merey  waits.  ,    -   \ 

o  2  **  The  soul  that  'seeks  me  shall  obtain  ' 
**  Immortal  wealt;^,  and  lieaVenly  gain ; 
'*  Jminortal  life  is  his  reward, 
**  Liftj,  andthe  fliYouf  of  the  Lord.  * 

e  d  '*  Bnt  the  vile  wretch  who  flieb  froiti  nke,' 

«  Does  his  own  soul  an  injury ; 
ft  ^  Twi\»,  who  against  my  grace  rebel, 

'*  Seek  death;  and  love  the  road  to  hell.** 


«k4- 


HYMN  94.    C.  M.    Reading,  [h  »] 

Justification  ;  or,  Law  and  Grace.     Roin.  iii.  11)— 22. 

1  "ITA  IN  are  the  hopes,  the  sons  of  men 

▼     On  their  own  works  have  built  j 
Their  hearts  by  nature  are  unclean, 
And  all  their  actions  guilt. 

e2  Lei  .lew  and  Gentile  stop  their  mpiiths, 
Without  a  murmuring  wordj 
And  the  whole  rac^  of  Adam  stand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

—  JJ  In  vnin  we  ask  God's  righteous  law. 
To  ju.stify  nm  now  ; 
jSi»ir»*  to  ccmv'mei^,  <md  \o  Qotid^irai^ 
ih  all  Uie  law  can  <V«>;  -'■ 
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o  4  Jeaus,  how  glorious  i«  thy  grace, 
Wlien  in  thy  luuiie  we  trust ! 
Our  faith  receives  a  righteuusness 
That  makes  the  siiuier  just. 

HYMN  as.     C.  M.     St.  Martin's.  [•] 

Regeneration.    John  i.  13,  and  iii.  3,  &c. 

1  lYTOT  sll  tlie  outward  forms  on  earth, 
JL  1    Nor  rites  that  God  has  given. 

Nor  WJU  of  man,  nor  blood,  nor  birtb, 
Can  raise  a  soul  to  heaven. 

2  Tlie  sovereign  will  of  God  alone 
Creates  us  lieirs  of  grace ; 

Bom  in  tlie  image  of  liis  Son, 
A  new,  peculiar  race. 

b  3  The  Spirit,  like  some  heavenly  wind, 
Blows  on  the  sons  of  flesh  ; 
New  models  all  tlie  carnal  mind, 
And  forms  the  man  afresh. 

o  4  Our  quickened  souls  awake,  and  rise 

From  the  long  sleep  of  death  ; 
0  On  heavenly  thmss  we  fix  our  eyes, 

And  praise  employs  our  breatii. 

HYMN  96,    .C.  M.     York,    [b  •] 
Election  excludes  Boasting.    1  Cor.  i.  25-— 31. 

1  [X>UT  few  iimong  the  carnal  wise, 

J3  But  few  of  noole  race, 
Obtain  tlie  favour  of  thine  eyes. 
Almighty  King  of  grace. 

2  He  takes  the  men  of  meanest  name. 
For  sons  and  heirs  of  God ; 

And  thus  he  pours  abundant  shame 
On  honourable  blood. 

3  He  calls  the  fool,  and  makes  him  know  . 
The  mysteries  of  his  grace ; 

To  bring  aspiring  wisdom  low, 
And  all  its  pride  abase. 

4  Nature  has  all  its  glories  lost, 
When  brought  before  his  throne ; 

No  flesh  shall  in  his  presence  boasU 
But  in  the  Lord  alone.] 
29* 
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HYMN  97.     L.  M.     Brmiford.  [♦] 

Christ  m*r  \Vi»4i»m^  Hi^htumsness,  ^.     1  Cor.  L  30. 

1  "OURIED  in  shadows  of  the  night, 
J->  We  lie — till  Christ  restores  the  li^ht; 
o  Wisdom  descends  to  he.il  the  blind, 
And  cbnse  the  darkness  oftJie  inind 

p  2  Our  guilty  souts  are  drowned  in  tears, 

Till  his  atoning  blood  appears  : 

Then  we  avrake  from  deep  distress, 
o  And  sing,  thk  lord  uuk  KintiTEouSNKSs. 

e  3  Our  very  fran^e  is  mixed  with  sin  \ 
—His  Spirit  makes  our  n«itures  clean  , 

Such  virtues  from  his  suflerings  Bow, 

At  once  to  cleanse,  and  )>ardon  loo. 

e  4  Jesus  beholds  where  Satan  reigns, 
liinding  his  slaves  in  heavy  chains: 
lie  sets  the  prisoners  free,  and  breaks 
'J'he  iron  bondage  from  our  necks. 

t  5  Poor,  helpless  wofms  in  thee  ]>osses8 
(rrace,  wisdom,  powt^r,  and  righteuusuess ; 
Thou  art  our  mighty  All — -ana  we 
Give  our  whole  selves,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 

HYMN  08.     S.  M.     Aylesbury,  [b] 

77^6  same. 

1  [TTOW  heavy  is  the  night,  .     . 
XX  That  hangs  upon  our  eyes ; 
—Till  Christ,  With  his  reviving  light. 
Over  our  souls  arise ! 

e      2  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meel  the  wrath  of  Heaven; 
But  in  his  righteousness  arrayed, 
We  see  our  sins  forgiven. 

t      3  Unholy  and  impure 

Are  all  our  thoughts  and  ways; 
■^Uis  hands  infected  nature  cure. 

With  sanctifying  grace. 

4  The  powers  of  hell  agree 
To  hold  our  souls  in  vain ; 
o  He  sets  the  sons  of  bondage  free« 
And  breaks  the  cursed  cliaia. 

e      0  Lord,  we  adore  Ihy  w^^^s. 

To  bring  us  nent  \o  Qk^'       " 
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Thy  0overei|^  power,  thy  healing  grace, 
And  Ihine  atoning  biood.J 

HYMN  99.     C.  M.     York.  [•] 

Stimes  made  ChUdren  of  Abrtikam.     Matt.  iii.  9 

1  "YTAIN  are  the  hopes,  Uial  rebels p]»ce 

T     Upon  tlieir  birth  and  bl(M>cl; 
Descended  fVom  a  pious  race, 
Their  fathers  now  with  God. 

2  He  froDi-  the  caves  of  earth  and  heli, 
Can  take  tJie  hardest  stones, 

And  fill  the  house  of  Abraliam  well 
With  new-created  sontf. 

3  Such  wondrous  power  does  he  poesess, 
Who  formed  our  mortal  frame ; 

Who  called  the  world  from  emptiness— 
The  world  obeyed,  and  came. 

HYMN  100.     L.  M.    Bath.  [•] 

Belietfe,  and  be  saved.    John  iii.  16, 17, 18. 

1  [IVrOT  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men, 

JL  1    Did  Christ  the  Son  of  God  appear : 
No  weapons  in  his  hands  are  seen. 
No  flaming  sword,  nor  thunder  there. 

c  2  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God, 
He  loved  the  race  of  man  so  well, 
He  sent  his.  Son,  to  bear  our  load 
Of  sins,  and  save  our  souls  from  hell. 

—3  Sinners,  believe  the  Saviour's  word, 

Trust  in  his  mighty  name,  and  live ; 
o  A  thoUDand  joys  his  lips  aiford, 

His  hands  a  thousand  blessings  give. 

e  4  But  vengeance  and  damnation  lies 
On  rebels  who  refuse  his  grace ; 
Who  God*s  eternal  Son  despise. 
The  hottest  hell  shall  be  their  place.] 

HYMN  101.     L.  M.     Ojporto.    Moretou.  [•] 

Joy  in  Heaven  for  a  repenttng  Sinner.  Luke  xv.  7, 10. 

6  1  "Y^irHO  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise, 
\y    Throuffh  all  the  courts  of  Pantdnei 
To  see  a  prodigal  return. 
To  see  an  heir  of  glory  b«n&  ^ 
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—2  With  joy  the  Father  does  approve 
The  fruit  of  his  eternal  love ; 
Tlie  Son  with  joy  looks  down,  and 
The  purchase  of  his  agonies. 

3  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
Tlie  holy  soul  he  formed  anew ; 
0  And  saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
The  growing  empire  of  theit  King. 


■  >  ^ 


HYMN  102.     L.  M.     Green's.  [•} 

The  Beatitudes,    Matt.  y.  2-*12. 


1  T>LEST  are  the  h'lmble  souls,  who 

Jj  Their  emptiness  and  poverty ; 

o  Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  given, 

And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heaven. 

a  2  Blest  are  the  men  of  broken  heart. 
Who  mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart ; 

— ^The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows, 
A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 

e  3  Blest  are  the  meek,  who  stand  afar 
From  rag^  and  passion,  noise  and  war; 

0  God  will  secure  their  happy  state, 
And  plead  their  cause  against  the  great. 

e  4  Blest  are  the  souls  who  thirst  for  grace. 
Hunger  and  long  for  righteousness ; 

0  They  shall  be  well  supplied  and  fed,* 
With  living  streams  and  living  bread. 

a  5  Blest  are  the  men,  whose  bowels  move, 
And  melt  with  sympathy  and  love ; 

-^From  Christ  the  Lord  shaU  they  obtain 
Like  sympathy  and  love  again. 

e  6  Blest  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  clean 

From  the  defiling  power  of  sin  ; 
0  With  endless  pleasure,  they  shall  see 

A  God  of  spotless  parity. 

f  7  Blest  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life, 
.  Who  quench  tlie  coals  of  growing  strife ; 
0  They  shall  be  called  the  heirs  of  blisi, 
The  sons  of  God,  the  God  of  peace. 

—8  Blest  are  the  luiferers,  who  partake 

Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus*  iMike ; 
m  Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord* 
g  Glory  and  joy  ate  iVmt  Te^ax4. 
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HYMN  \m.    C,  M:  .  St  Ann's.    [•] 

mt  aahmmd  qfUte  Gosptl.     2  Tim.  L  12.' 
o  1  T'M  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 

X  Nor  to  de£^nd  bis  causQ ;. 
Maintain  the  honour  of  his  wpr^, 
The  glory  of  his  cross..  . 

e  2  Jesus,  my  God,  1  know  Jiis  n«Jiifp^— 
His  name  is  all  my  trust: 
Nor  i^'ill  he  put  jiiy  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

g  3  Firm  as  his  tlirone  his  pronifse  sttndi 
And  ^e  caii  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands, 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

0  4  Then  will  he  own  ni^  worthlew  naiaey 
Before  his  FatJuer's  lace  ', 
And  in  tlie^  New  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  fioul  a  place. 

HYMN  104.     CM.     York.    [•] 

State  of  Xaiure  and  Grace,    1  Cor.  vi.  10, 11. 
1  "IVrOT  the  malicious,  nor  profane, 

l.\    The  wanton,  nor  the  proud, 
Nor  tliieves,  nor  slanderers,  aliall  obtain 

The  kingdom  of  our  God. 

b  2  Surprising  grace !  and  such  were  we, 
fiy  nature  and  by  sin  ! 
Heirs  of  immortal  misery i, 
Unholy  and  unclean. 

0  3  But  we  are  washed  in  JeBiis*  blood. 
We're  pardoned  through  his  name; 
And  the  good  Spirit  of  our  God 
Has  sanctified  our  frame. 

•-4  O  for  a  jK^nM-rering  |>ower, 
To  keep  thy  just  coinmjinds  1 
We  would  defile  our  iiearts  no  more. 
No  more  pollute  our  hands. 


HYMN  105.     C.  M     Zion.    [•] 

Hcavm.     1  Cor.  ii.  9, 10.     Rev.  xxi.  27. 
]  IVTOR  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 

J- 1    Nor  sense  nor  reason  known, 
What  joys  the  iPatiier  has  prepaxed 
For  tltoee  who  love  the  Bon. 
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o  a  But  the  good  Spirit  of  liie  Lord  >  :     .••: 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  co)ne  : 
The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  guide  US' irame.  ^i. 

b  3  Pure  are  the  )oy»  above  the  ikjr,  ' 

And  all  tlie  region  peace;  ' 

No  wanton  lip,  nor  envious  eye, 
Can  see  or  taste  the  blisii. 

—4  Those  holy  gates  forever  bar  '    .  •- 

Pollution,  siu,  and  shajne  ;  /■ 

None  shall  obtain  adniittaiice  there, 

But  followers  of  tiie  Lanib.  ,    ..   ^ 

o  5  He  keeps  the  FatJier's  book  of  life; 

There  all  their  names  are  found ;  '    ' 

e  The  hypocrite  in  vain  shall  strive 

To  tread  the  lieavenly  ground.  ..-.  \  *> 

HYMN  106.     S.  M.     Ai/teshUfy.    (b] 

Dead  to  Sin  by  the  Cross  of  Christ.     Rom.  vi.  1^4. 

€      1   OHALL  we  go  on  to  sin,  ' 

'  1^  Because  free  grace  abouxida? 
Or  crucify  the  Lord  again. 
And  open  all  his  wounds? 

—    2  Forbid  it,  mighty  God  1 

Nor  let  it  e*er  be  said,  ;,,.    .    v  -. 

That  we,  whose 'sins  are  crucified,.     .. 
Should  raise  them  from  the  dead* 

0      3  We  will  be  slaves  no  more. 

Since  Christ  has  made  us  free  ; 
Has  nailed  our  tyrants  to  the  cross,  . 

And  bQught  our  liberty.  .      _  . 


I*     PiU     l»    >  » 
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HYMN  107.     L.  M.    Armley,    [b  •]    . 

Fall  and  Recovery  of  Mtm.     Qen,  iii.  1,  l<5,  17.  ^  Gil. 

iv.  4.    Col.  ii.  15. 

1  "pvECEI  VED  by  subtle  snares  of  hel'. 

jLJ  Adam  our  head,  our  fatlier  felt! 
When  Satan,  in  the  serpent  hid. 
Proposed  the  fruit  that  God  forbid. 

e  2  Death  was  the  threatening ;  death  oegan 
To  take  possession  of  the  man  ; 
His  unborn  race  teceWe^i  1\a  v«kkvA,  * 

And  heavy  curae*  auM^  ibft  .^toiaa\4.    ^.    - 
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—3  But  Satan  found-  a  worte  reward :    - 
Thus  saith  the  vengeance  of  the  Loid^ 

•  "  Let  everlasting  hatred  \te 
^  Betwixt  the  woman's  Seed  and  thee. 

4  *'  The  wonian'B  Seed  shall  be  my  Son, 
**  He  shall  destroy  what  thou  hast,  lione  i 
''Shall  break  thy  head,  and  only  feel 
**  Thy  malice  raging  at  his  heel.V 

—5  He  spake — and  bade  four  tliotumnd  yeum 

Roll  on ;  at  length  his  Son  appears  : 
B  Angels  with  joy  descend  to  earth, 

And  sing  the  young  Redeemer's  birth. 

p  6  Lo !  by  the  sons  of  hell  he  dies ; 
— But  as  he  hung  'twixt  earth  and  skies, 
o  He  ^ave  their  prince  a  fatal  blow, 
Q  And  triumphed  o*er  the  powers  below. 

HYMN  108.     S.  M.    Dover.    [•] 

Christ  unseen^  yel  beloved.     1  Pet.  i.  &• 

1  TVrOT  with  our  mortal  eyes 

_L  1    Have  we  beheld  the  Lord ; 
Tet  we  rejoice  to  hear  his  name, 
And  love  him  in  his  word. 

2  On  earth  we  want  the  sight 
Of  our  Redeemer's  face ; 

Tet,  Ijord,  our  inmost  thoughts  delight 
To  dwell  upon  thy  grace. 

3  And  when  we  taste  thy  love, 
Our  joys  div'mely  grow 

Unspeakable,  like  those  above. 

And  heaven  begins  below.  '  .   '  ' 

HYMN  109.   L.  M.    Portugal   Armlet^.  (•] 

The  Valve  of  Christ  and  his  Righteousness.  Phil.  in.  7,8^. 

-  1  IVr^  more,  my  God, — I  boast  no  more, 
-Ll    Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done  ; 

1  quit  tbe  hiope»l  held  before. 
To  trust  the  merits  of  tliy  Son. 

2  Now  for  the  love  i  bear  his  name, 

What  was  my  gain,  I  count  my  loss;  * 

My  former  pri<&.l  call  my  shame, 
And  naii  my  glory  lo  his  cross. 

3  Yes,  and  i  miMt  and  will  esteem 
AU  things  but  loasior  Jewtt'  Bttke  ; 


% 
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O  may  my  soul  b«  found  in  him, 
And  of  his  righteousness  partake  ! 

4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands  •  > 

Dares  not  appear  before  thy  throne ;         ; '    i     i 
But  faith  can  answer  thy  demandS) 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done. 

HYMN  1 10.  C.  M .  Si,  PauVs.  Conterkury.  [*] 

Death  and  immediate  GUtrg,    2  Cor.  v.li^,  8.     -^ 

o  1  rilHERR  is  a  house,  not  madtf  with  handft, 

JL    £ternal,  and  on  high  ; 
e  And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands, 
Till  G<k1  shall  bid  it  fly. 

e  2  Shortly  thhi  prison  of  my  clay 

Must  be  dissolved  and  fall ; 
■  Then,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 

Tny  heavenly  Father  s  call. 

—3  'Tis  He  by  his  almighty  grace, 
Who  forms  thee  fit  Tor  heaven ; 
And  as  an  earnest  of  tlie  place, 
Has  his  own  Spirit  given. 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come; 
Faith  lives  upon  his  word ; 
e  But  while  the  body  is  our  home. 
We're  absent  from  the  Lord. 

—5  *Tis  pleasant  to  believe  thy  gface, 

But  we  had  rather  wee ; 
o  We  would  be  absent  from  the  flesK, 

And  present,  Lord,  witii  tliee. 

HYMN  HI.     C.  M.     Reading.    {•] 

Salvation  by  Grace.     Titus  iii.  3,  7. 

e  1  QT   ORD,  we  confess  our  numerous  faults, 
I  i  How  great  our  ijuilt  has  been  ! 
Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  thoughts, 
And  all  our  lives  were  sin. 

O  2  But,  O  my  soul,  forever  praise. 

Forever  love  his  name,  > 

Who  turns  thy  feet  from  dangerous  wayi 
Of  folly,  sin,  and  shame.) 

—3  'Tis  not  by  works  of  riffhteousnesSy  '"? 

Which  our  own  handsliave  done  ; 
o  But  we  are  saved  by  »o\em^u  %ni<» 

Abounding  thxougU  bi»  ^uiv.  .        .  ^ 


Book  li         HYMN  112,  113. aW 

—4  *Ti8  from  the  mercy  of  our  God, 
Tliat  all  our  hopes  begin ; 
*Ti8  by  the  water  and  the  bl<K>d, 
Our  souls  are  washed  from  sin. 

p  5  *Ti8  through  the  purchase  of  His  death, 
Who  hung  njion  the  tree, 
The  Spirit  is  sent  down  to  breathe 
On  such  dry  bones  as  we. 

0  6  Raised  from  tlic  dead,  we  live  anew : 

And,  iufltified  b^  gm^y 
•  We  shall  appear  in  glory  too, 

And  see  our  Ftdher  a  face. 

HYMN  112.     C.  M,     Betlfard.    [•]    .  . 
7%c  Brazen  Ser])erU.    2  John,  ver.  14 — 1($. 

1  CJO  did  the  Hebrew  prophet  raise 

1^  The  brazen  serpent  high  ; 
The  wounded  felt  immediate  ease, 

The  camp  forbore  to  die. 

d  2  "  Look  upward  in  the  dying  hour, 

"  And  live  I"  the.  prophet  cries ! 
e  But  Christ  performs  a  nobler  cure, 

When  faith  lifls  up  her  eyes. 

—3  High  on  the  cross  tlie  Saviour  hung  ! 
High  in  tlie  heavens  he  reigns ! 
Here  sinners,  by  th'  old  scrpeut  stung, 
Look,  and  forget  their  pains. 

g  4  When  God's  own  Son  is  lifled  up, 
A  dying  world  revives ; 
The  Jew  oeholds  tiie  glorious  hope, 
Th'  expiring  Gentile  lives. 

HYMN  113.     C.  M.     Wareham.    [•] 

Abraltams  Blaaaing  on  tlu   Gcniiles.     Gen.  xvii.  7. 
Rom.  XV.  8.     Mark  x.  14. 

1  TXOW  large  tlie  promise — how  divine— 
XX  To  Abra'am  and  his  seed ; 
d  <M*11  be  a  God  to  tiiee  and  ihme, 
"  Supplying  all  their  need." 

—2  The  words  of  hi#  extensive  love 
From  age  to  age  endure  ; 
The  Angel  of  the  covenant  proves, 
And  MeaJa  the  blassine  sure 
30 
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■  I  I  II        ■        I  ■         ■  .  ■  !^ 

b  3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  coDBrms^  ...   '. 

To  our  jTrrat  fathers  given  ; 
lie  takes  young  children  to  his  anus. 
And  calls  them  heirs  uf  heaven. 

•  4  Our  God,  how  faithful  are  his  wayii!'  if. 

Jlis  love  endures  the  saine;  '^ 

Nor  from  tlie  promise  of  his  grace  .  r  :. , 
Blots  out  the  children's  name. 


H  Y  MN   11 4.     CM-     Similar ,    (^J  ' 

Tfie  same.     Rom.  xi.  16,  17.  — 

el   1^  ENTfLKS  by  nature,  we  belonjf   ' 

\X  To  the  wild  olive  w<»od  ; 
If  Grace  took  us  from  lite  barren  tree,     ^         '    i 

And  grails  us  in  the  good.  -, 

—2  With  the  same  blessings  grace  endows  .    ■  ,   ■ 
The  Gentile  and  tJie  Jew  ;  •  v 

If  nure  and  holy  be  the  root,  .  (> 

Such  are  tlie  branches  too.  .        * 

o  3  Then  let  the  children  of  Uie  Mints 

He  dedicatcio  God  ; 
e  Pour  out  thy  Spirit  on  them,  I^ord,  .    .^ 

And  wash  Uiem  in  thy  blood. 

o  4  Thus  to  the  parents,  and  tlieir  seed, 

Shall  tliy  salvation  come;  ,:  ^ 

0  And  numerous  |iouseholdi  meet  at  l^t,  -  ^ 

In  one  eternal  home. 

HYMN   U6.     CM.     Plymouth,    [b] 

Conviction  by  the  Uiw.     Rom.  vii.  8,  9,  14,  ^. 

1  f   OKI),  how  secure  my  conscience  was,     / 
JLi  And  felt  no  inward  dread  ! 

J  was  alive  without  tlic  Jaw,  .    .  t    >    = 

And  thougiit  my  sins  were  dead.  *  * 

2  My  hopes  of  heaven  were  firm  and  bright ;'     / 
e      But  since  the  precept  came, 

With  a  convinoinjr  power  aad  light, 
1  find  how  vile  1  am.  .  . 

3  (My  guilt  appeared  bat  small  before, 
Till  terribly  I  saw, 

How  perfect,  hf»ty,  just,  and  pure.  -  v  \\ 

is  thine  eternal  law. 

e  4  Then  felt  my  wwA  the  Viea.^^  Vj»A<j  ■;  i 

My  siiui  revited  ifsaiow        ■  »   .   :  ^\. 
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-^  — 

1  had  provoked  •  drettdful  Gnd, 

Adg  all  my  hopes  were  stain.) 
p  5  I'lii  like  ahelpless  captiTe,  sold 

Under  the  power  ot  sin  ; 
1  cannot  do  the  good  I  would, 

Nor  keep  my  consetence  cleaa. 

—6  My  Grod,  1  cry  with  erery  breath, 
For  some  kind  power  to  save ; 
To  break  the  yoke  of  sin  and  death. 
And  thus  redeem  the  slave. 

HYMN  116.     L.  xM.     Bath,  [•] 

Lore  to  Goil  and  our  Neigkbaur.     Matt.  zxii.  37—40. 

1  rVlHUS  saith  the  fir?t,  the  ^reat  command, 

JL    "  Let  all  Uiy  inward  powers  tmife, 
^  To  love  thy  Maker,  and  thy  God, 
'*  With  atmoet  vigor  and  delight. 

2  "  Then  shall  thy  neighbour,  next  ra  plaee, 
**  Share  thine  alfection  and  esteem ; 

^  And  let  thy  kindness  to  thyself, 
«  Measure  and  rule  tiiy  love  to  him.*' 

3  This  is  the  seiise  that  Moses  spoke : 
This  did  the  prophets  preach  and  prove  ; 
For  want  of  this  the  law  is  broke. 

And  tlie  whole  law's  fulfilled  by  Unre. 

a  4  But  O  !  how  base  our  passions  are ! 

How  cold  our  charity  and  zeal ! 
*^Lprd,  fill  our  souls  with  heavenly  fire, 

Or  we  shall  neVr  perform  thy  will. 

HYMN  117.    L.  M.    Blmdm.    Bath.  [•  b] 

Ejection  soverngn  onA  Jr€%.     Rom.  ix.  21— SM. 

1  T>  EHOLD  the  potter  and  the  clay  ! 
X3  He  forms  his  vessels  as  he  please; 

Such  is  our  God,  and  such  are  we, 
The  subjects  of  his  just  decrees. 

2  [Doth  not  the  workman's  power  extend 
O'er  all  the  mass,  which  part  to  choose. 
And  mould  it  for  a  nobler  end, 

And  which  to  leave  for  viler  use  ?] 

e  3  May  not  the  sovereign  Lord  on  high 
Dispense  his  favours  as  he  will, 
Choocve  some  to  Ji/e,  while  others  die, 
Aad  yei  be  just,  and  gractoaa  «iiU  ^ 
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d  4  [Wliat  if,  to  make  his  terror  knowor'. 

He  lets  his  patience  long  endure,  ,.. 

{Suffering^  vile  rebelB  to  go  on. 

And  fleai  their  own  destruction  surt  ?        .  .    . 

5  What  if  he  means  to  show  htg  graces 
And  liis  electing  \ove  employs, 
To  mark  out  some  of  mortal  race. 
And  form  them  iit  for  heavenly  joys  ?]   .  . 

— 6  Shall  man  reply  against  the  Lord, 

And  call  liis  Maker's  ways  unjust  ?-** 
o  The  thunder  of  whose  dreadful  word 

Can  crush  a  thousand  worlds  to  dust^  .        t 

p  7  Biit,  O  my  soul,  if  truth  so  bright. 
Should  dazzle  and  confound  thy  sight ; 
Yet  still,  his  written  will  obey,  1 

And  wait  tlie  great  decisive  day.  , .  .. 

g  8  Then  he  shall  make  his  justice  known ; 
And  the  whole  world  before  his  throne, 
With  joy  or  terror  shall  confess 
The  glory  of  his  righteousness. 

HYMN   118.     S.  M.    St.  Bridge's.  [•] 

Sin  against  the  Law  and  Gospel.    John  i.  17«    Heb. 

iii.3,5,(i;  x.  28,  29. 

1  r  |iHE  law  by  Moses  came ; 

X    But  peace  and  truth  and  love, 
Were  brought  by  Christy  a  nobler  name. 
Descending  firom  above. 

2  Amidst  the  house  of  €rod, 
I'heir  di^rent  works  were  done ; 

Mofles  a  faitliful  servant  stood, 
But  Christ  a  faitlii'ul  Son. 

0      3  Then  to  his  new  commands  -.  \ 

Be  strict  obedience  paid ;  ,   ^ 

0*er  all  his  Father's  house  iie  stands, 
I'he  Sovereign  and  tiie  Head. 

e      4  The  man  who  durst  despise 

The  law  that  Moses  brought— 
p  Behold  !  how  terribly  he  dies — 

For  his  presumptuous  fault,  . 

0      5  But  sorer  ven^ance  falls 
On  that  rebellious  race. 
Who  hate  to  hear  wVieu  ^.e»\i«  calVa^ 
And  dare  resiai  Vua  «;i«fie..  • 
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HYMN  119.     CM.     Abridge.  [•] 

Various  Success  of  tks  Gospel.    1  Cor.  L  23, 24 ;  2  Cor. 
ii.  10 ;  1  Cor.  tii.  6,  7. 
1   £^  HRIST  and  his  cross  is  all  our  theme ; 

Vy  The  mysteries  Uiat  we  speak 
Are  scandal  in  the  Jews'  esteem, 
And  folly  to  the  Greek. 

o  2  But  souls,  enlightened  from  above, 
With  joy  receive  tiie  word  ; 
They  see  wliat  wisdom,  power,  and  love. 
Shine  in  their  dying  Lord. 

-^3  l^he  vital  savour  of  his  name 

Restores  their  fainting  breath  : 
e  But  unbelief  perverts  the  same 
a      To  guilt,  despair,  and  death. 
—4  Till  God  difiuae  his  graces  down. 

Like  phowers  of  heavenly  rain, 
In  vain  A  polios  sows  the  ground, 

And  Paul  may  plant  in  vain. 

HYMN  120.     C.  M.     Mear.  [•] 
Faith  of  Things  unseen.     Heb.  xi.  1 ,  3,  8, 10. 

1  1^1  A  IT  H  is  the  brightest  evidence 
J;     Of  things  beyond  our /fight ; 

Breaks  through  the  clouds  of  Hesh  and  sense. 
And  dwells  irf  heavenly  light. 

2  It  sets  times  past  in  present  view, 
Brings  distant  prospects  home— « 

Of  things  a  thousand  years  ago. 
Or  thousand  years  to  cimie. 

3  By  faith,  we  know  the  worlds  were  made, 
By  God's  almighty  word  ; 

Abra'am  to  unknown  countries  led. 
By  faith  obeyed  the  Lord. 

4  He  sougirt  a  city  (air  and  high, 
Built  by  th*  eternal  hands  ; 

o  And  faith  assures  us^  Uiough  we  die. 
That  heavenly  building  stands. 

HYMN  121.     C,  M.    St.  Martin's.  [•] 

Children  devoted  to  God.     Gen.  xvii.  7, 10.    Acts  xvi 

14,  15, :». 

1  FTIHUS  saith  the  mercy  of  the  LoTd 
J.    ''i'/JbeaGodtotbee- 


i 
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'*  IMl  bless  thy  oamenms  race,  «iul  tlity     - 
"  SUall  be  a  seed  for  me," 

2  Abra'ani  believed  the  promised  ^ce. 

And  gave  his  sons  to  God  ;  ' 

But  waU^r  seals  the  blessing  now, 
l^hat  once  was  sealed  with  blood. 

3  Thus  Lydia  sanctified  lier  house, 
When  she  received  tJie  word  j 

Thus  the  believing  jailer  gave 
His  household  to  the  Lord. 

4  Thus  later  saints,  eternal  King, 
Thine  ancient  truth  embrace  : 

To  thee  their  infant  offspring  brings,  ■ .  ' 

And  humbly  claim  the  grace. 

HYMN  122.     L.  M.     Quercy,  [•] 

Believers  Imried  with  Christ.    Rx>m.  vt.  -3, 4,  &c. 

«  1    I  ^O  we  not  know  that  solemn  word, 
JlJ  That  we  are  buried  with  tlie  l<ord  ? 
Baptised  into  His  death,  and  then 
Puioffthe  body  of  our  •in? 

o  2  Our  souls  receive  diviner  breath, 
Raised  from  corruption,  guilt,  and  death  ; 

o  So  from'  tlie  grave  clid  Christ  a/Miey.  . , ) 

And  lives  to  God  above  the  skies.   . 

—3  No  more  let  sin  or  Satan  reign  : 

Over  our  mortal  flesh  again  ; 
The  various  lusts,  we  served  before, 
Shall  have  dominion  now  no  more. 


HYMN  123.     C.  M.     Reading,  [b  *] 

The  Repenting  Prodigal.    Luke  xw.  13,  dtc. 

1  "D  EH  OLD  the  wretch,  whose  lust  and  wine 

X)  Have  wasted  his  estate ! 
He  begs  a  share  among  tlie  bwine, 

To  taste  the  husks  they  eat. 

p  2  "  1  die  with  hun^r  here,"  ite  cries, 

"  1  starve  in  forergn  lands ;  •  ' ' 

<*  My  father's  house  has  huve  supplies,-  :^• 

'*  And  bounteous  are  his- hands. 

— t^  **  I'll  go,  and  with  ii  mournful  ton^e,  2 

'<  Fail  down  befoce  Vim  Cam  \ 


»> 
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p  <*  Father,  T^jdone  thy  justioe  wrong, 
"  Nor  can  deserve  thy  grace." 

e  4  He  8aidy«--nnd  hastened  to  his  home, 

To  seek  his  father's  love ; 
—The  father  saw  tlie  rebel  come, 
e      And  ail  hia  bowels  move. 

u  5  He  ran  and  fell  upon  his  neck, 

Embraced  and  kissed  his  son ; 
p  The  rebel's  heart  witii  sorrow  brake, 

For  follies  he  had  done. 

06'^  Take  off  his  clotlies  of  shame  and  sin^ 
o      (The  father  gives  command) 

0  "  Dress  him  in  garments  white  and  clean, 

"  With  rinors  adorn  his  hand. 

7  '^  A  day  of  feasting  I  ordain  ; 
"  Let  mirth  and  joy  abound  ! 

1  "  My  sort  was  dead,— and  lives  a^in ; 

"Was  lost— and  now  is  found. ' 


HYMN  124.     L.  M.     Armlei^.  [b  •] 

Tlie  First  and  Second  Ji4lam.     Horn.  t.  13,  dto 

e  1  X^  KEP  in  the  dust,  before  thy  throne, 

jLJ  Otir  guilt  and  our  disgrnce  we  own ; 
a  Great  God,  we -own  tb'  unhappv  name, 
Whence  sprung  our  nature,  antf  our  shame! 

2  Adam  the  sinner  :  at  his  fall 
Death,  like  a  conqueror,  seized  ns  all : 
A  thousand  new-bom  babes  are  dead. 
By  fatal  union  to  their  head. 

t  3  But  whilst  OUT  spirits,  filled  with  awe, 

B«hokl  the.  terrors  of  X\i\  law, 
0  We  sing  the  honours  ot  thy  grace, 

Tlutt  seiit  to  save  our  ruined  race. 

4  We  sing  tliine  everlasting  Son, 
Who  joined  our  nature  to  his  own  : 
g  Adam  the  Second,  from  the  dust. 
Raises  the  ruins  of  the  first. 

e  5  [By  the  rebellion  of  one  man, 
Through  all  his  seed  the  mischief  ran; 

— And  bv  one  man's  obedience  now. 
Are  all  his  seed  made  righteous  too. 

o  6  Whe^e  «in  did  reign  and  death  abooxul, 
There  have  the  aons  of  Adam  found 


»S6  HYMN  125,  126. 

■-    ■     • \ WM^— 

o  Abounding  life ;  tli^re  glorious  grace 

Reigns  Uiruugh  the  Lord  oar  righteottsneai.] 

HYMN  125.     C.  M.     Barby.  [*] 

Christ's  Compassion  to  the  Wmk  and  TtmptiuL    Heb. 
iv.  U) ;  V.  7.    Mutt.  xii.  20. 

1  "Vll/n'H  joy  we  meditate  Um*  grace 
W    Of  our  H  iff h  Prifist  above  ; 
€  His  heart  is  mnde  ol  tenderness. 

His  bowels  inelt  with  love. 
p  2  Touched  with  a  8ym|Kithy  wiUiinf 
He  knows  our  feeble  fr«.nie; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean. 
For  he  has  felt  the  same. 

— 3  But  spotless,  innocent,  and  pure, 

The  great  Redeemer  stood  ; 
e  While  Satan *s  fiery  darts  he  bore, 

And  did  resist  to  blood. 

p  4  He,  in  the  da^s  of  feeble  flesh. 

Poured  out  his  cries  and  tears; 
e  And,  in  his  measure,  feels  afresh 

What  every  member  bears. 

b  5  r He'll  neyer  quench  the  smoking  flajc^  ^ 
But  raise  it  to  a  flame  ; 

The  bruised  reed  he  never  breakB, 

Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name.) 

o  G  Then  let  our  humble  faith  addreM 

His  mercy  and  his  {mwer ; 
o  We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace, 

in  the  distressing  hour. 


-n*- 
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HYMN  126.     L.  M.     Islin/^tm:  [•] 

Charity  and  Uncharitaftteness.     Horn. .  xiir.  171 19. 

1  Cor.  X.  32. 

1  IVTOT  difl^erenl  food,  nor  diflferent  dress,' 
-L 1    Compose  tlie  kingdom  of  our  Lord ; 

But  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteoudness, 
Faitn,  and  obedience  to  his  word. 

2  When  weaker  Christians  we  despise, 
We  do  the  gospel  mighty  wrong ; 

For  God,  the  gracious  and  the  wise, 
Receives  the  feeble  with  the  strong. 

3  Let  pride  and  wralh  V>e.  \>wv\«Vvtd  ^vetiM^ 
Meekness  and  lov«  o^w  ao\x\a  "^txt%\xt\ 


iktA>t         HYMN  127.  198.  337 

Nor  shall  our  pinciice  give  offence 
To  sainla^  thte  Grentiie,  or  the  Jew, 

HYMN  12r.     L.  M.     Portugal,     [•] 
.  C%rii«t>  JntfiUUion  to  Sinners.    Matt.  xi.  28 — 30. 

1  "  /^  OME  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls, 

vy  "Ye  heavy  laden  sinners,  come  j 
"  I'll  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils, 
"  And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 

2  "  They  shall  find  rest,  who  learn  of  me  ; 
"  Vm  of  a  meek  and  )owly  mind  ; 

*'  But  passion  rages  like  the  sea, 
"  And  pride  is  restless  as  tlie  wind. 

3  *^  Blest  is  tlie  man,  whose  shoulders  take 
"  My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight; 

**  My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck, 

"  My  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light." 

0  4  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command, 
With  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  zeal ; 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand. 
To  mould  and  guide  us  at  i^iy  will. 

HYMN  128.     L.  M.     Greenes.    [•] 

7%€  Apostles*  Commission.    Mark  xvi.  15,  Slc.    Matt. 

xxviii.  l^,  &o. 

1  "  /^  O,  preach  mr  gospel,**  saith  the  Ltord  ;    , 
\IW  "  Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  receive: 
o  "  He  shall  be  saved,  who  trusts  my  word ; 
e  "  He  shall  be  damned,  who  won't  believe. 

— 2  "  ril  make  your  great  commission  known, 
**  And  ye  shall  prove  my  gcjspel  true ; 
^  By  all  the  works  that  I  nave  done. 
^^*  By  all  the  Wonders  j^e  shall  do. 

g  3  "  Gro  heal  the  sick ;  go  raise  the  dead ; 
"  Go  cast  out  devils  in  my  name : 
"  Nor  let  iny. prophets  be  afraid, 
"  Though  Greeks  reproach,  and  Jews  blaspheme 

4  "  Teach,  all  the  nations  my  commands ; 
"  I'm  with  you  till  tlie  world  shall  end  : 

"  All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands; 
"  1  can  destroy,  and  I  defend.'* 

o  5  He  spake,*-~and  light  shone.  louud  Vi\a  V\^^\ 
On  a  bright  cioud  to  heaven  Uc  iod«*  . 


J*" 


358 HYMN  129^181:         B^g 

g  They  to  the  farthest  nations  spfead  *   ;;   ■ 

The  grace  of  their  ascended  God.  ' 

HYMN  129.     L.  M.     Armley.    [h*} 

jSUnraham  offering  his  Son.     Gren.  xxii.  6^  d&o*    . 

1  OAINTS,  at  your  heavenly  Father^s  word, 
O  Give  up  your  comforts  to  the  Lbrd ;    ' 

He  shall  restore  what  you  resign, 

Or  grant  you  blessings  more  divine.  ■  i  "  - 

2  So  Abra'am,  with  obedient  hand, 

Led  forth  his  sun,  at  God's  command;  '- 

The  wood,  the  tite,  the  knife  he  took ; 

His  arm  prepared  the  dreadful  stroke, 
d  3  "  Abra'am,  forbear,'*  the  angel  cried, 

"  Thy  faith  is  known,  thy  love  is  tried ; 

"Thy  son  shall  live,  and  in  thy  seed, 

"  Sliall  the  whole  earth  be  blest  indeed." 
o  4  Just  in  the  lot^t  distressing  hour, 

The  Lord  displays  delivering  power ; 

1'he  mount  of  danger  is  Uie  place,. 

Where  we  shall  see  surprising  grace. 

HYMN  130.     L.  M.     Sicilian,    [b  •] 

Lore  mnd  Hatred.    Phil.  ii.  2.     Eph.  iv.  30,  SU, 

•  1  "IVrOW  by  the  bowel»of  my  God,, 

J.  1    His  sharp  distress,  his  sore  comploifltiy 

By  his  last  groans,  his  dying  blood, —  ^ 

1  charge  my  soul  to  love  the  saints. 
•—2  Clamour  and  wrath  and  war  begone. 

Envy  and  spite  forever  cease ; 

l^t  bitter  words  no  more  be  known. 

Amongst  the  saints,  the  sons  of  peace. 

e  3  The  Spirit,  like  a  peaceful  dove, 

Flies  from  the  realms  of  noise  and  strife ; 

Why  should  we  vex  and  grieve  His  love, 

Who  seals  our  souls  to  lieavenly  life  ? 

4  Tender  and  kind  be  all  our  thoughts, 

Through  all  our  lives  let  mercy  run : 
-"So  Go3  forgives  our  numerous  faults, 

For  the  dear  sake  of  Christ  his  Son. 

HYMN  131.     L.  M     Islington,    [b  f ) 

Jlte  Pharisee  and  Publidan,    Luke  xviii.  10,  4te. 

J  IJE HOLD,  how  BVmveTBtf\«a^t^fe ,— 
X>  The  Publican  Mid  Y\«itV«e\ 


Book^jL         HYMN  133,  1 3a  3$9 

,  ji  -  — — — ^— ^ 

o  One  doth  his  righteousness  proclainfii 
«  The  otlier  owns  his  gttilt  anu  sJiamt^* 

p  S  Thrs  man  at  humble  distance  stands^ 

And  cries  for  grace  witli  lifled  hands; 
o  That  boldly  I'ises  near  the  throne, 

And  talks  of  duties  he  has  done. 

^-3  The  Lord  their  ditierenL  Unguage  knowt, 

And  different  answers  lie  U^stowa: 
o  Tiie  humble  soul  with  grace  he  crownS| 
c  Whilst  on  the  proud  his  anger  frowns. 

^-4  Dear  Father,  let  me  never  be 

Joined  with  thn  boasting  Pharisee  ; 
e  1  have  no  merits  of  my  own, 

But  plead  the  sufferings  of  thy  Son. 

HYMN  132.    L.  M.    Brentford.    Oporto.  [•] 
Holiness  and  Graee.    Titus  ii.  10, 13. 

1  CJO  let  our  lips  and  lives  ex))ress 
1^  The  holy  gospel,  we  profess; 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  'nins  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honours  of  our  iSaviour  God  ; 
When  the  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

e  3  Our  ftesh  and  sense  must  be  denied, 

Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride; 
o  Whilst  justice,  temperance,  trutli  and  lore, 

Our  inward  piety  approve. 

—4  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 

While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, — 
0  The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord  ;— 
— And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 

HYMN   l:W.     C.  M.      York.    [*]        ' 
Love  and  Cfuirity.    1  Cor.  xiii.  2 — 7, 13. 

1  T    ET  Pharis<»e8  of  high  est€»em 
JLi  Their  faith  and  zeal  declare ; 

All  their  religion  is  a  dream, 
if  love  be  wanting  there. 

2  Lovp  suffers  lon^  with  patient  eye,  . 
:  Nor  is  provoked  m  hasle ; 

She  lets  the  present  injury  die^ 
And  long  lotgtitu  the  [t^sX, 


360 HYMN  134,  135.         Book  J; 

3  (Malice  and  rngc,  Uiose  fires  of  hell,     .    , 
She  quenches  with  her  tongue ; 

Hopes^  and  believes,  and  thiuKs  no  ill, 
Though  she  endures  tiie  wrong.) 

4  (She  ne'er  desires,  nor  seeks  to  know 
The  scandab  of  tlie  time  ; 

fioT  looks  with  pride  on  tlmse  below. 
Nor  envies  those  who  climb.) 

5  She  lays  Jier  own  advantage  by, 
To  seek  her  neighbour's  good : — 

0  So  God's  own  Son  came  down  to  die, 
And  bought  our  lives  with  blood. 

o  6  Love  is  the  grace,  that  keeps  her  power, 
in  all  the  realms  above  ; 
There  faith  and  hope  are  known  no  more,  , . 

But  saints  forever  love. 

■  ■  I  I  ■  ■■  ■  ■  III  11  ■  I^^MM^M^^^^^-^^W— PW— 

HYMN  134.  L.  M.  Islington.  Quercj^:[b  •] 

Religion  vain  without  Lovt.     1  Cor.  ziii.  1,  S,  3w 

J  TTAD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 

XJL  And  nobler  speech  tiiau  angels  use; 
If  love  be  absent,  1  am  found. 
Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound. 

2  Were  I  inspired  to  preach,  and  tell 
All  that  IS  done  in  heaven  and  hell ; 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  remove, 
Still — 1  am  nothing  witliout  love. 

3  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store. 
To  feed  the  bowels  of  the  poor ; 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame, 

To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name ;— > 

4  Jf  love  to  God,  and  love  to  men, 
Be  absent — all  my  hopes  are  vain : 
Nor  tonffues,  nor  gifls,  nor  fiery  zeal. 
The  works  of  love  can  e'er  fulnll. 

HYMN  135.    L.  M.    Sicilian.    Green's.  [•] 

Love  of  Christ  in  the  Heart.     Eph.  iii.  16,  &c, 

1   /^OME,  dearest  Lord,  descend  and  dwell, 

V-/   By  faith  and  love,  in  every  breast; 
Then  shall  we  know,  und  iaa\A^ «xvd €eel\ 
The  joys  that  cannot^  ex^t^«sedu 


Book  tJ         HYMN  136,  137.  MX 

2  Corae,  till  oar  heuts  with  inward  ftrength; 
Make  our  enlarged  toals  posaem, 
And  learn  the  height,  and  breadth,  and  Iength| 
Of  thine  unmeastfable  grace. 

8  3  Now  to  the  Qod  whose  power  can  do 
More  than  our  thoughts  or  wishes  know ; 
Be  everlasting  honours  done. 
By  all  the  church — througii  Christ  his  Bon. 

•m  ...»      ■.,...  ■    I         ..      I  ■>       «» 

HYMN  136.  C.  M.  Abridgt,  Plymouth,  [b  •] 

Sincerity  and  Hypocrisy,   John  iv.  24.    Fi&lm  oxuix. 

23,24. 

1  /^  OD  is  a  Spirit,  just  and  wise ; 
VJT  He  sees  our  inmost  mind  : 

In  vain  to  heaven  we  raise  our  criet. 
And  leave  our  souls  behind. 

2  Nothing  but  truth,  before  his  throne, 
With  honour  can  appear : 

Tlie  painted  hypocrites  are  known, 
Through  the  disguise  they  wear. 

3  Their  lifted  eyes  salute  the  skies, 
Their  bending  knees  the  ground  j 

But  God  abhors  the  sacrifice, 
Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 

€  4  Lord,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  wayt. 

And  make  my  soul  sincere  ; 
0  Then  shall  I  stand  before  thy  iiice, , 

And  find  acceptance  there. 

HYMN  137.   L.  M.   Leeds.  Castk  Street.  [•] 

Salvation  by  Grate  in  Christ.    2  Tim.  i.  9, 10. 

1  "IVrOW,  to  the  power  of  God  sopreme 

J.  1    Be  everlasting  honouni  given; 
He  saves  from  hell — (we  bless  his  name.) 
He  calls  our  wandering  feet  to  heaven. 

e  2  Not  for  our  duties,  or  deserts, 
o  Bat  of  his  own  abundant  grace. 

He  works  salvation  in  our  hearts. 

And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 

-*3  Twas  his  own  purpose  that  begun 
To  rescue  rebels,  doomed  to  die  ; 
He  gmre  US  gnee  m  Christ  his  Bon, 
Belbn  be  mpremd  the  starry  sky. 
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o  i  Jesiui  the  Lord  aupears  at  last,  .y^ 

And  makes  his  FaUier's  counsels  known ; 

o  Declares  tlie  great  tmnsactH>ns  passed, 
And  brings  unmortal  blessings  ouwn.   .  .^     9 

e  5  He  dies  ! — and  in  that  dreadful  night 
Did  all  the  powers  of  hell  destroy ;  :  i- 

o  Rising — he  brought  our  heaven  to  lights 
And  took  possession  c^  the  joy. 

HYMN  138.     a  M.     Colchester,    { 

Saints  in,  the  Hands  of  Christ,    John  x.  28, ! 

1  pi  HIM  as  the  earth ,  thy  gospel  stands, 
Jl     My  Lord,  my  hope,  my  trust;      ; 

Ifi  am  found  in  Jesus'  hands, 
My  soul  can  ne'er  be  losL 

2  His  honour  is  engaged  to  save 
The  meanest  of  his  sheep  ; 

All,  whom  his  heavenly  Father  gave, 
His  hands  securely  keep. 

3  Nor  death,  nor  hell  shall  e'er  remove 
His  favourites  from  his  breast; 

In  the  dear  bosom  of  his  love 
They  must  forever  rest. 

.  * ■■» 

HYMN  130.     L.  M.     Green's,    [b 

Hope  in  Uie  CovtuarU.     Heb.  vi.  17— -19. 

e  1  TTOW  oft  have  sin  and  Satan  strove 

XX  To  rend  my  soul  from  thee,  my  God 
O  But  everlasting  is  thy  love,  .    '   ; 

And  Jesus  seals  it  with  his  blood. 

— >2  The  oath  and  promise  of  the  Lord 
Join  to  confirm  tlie  wondrous  grace ; 

g  Eternal  power  performs  the  word. 
And  fills  all  heaven  with  endless  praise. 

e  3  Amidst  temptations,  sharp  and  long, 

My  soul  to  this  dear  refuge  flies ; 
—Hope  is  my  anchor,  firm  and  strong, 

While  tempests  blow,  and  billows  rise. 

o  4  I'he  gospel  bears  my  spirit  up ; 

g  A  faithful  and  unchanging  God 
Lays  the  foundation  for  m^  V\av*, 
la  oaths,  and  pTom\8e«,«xid^(MA. 
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HYMN  140,    C.  M.    York.  Jteading.  [b  f  ] 

^  living  and  a  dead  Faith. 

9  1  IVriSTAKEI^  souls!  that  dreftm  ofheaven, 
iTx  And  make  tlieir  empty  boast — 
or  inward  joys,  and  sins  forgiven. 
While  theyare  slaves  to  lust. 

a  Vain  are  our  fancies'. airy  flights, 
If  faith  be  cold  and  dead  , 
— None  but  a  hvin2[  power  unites 
To  Christ  the Tivinff  head. 

0  3  *Tis  faith,  that  chancres  all  the  heart; 
'Tis  faith,  that  works  by  lore ; 
That  bids  all  sinful  joys  d«*part, 
And  lifls  the  thoujtrhts  above. 

0  4  'Tis  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  hell 
By  a  celestial  power ; 
1'his  in  tlie  grace  that  shall  prevail^ 
In  tlie  deobive  liuur. 

t  5  (Faith  must  obey  her  Father's  will. 
As  well  as  trust  his  ^race ; 
A  pardoning  God  is  jealous  still, 
For  his  own  holiness. 

^6  When  from  the  curse  he  sets  us  fteei 
He  makes  our  natures  clean ; 
lf<fr  "^ould  IhB-wnfld  his  iSon  to  be  .  i 

The  Minister  of  sin. 

I 

0  7  His  Spirit  purifies  our  frame, 

And  seals  oar  oeace  wifh  God  : 
—Jesus,  and  his  salvation,  came 

By  water  and  by  blood.) 

HYMN  141.     S.  M      Aylesbury,  [b] 

7%e  Humiliatum  and  Exaltation  qf  Christ,    l8ii.lili 

1^^,  10—12. 

€      1  "\7[7'HO  has  believed  thy  word, 
T  V    Or  thy  salvation  known  .^ 
0  Reveal  thine  arm.  Almighty  Lord, 
And  glorify  thy  Son. 

e      2  The  Jews  esteemed  him  here 

Too  mean  for  their  belief; 
p  Sorrows  his  chief  acquaintance  wete| 

And  h'lB  coinpajuon  grief 
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—  3  Thev  turned  their  eye*  away,  :    j. 
»       Ana  treated  him  with  aeorn ;  * 

p  But  'twas  their  grief  upon  Jiiin  lay ; 
Their  sorrows  he  iios  borne. 

a      4  *Twa8  for  the  stubborn  JewB|  *  i. 

And  Gentiles,  then  uuluiown, 
Tlie  God  of  justice  pleased  to  bruise  -,;^ 

His  best  beloved  Son. 

—  5  *'  But  I'll  prolong  his  days,  

'*  And  make  his  iiiiigdom  stand  ^  .    .* 
o  **  My  pleasure,"  saith  tiie  God  of  grace, 
*'  Shall  prosper  in  his  hand. 

o      6  ('*  His  joyful  soul  alwiU  see 
*^The  purchase  of  his  pain; 

**  And  by  his  knowledge  justify  i  i  < 

"  The  guilty  sons  of  men.) 

o      7  ('*  Thousands  of  captive  sla veil, 
**  Released  from  death  and  sin, 
**  Shall  quit  their  prisons,  and  their  graves, 
*'  And  own  his  power  divine.) 

u      H  **  Heaven  shall  advance  mv  ^n  .  j 

'*  To  joys  that  earth  deuiecT;  .    .  • . , 

e  **  Who  saw  tiiH  follies  men  had  done,  .  i . 

a  **  And  bore  their  sins,  and  died.** 

HYMN  142:    «:  M.    Bingham,,  [ly] 

The  saine,     Isa.  liii.  6—9 — VL 

1  T  1KB  sheep  we  went  astray, 
■1  A  And  broke  the  fold  of  God ; 

Each  wandering  in  a  different  way, 
But  all  the  downward  road. 

2  How  dreadful  was  the  liour,  i 
When  God  our  wanderings  laid. 

And  did  at  once  his  veniwance  pour,  i 

Upon  the  Shepherd  s  head. 

3  How  glorious  was  the  rraee, 
When  Christ  sustained  the  stroke  I 

His  life  and  blood  tlie  Sliepherd  pays, 
A  ransom  for  the  flock. 

4  His  honour  and  his  breath 
Were  taken  both  away ; 

Joined  with  the  wicked  in  hia  death,  ... 

And  made  as  vV\e  na  \heY^ 


e 
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•      5  But  God  tiiali  raiw  his  head,  • 

O'er  all  tlie  sons  of  men ; 
And  make  him  «ee  a  numerous  leed, 
To  recomjiense  his  pain. 

y      G  <'  ril  ^ve  him/'  snith  the  Lord, 
"  A  iiortion  with  the  strong ; 
**  He  shall  potneii^  a  large  reward, 
'*  And  hold  his  honours  long  *' 

HY^IN.  143.     CM.     Barbtf.[*] 

CharacUrs  qftlie  Children  tf  (rod,  from  several  SScriptwrtft, 

b  1     AS  new-bom  babeti  desire  the  breast, 
jljL  To  feed,  and  grow,  and  thrive ; 
So  samts  with  joy  the  gospel  taste, 
And  by  the  gospel  live. 

2  [With  inward  gnst,  Uieir  heart  appratvi 
All  that  the  word  relates  ; 

They  love' the  men  theu*  father  loves, 
And  hate  the  work  lie  hates. 

3  Not  all  the  flattering  baits  on  earth, 
Can  make  them  slaves  to  lust; 

They  can't  forgk  their  heavenly  birth, 
Nor  grovel  in  the  dust. 

4  Not  all  the  chains  that  tyrants  use, 
Shall  bind  their  souls  to  vice  : 

Faith,  like  a  conqueror,  can  produce 
A  Uiousand  victories.] 

-^  Grace,  like  an  uncorrupted  seed. 
Abides  and  reigns  within  ; 
Imniurtal  principles  forbid 
The  sons  of  God  to  sin. 

e  6  Not  by  the  terrors  of  a  slave, 

Do  tliey  perform  his  will ; 
0  But  with  the  noblest  powers  they  have. 

His  sweet  commands  fulfill. 

-*7  They  find  acoess  at  every  hoor 
To  God,  within  the  vail ; 
Hence  they  d*^rive  a  quickening  power, 
And  joys  that  never  fail. 

0  8  O  hqppy  souls  I  O  glorious  state 
Of  ever-flowing  grace! 
To  dwell  so  near  tlieir  Father's  seat, 
And  see  bis  lovely  face  I 

31  • 
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e  9  Lord) -I  addresg  thy  heavenly  throie;    ' 

Call  me  a  child  of  thine ; 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 

To  form  my  heart  divine. 
—10  There  shed  thy  choicest  love  abroad, 

And  make  my  comforts  strong ; 
d  Then  shall  1  say,  Mif  Father,  Gody 

Witli  an  onwavermg  tongue. 

HYMN  144.  C.  M.  Canterbury,   Farit.  [b  •] 

Tht  toUneasing  and  sealing  Spirit.      Rom.  y'mi  14,  IG. 

Eph.i.  13,  14.  ^ 

e  1  X^ITHT  should  the  children  of  a  king 

V  T     Gro  mourning  all  their  days? 
O  Great  Comforter,  descend,  and  bring 

Some  tokens  of  thy  grace.  ' 

«  2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  taints. 
And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  mv  complaintiy 
And  ahow  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

-»3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  port  . 

In  the  Redeemer's  blood  ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

#  4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  lov0,— 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come  ;  " . 

And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 

HYMN  145.    C.  M.    Sunday    Christmas.  {•] 

Christ  and  Aaron.     Heb.  vii.  and  ix. 
1    TESUS,  in  thee  our  eyes  behold 

w3    A  thousand  glories  more, 
Than  the  rich  gems,  and  polished  gold, 

The  sons  of  Aaron  wore. 

e  2  They  first  their  own  bumt-olTerings  brought, 

To  purge  themselves  from  sin ; 
o  Thy  life  was  pure  without  a  spot, 

And  all  thy  nature  clean. 

^S  JFresh  blood,  as  constant  as  the  day, 
Was  on  tlieir  altars  spilt ; 
But  thy  one  offering  takea  away,  » 

Forever,  all  our  guilt 

4  Their  priesthood  Tan  ibsou^  ai^eral  hatndt, 
For  mortal  viraa  the«  laice  > 
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Thy  never*changmg  office  atahdti 
Eternal  as  thy  days.] 

e  5  Once  in  the  circuit  of  a  year| 
With  blood — but  not  his  own, 
Aaron  within  the  vail  appeari| 
Before  the  golden  tlirone. 

o  6  But  Christ,  by  hii^  owi;i  powerful  bk)od, 
Ascends  above  the  skies ; 
And,  in  the  presence  of  our  God, 
Shows  his  oAvn  sacrifice. 

o  7  Jesus,  the  King  of  gl<i[ry»  reigns 
On  Zion's  heavenly  bin; 
Looks  like  a  lamb  that  lias  been  slaiOy 

And  wears  his  priestliood  still. 

• 

— tt  He  ever  lives — to  intercede 
Before  h»  Father's  face : 
Give  him,  my  soul«  thy  cause  to  plead, 

Nor  doubt  the  Father's  grace. 

*■■---  ■ 

HYMN  146.     L.  M.    Oporto.  NantwitK  [•] 

77te  EzceUencfS  of  Christ. 

1  /^  O  worship  at  Rmmanuers  feet, 
vX  See  in  his  face  what  wonders  meet; 

Earth  is  too  narrow  to  express 
His  worth,  his  glory,  or  his  gnu;e. 

2  The  whole  creation  can  afiford 
But  some  faint  shadows  of  my  Lord ; 
Nature,  to  make  his  beauties  itnown, 
Must  mingle  colours,  not  her  own. 

3  [h  HK  compared  to  wine  or  bread  f 
Dear  Lord,  our  souls  would  tlius  be  (ed : 
1'hat  flesh,  that  4yi^  blood  of  ttiine. 

Is  bread  of  life,  is  heavenly  wine. 

4  Is  UK  a  Treef    The  world  receives 
Salvation  from  his  healing  leaves : 

That  riffhteous  Branch,  tliat  fruitful  Bough, 
Is  David's  root  and  offspring  too. 

5  Is  nn.  a  Rosef    Not  Sharon  yields 
Such  fragrancy  in  all  her  fields : 

Or  if  the  Lilv  he  assume, 

The  valleys  bless  the  rich  perfume. 

6  Isnua  VvHsf    His  heavenly  root 
Supplies  the  bough»  with  life  and  &u\l\ 
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(.)  let  a  lastinpr  union  join  ;  ■  .   ; 

My  soul  to  Christ,  tlie  living  vine. 

7  h  HE  the  Ihadf    Eac;h  member  lives, 
And  owns  the  vital  power  he  gives; 

The  saints  below  and  saints  above,  '        '      . 

Joined  by  his  S^iirit  and  his  love. 

8  h  HE  a  Fountain  f    There  1  bathe, 
And  Ileal  tlie  plague  of  sin  and  death  : 
Tliese  waters  all  my  soul  renew, 
And  cleanse  iiiy  spotted  garments  too. 

9  ts  »K  a  Firef    He'll  purge  my  dross: 
But  the  true  gold  sustains  no  loss ; 

J  jke  a  refiner  shall  he  sit, 

And  tread  the  refuse  with  hid  feet. 

10  h  HF.  a  Rock T     How  firm  he  pfoves !       ., 
The  Ilock.  of  Ages  never  moyes : 

Yet  the  sweet  streams,  tlmt  from  biip  6ovir, 
Attend  us  all  tJie  desert  through. 

11  is  ^K.aWayf    He  lead»  to  God ; 
The  path  is  drawn  in  lines  of  blood  : 
There  would  I  walk,  with  hope  and  zeal, 

Till  1  arrive  at  Sion's  hill.  '■>    * 

Vi  h  HE  a  Doorf    I'll  enter  iii , 

lie  hold  the  pastures  large  and  green  : 

A  Paradise  divinely  fair; 

None  but  the  sheep  have  fVeedom  there. 

13  Is  HK  dcsigjud  a  Corner- Staue, — 
For  men  to  build  their  heaven  upon.^ 
I'll  make  him  my  foundation  too; 
Nor  fear  tlie  plots  of  hell  below. 

14  /*  HE  a  Tnnplef     I  adore 

Th'  indwelling  Majesty  and  Power:  ». 

And  still,  to  his  most  lioly  place,  /. 

Whene'er  I  pray,  I  turn  my  face. 

15  Is  HV.  a  Starf     He  breaks  the  night, 
Piercing  the  shades  with  dawning  light: 
1  know  his  tflories  from-al«r; 

1  know  the  bright,  the  Morning-Star. 

16  Is  nr.  a  Svn?     flis  beams  are  grace; 
ijis  course  is  joy  and  righteousness : 
iVations  rejoice,  when  V\e  «i\>\ieM*, 

To  chase  the  clouiVs,  wid  A\)f  Oaavi  \fc%x%\ 
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6  17  O  let  me  climb  those  higher  akwa^ 
Where  storms  and 'darkness  never  fiae  t  i 

0  There  he  displays  his  powers  abroad, 
And  shines  and  reigns  th'  incarnate  Crod. 

g  18  Nor  earth,  nor  aeas^  nor  sun,  nor  stara^ 
Nor  heaven  his  full  resemblance  bean ; 
His  beauties  we  can  never  trace, 
Till  we  behold  htm  fboe  to  face. 

HYMN  147.     L.  M.     Green's.    [»] 

Hames  and  Titles  of  Christ. 

1  [^fTllS  fronl  tlie  treasure  of  his  word. 

X    i  borrow  titles  for  my  Lor<2 ; 
Nor  art,  nor  nature,  can  supply 
Sufficient  forms  of  majesty. 

2  Bright  Image  of  Uie  Fatiier's  face, 
Shining  with  undiminished  rays; 
Th*  eternal  <rod*s  eternal  S(m, 
The  heir  and  partner  of  his  throne. 

3  The  King  of  kings,  tiie  Liord  most  higlk|  , 
Writes  his  own  name  upon  his  Uiigh  i 

He  wears. a.garuient  dippt^d  in  blood, 
And  breaks  Uie  nations  with  his  rod. 

A  Where  grace  can  neither  melt,  nor  moTO, 
The  Lamb  resents  his  injured  love; 
Awakes  his  wrath,  without  delay. 
And  Judah's  Lion  tears  the  prey. 

5  But  when  for  works  of  peace  he  comeii 
What  winning  titles  he  assumes ! 

LiglU  of  the  uiorUij  and  Life  of  men  ; 
Nor  bears  those  characters  in  vain. 

6  With  tender  pity  in  his  heart. 
He  acts  the  Mediator's  part ; 

A  Friend  and  Brother  he  appears, 
And  well  fulfills  the  names  he  wears. 

7  At  length  the  Judge  his  throne  &6cend0| 
Divides  uie  rebels  from  his  friends ; 

And  saints  in  full  fruition  prove 
His  rich  variety  of  love.] 

■  —  — • — ^ -^ ^  " ^^- ■ — 

HYMN  148.     P.  M.    Alkrtm.    [•] 

ScrifHural  TUUs  of  Christ, 

I  TT/iTH  cheerful  voice  I  amg 

r  r*  Tho  tiUei  of  my  l*wd ;  ^ 
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And  borrow  all  Uie  rmiiies 

or  honour  fruni  his  word , 
Nature  and  art  |  SulUcient  foriiM 

Can  ne'er  supply  |  Of  niujviity. 

C  !l^  In  Jpsm  w«  behold 

llis  Kntlior's  ji;loriou»  i'actfy  .^ 

Shining  fcm'ver  bright, 

With  mild  and  lovely  mys : 
— Til*  eternal  God's  I  Inherita  and 

Eternal  Son  ]  Partuketi  tiie  throne. 

g  3  Tlie  sovereign  Kin*r  of  hingSf 

The  Utrd  of  lords  most  Fiijfh, 

Writes  his  own  name  U|K»n 

His  jrarmrnt  and  his  thigh  : 
His  name  is  called  I  He  rules  the  ^arUl 

Tim  Word  of  God ;  |  With  iron  rod. 

—        4  When  prom'wes  and  grace 

C.^tn  neither  melt  nor  move, 
•  The  angry  Lantb  resents 

The  injuries  of  his  love ; 
if  Awakes  his  wrath  t  As  lions  roar, 

Witliuut  delay,  |  And  tear  tlie  prej. 

b  5  But,  when  for  works  of  peace 

The  great  Redeemer  comes, 
Wliat  gentle  characters, 
What  titles  he  assunu's  ! 
Liaikt  of  Uie  wttrld^  |  Nor  will  he  bear 

Jind  Lift  of  men,'  \  Those  namef  in  fAin*. 

o  6  Immense  compassion  reigna    . 

Ill  our  Eimnftnuel's  Iteart, 

When  he  descends  to  act  r 

A  Medialor's  part. 
He  is  a  Friend,  I  Divinely  kind, 

And  Brother  too;  |  Divinely  true 

g  7  At  length  tlie  Lord,  tlie  Judffty 

His  awftil  thnine  ascends, 
And  driven  the  reWls  far 
From  f'nvouriles  and  rnen<Y9  r 
Then  shall  the  sainU      \  The  iw\^hta  and. deaths 
CoinpJel*.*ly  prove  \  OC  «A\  ma  \o^«« 


~'  ■■      ■■        '  I       -■■■    L.    _.  .         . 

HYMN  14(^;    L.  M.     L«5f/«.   l^J 

OgUe^  of  Christ, 

1  [  TOIN  all  the  names  of  love  and  power^        » 

«^    That  ever  men  or  angels  bore : 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  kin  wortJb, 
Or  set  Emmanukl'b  glory  forth. 

2  But  O  what  condescending  ways 
He  takes  to  t^ach  his  heavenly  grace ! 


My  l>yeft|  with  joy^ and  wonder 
What  forms  of  love  he  bears  to 


to  me. 


3  The  Angei««^,.thi:  Cor examt  stands, 
With  his  commission  in  his  hands; 
Sent  from  his  Father's  Jiiilder  llirone, 
To  make  the  great  salvation  known. 

4  Great  Prophet  !  let  me  bless  thy  name^ 
By  thee  the  joy fo I  tidin^fs  came, 

Of  wrath  appeased,  of  sms  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heav«n. 

5  My  bright  Cxampce,  and  my  Guir>«, 
1  would  be  walking  near  thy  side  ; 

0  let  me  never  run  astray, 
Nor  follow  the  forbidden  way. 

6  1  love  my  Shepherd  ;  he  shall  keep 
My  wandering  soul  amongst  his  sheep; 
He  feeds  his  nocks,  he  calls  their  names. 
And  in  his  bosom  bears  tlie  lambs. 

7  My  Surety  undertakes  my  caune, 
Answering  his  Father's  broken  laws; 
Behofd  my  flimt  at  freedom  set ! 

My  Surety  paid  the  dreadful  debt. 

8  Jesus,  my  greet  Hioh  Priest,  has  died  , 

1  seek  no  sacrifice  beside ; 

His  blood  did  once  for  all  atone, 

And  now  it  pleads,  before  the  tiirone. .. 

9  My  AuvocATE  appears  on  high, 
Tlie  Father  lays  his  thunder  by ; 
Not  all  that  earth,  or  hell,  can  say, 
Shall  turn  my  Father's  heart  away. 

10  My  Lord,  my  Con^ukroj^  and  my  Kmo, 
Thy  sceptre,  and  thy  sword  1  sing;  - 

Thm^  19  the  victory,  and  1  sit 
Ajoyfui-Mubjeet  at  tiiy  feet.  ,  .  . »  .  . 
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J1  Affpire,  my  soul,  to  glorious  deeds, 
The  Captain  or  SALVATiun  leads: 
March  on,  nor  fear  to  win  the  day, 
Though  death  and  hell  obstruct  the  way. 

12  Should  death,  and  hell,  and  powers  unknovBi 
Put  all  their  forms  of  mischief  on, 
J  shall  be  safe  ;  for  Christ  displays 
Salvation  in  more  sovereign  ways.] 


HYMN  150.     P.  M.     Beihcsda.    [•] 

Scriptural  Characters  of  CkrisL 

]    XOIN  all  the  glorious  names 

tJ   Of  wisdom,love,  and  power, 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 
IMiat  angels  ever  bore ; 


€  All  are  too  mean 


Too  mean  to  set 


To  speak  his  worth.  My  Saviour  forth. 

d         2  But  O  what  gentle  terms, 

What  condescending  ways^ 

Does  our  Redeemer  use, 

To  teach  his  heavenly  ^race ! 
—Mine  eyes,  with  joy        I  What  forms  of  lore 
And  wonder,  see  |  He  bears  for  me. 

e  3  (Arrayed  in  mortal  flesh, 

He  like  an  Jingd  stands ; 

And  holds  the  promises 

And  pardons  in  his  hands ;  .    . 

o  Commissioned  from        I  To  make  his  grace 
His  Father's  throne,       |  To  mortals  known.) 

—  4  (Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 
My  tongue  would  bless  thy  name ; 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came ; 
O  The  joyful  news  |  Of  bell  subdued, 

Of  sins  forgiven,  *  |  And  peace  with  hearen.) 

—  5  (Be  thou  my  CounsfJJor^ 
My  Pattern  and  mv  Guide; 
And  through  this  desert  land, 
Still  keep  me  near  thy  side. 

e  O  let  my  feet  V  Not  toy^  nor  seek 

iV«  *er  run  astray ,  \  Tbft  cioKJkft^  ^n  v^  ^:^ 
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e  6  (1  love  my  Sltejihertl's  voice  » 

His  watchful  t^yes  shall  keep 

My  wandering  soul,  among 

The  thousoiids  <4*Wa'8he«|]:  , 
b  He  feeds  his  flock,  I  His  bosom  bears 

He  calls  their  names ;     |  The  tender  lambs.) 

0  7  (To  this  dear  Surety* g  hand 

Will  I  commit  ray  cause ; 
He  answers  and  mlfllls 
His  Father's  broken  laws  : 
Beliold  my  soul  i  ^^y  Surety  paid 

At  freedom  set !  |  The  dreadful  debt.) 

p  8  (JfisvSj  my  gretd  Hi^rh  Priest, 

Offered  his  blood  and  died ; 
—        My  guilty  conscience  seeks 

No  sacrifice  beside : 
V  Hig  powerful  blood  [  e  And  now  it  pleadfi 

Did  once  atone,  |      Before  tlie  thidhe:) 

o  9  (My  Sdx)oeai€  appears 

For  my  defence  on  high  ; 

The  Father  bows  his  ears, 

And  lays  his  thunder  by. 
0  Not  all  that  hell  |  Shall  turn  his  heart, 

Or  sin  can  say,  |  His  love  away.> 

g  10  (My  d£ac  Almighty  Lord,     .  .      » 

My  Conqueror  ana  my  King, 

Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword, 

Thy  reigning  grace  1  smg. 
Thine  is  the  power  j        I  In  willing  bonds,    ' 
a  Behold  i  sit,  |  Beneatii  thy  fe«t.) 

a  H  (Now  let  my  soul  arise, 

And  tread  the  Tempter  down ; 
u  My  Captaiv  leads  me  forth 

To  conquest  and  a  crown. 
—A  feeble  saint  1  o  Though  death  tinrt  hell 

Shall  win  the  day,  |      Obstruct  tlie  way. ) 

g  12  Sh^iilif  aTl  the  hosta  of  death, 

And  powers  of  hell  unknown,  ^ 

Put  their  most  dreadful  forms 
Of  rage  and  mischief  on ; 
1  shall  be  safe —  I  Superior  power, 

For  Chruft  displays         |  And  gu^ian  ^mceb 

Mirt)  or  rHS  FIRST  BOOK. 
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HYMNS 

SPIRITUAL    SONGS. 

BOOK   II. 

COMPOSED   OK   DIVINI   gVUBCn. 

HYMN  1.    L.  M.     Old  H»ndrid.   I*] 

Jl  Song  of  Praise  to  God* 

1  IVTATURK,  with  all  h^r  powers,  shall  mg^ 
J.  1    God  the  Civator,  and  Uie  King  ; 

Nor  air,  nor  earth,  nor  skies,  nor  seas, 
Dfuy  tJie  tribute  of  tlieir  praise. 

2  (Itejfin  to  make  his  glories  known. 
Ye  Hertiplis,  who  sit  near  his  thnme; 

I'nne  your  harps  high,  and  spread  the  woxmd^ 
1  u  the  creation's  utmost  boand.) 

3  (All  mortal  things  of  meaner  frame, 
Kxert  your  force,  and  own  his  Name; 
Whilst  with  our  souls,  and  with  our  voice. 
We  smg  his  honours,  and  our  joyd.) 

4  (To  him  be  sacred  all  we  have. 
From  the  voung  cradle  to  the  grave : 
Our  lips  shall  his  loud  wonders  tell, . 
And  every  word  a  miracle.) 

6  [Tliese  western  shores,  oar  native  Und^ 
].ie  safe  in  tlie  Almtfirhty*s  hand!. 
Our  files  of  victory  cm*ain  in  vain. 
And  wear  the  ea|>tivating  eliatn. 

K  Kline  iMOIiumenSal  praises  high, 
l*o  hnn  wlio  tluiMers  through  the  eky, 
And  ii*ith  an  awful  npd  tic  frown, 
fiiittkee  an  Mpuing  iyiiAX  ^^Hf  ^. 
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7  Pillars  of  lasting  brans  prrtctaim 
The  triuiriplis  oftn'  Ktertial  Name; 
While  trembling  nations  n'ad  troiu  far, 
The  honours  of  the  God  of  war.  J 

8  Thus  let  our  flaming  zeal  employ 
Our  loftiest  thoughts,  and  loudest  Konga ; 
Let  there  be  sung,  with  warment  j«iy, 
HosANNA—^from  ten  thousand  tonguei. 

9  Yet,  oij^bty  God,  our  feeble  fraiiiQ 
Attempts  m  vain  to  reach  tiiy  name ; 
The  strongest  notes  that  angels  raise, 
Faint  in  the  worship  and  tiie  praise. 

HYMN  3.    CM.     Bishopsgaie.   [b] 

The  Deatk  of  a  Sinner. 

1  n%l~Y  thoughts  on  awful  subiecta  roll, 

JjIjL  Dainiift£ion  and  the  dead  ; 
What  horrors  seize  the  guilty  soul, 
Upon  a  dying  bed. 

e  2  Lingering  about  these  mortal  ahoree, 
a      She  makes  a  lon^  delay ; 
0  Till,  like  a  fim>d  with  rapid  force, 
Death  sweeps  the  wretch  away. 

v  3  Then,  swift  and  dreadful  sli«  deaeends 

Down  to  tlie  fiery  coast ; 
— Aniongyi  abominalAe  fiends, 

Herself  a  frighted  ghost. 

e  4  There  endless  crowds  of  sinners  lie. 
And  darkness  makes  their  chains  : 
Tortured  witli  keen  despair,  they  cry ; 
Yet  wait  for  fiercer  pains. 
p  5  Not  all  their  an^uisii,  and  their  blood. 
For  their  old  giiilt  atones  , 
Nor  the  compassion  of  a  God 
Shall  hearken  to  their  groans. 
0  6  Amazing  grace,  that  kept  iny  breath. 
Nor  bid  my  soiil  remove, 
Till  I  had  learned  mv  Saviour's  death, 
And  well  insured  his  love  !] 

I  I  I       1  I     -     1     I        I         I        I     ni-     — ~i— r"'~'^'^ 

UYMN3.C.M.  Lie  of  Wight.  CaTU€rburif.[h*i 

7%^  Death  and  Burial  of  a  Saint. 
e  1  "ITjTHY  do  we  mourn  departmg  ft^etidi^ 
WW    Or  ci!iai[eftt  death's  aliLrma' 
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— 'Tis  bul  the  voice  that  Jesus  send^. 

To  call  them  to  his  arms.  ,  i- 

o  2  Are  we  rwH  tendin<r  upward  too, 
»  As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 
Nor  w«ml<l  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow, 
To  keep  us  from  our  Love. 

— ^3  Wliy  sliould  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  tJie  tomb.^ 
o  There  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 

And  left,  a  long  perfume. 

— 4  The  graves  of  all  tike  saints  he  blessedf 

And  softenr.d  every  l>ed  : 
e  Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 

But  with  tlie  dying  iTead  ? 

o  5  Th'^nce  he  arose,  ascended  high, 

And  showed  our  feet  tlie  way  :  v    t  ■ 

i;  Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly, 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

8  6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  souod, 
And  bid  oiir  kindred  rise; 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground ; 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies. 

HYMN  4.    L.  M.    Carthage.   PleyeFs,  [b  ^] 

Salvation  in  the  Crdss. 

p  1  TTERE,  at  thy  cross,  my  dying  God, 
XJL  1  lay  my  soul  beneath  tliy  love! 
Beneath  the  droppings  of  thy  blood, 
Jesus-r-nor  shall  it  e'er  remove. 

— 2  Not  all  that  tyrants  think  or  say, 
With  rage  and  lightning  in  their  eyes, — 
Nor  hell  shall  fright  my  heart  away. 
Should  hell  with  all  its  legions  rise. 

3  Should  ^yorlds  conspire  to  drive  me  hence. 
Moveless  and  finn  this  heart  should  lie ; 
Kesolvfd,  (for  that's  my  last  defence,) 
If  1  must  perish,  here  to  die. 

e  4  But  8i)eak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  my  feai* 

Am  I  not  safe  beneath  thy  shade  ? 
d  Thy  vengeaiK'e  will  not  strike  me  liere, 

Nor  Satan  dare  my  soul  invade. 

o  5  YeSf  Jl*ia.8<*cuT<^  beneath  thy  blood, 
And  all  my  foe»  slv<iVV\(>»«:  VV^vt  ^\-^  . . ,     . 


.>  * 
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•  Hosanna  to  my  dymg  God, 
And  my  best  honours  to  his  name. 

HYMN  5.    L.  M.     hllngtm.  [•] 

Longing  to  jtraise  Christ  better. 

1  [T  ORD,  when  my  thoughts  with  wonder  soU 

-LJ  O'er  the  sharp  8r>rrows  of  thy  loiily 
And  read  my  Maker's  broken  laws, 
Repaired  and  honcmred  by  the  cross  :— - 

2  When  I  behold  death,  hell,  and  sin, 
Vanquished  by  that  dear  blood  of  thine  ; 
And  see  tlie  Man  that  groaned  and  died, 
Sit  glorious  by  his  Father's  side : — 

0  3  My  passions  rise  and  soar  above ; 
u  I'm  winged  with  faith,  and  fired  with  love: 
0  Fain  would  I  reach  eternal  thiiijra, 
And  learn  tlie  notes  that  Gabriel  sings 

e  4  But  my  heart  fails,  my  tongue  complainfl, 

For  want  of  their  immortal  strains; 
p  And,  in  such  humble  notes  as  these. 

Must  fall  below  thy  victories. 

— ^  Well,  the  kind  minute  must  appear, 

When  we  shall  leave  these  bodies  here,—- 
o  These  clogs  of  clay  ; — and  mount  on  high, 
0  To  join  the  songs  above  the  sky.] 

HYMN  6.     C.  M.     St,  Ann*s.  [♦] 

A  Morning  Song. 
1   ^^NCE  more,  my  soul,  tlie  rising  day 

v^  Salutes  thy  waking  eyes : 
Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 
To  Him  who  rules  the  skies. 

0  2  Night  unto  night  his  Name  repeats, 

The  day  renews  tlie  sound  ; 
g  Wide  as  Uie  heaven,  on  which  he  sits 

1  o  turn  the  seasons  round. 

—3  'Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame, 
0  My  tongue  shall  sfieak  his  praise  ; 
e  My  sins  would  rouse  his  wrath  to  flame, 

—  And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

e  4  (On  a  poor  wonn  thy  power  might  tread, 

And  1  could  ne'er  withstand  : 
p  Tliv  justice  might  have  crushed  me  ^MjQl) 

—  ^ut  mercy  held  thy  hand* 
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p  5  A  thousand  wretched  souls  are  fled, 

Since  tlie  last  setting  sun ; 
—And  yet  thou  iengti»en'st  out  my  tliiead. 

And  yet  my  moments  run.) 
e  C  Dear  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  tlune. 

Whilst  1  enjoy  the  fight : 
o  Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 

And  bring  a  pleasant  nigJit. 

HYMN  7.    C.  M.     Hj/mn  2(1    Waniage.  [b] 

Jin  Evening  Song, 
e  1  nP\READ  Sovereign,  lot  my  evening  song, 
JL/  Like  holy  incense  rise ; 
Assist  the  oti'erings  of  my  tongue, 
I'o  reach  tlie  loily  skies. 
—2  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  day. 
Thy  hand  was  still  my  guard ; 
And  still  to  drive  my  wants  away, 
Thy  mercy  stood  prepared. 
O  3  Perpetual  blessings  from  above 

Encompass  me  around  ; 

e  But  O  how  few  returns  of  love 

ilath  my  Creator  found  ! 

d  4  What  have  1  done  for  Him,  who  died 
To  save  my  wretched  soul  ? 
How  are  my  follies  multiplied, 
Fast  as  the  minutes  roll ! 

e  5  Lord,  with  this  guilty  heart  of  mine. 

To  thy  dear  cross  1  nee ; 
—And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  resign, 

To  be  renewed  by  thee. 

6  (Sprinkled  afresh  with  pardoning  b)ooa, 

i  lay  me  down  to  rest, — 
As  in  th'  embraces  of  my  God, 

Or  on  my  Saviour's  breast.) 

HYMN  8.    C.  M.   St.  Martin's.    Sunday.  [•] 

Ji  Hyinnfor  Morning  or  Evening. 

1  TTOSANiNA,  with  a  cheerful  sound, 

XjL  To  God's  upholding  hand  ; 
Ten  thousand  snares  attend  us  round 

And  yet  secure  we  stand. 

e  2  That  was  a  moat  amazing  power, 
Thai  raised  u»  wiih  a  woxJi-, 
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—And  every  day,  and  every  hour. 
We  lean  upon  tlie  Lord. 

€  3  The  evening  rests  our  weary  head, 

And  angels  guard  the  room  ; 
—We  wake,  and  we  admire  Uie  bed, 

That  was  not  made  our  tomb. . 

4  The  rising  morning  can't  assure, 
That  we  shall  end  tlie  day  ! 
c  For  deatii  stands  ready  at  tlie  door, 
To  seize  our  lives  away. 

e  5  Our  breath  is  forfeited  by  sin, 

To  God's  avenging  law  ; 
—We  own  thy  grace,  immortal  King, 

In  every  gasp  we  draw. 

o  6  God  is  our  sun,  whose  daily  light 
Our  joy  and  safety  brings ; 
Our  feeble  Hesh  lies  safe  at  night, 
Beneath  his  shady  wings. 

HYMN  9.   CM.  Isle  of  night.  Bangor.[*] 

Godly  Sorrow  fran  tht  Sufferings^of  Christ. 

p  1     A  LAS  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed? 
J\.  And  did  my  Sovereign  die  f 
Would  he  devote  that  wacred  head, 
For  such  a  worm  as  1  ? 

2  [Thy  body  slain,  sweet  Jesus,  thine,— 
And  bathed  in  its  own  blood, 

While,  all  exposed  to  wrath  divine. 
The  glorious  sufferer  stood  !] 

3  Was  it  for  crimes — that  1  had  done- 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? — 

a  Amazing  pity  !  grace  unknown  ! 
And  love  beyond  degree  ! 

e  4  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  shut  his  glories  in, 
Wlien  God,  tlie  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 

e  5  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face- 
While  his  dear  cross  appears  ; 

d  Dissolve,  my  heart,  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt,  mine  eyes,  in  tears. 

—6  But  drops  of  tears  can  ne'er  repay 
TJje  debt  of  love  1  owe  ; 
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o  Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away-*- 
^     'Tis  all  that  lean  do. 

HYMN  10.    C.  M.    Dorset.    Canterbury.  [•] 

Parting  with  Carnal  Joys, 

1  IVTY  soul  forsakes  Iter  vain  delight, 
iTX  And  bids  Uie  world  farewell; 

Base  as  the  dirt  beneatli  my  feet. 
And  mischievous  as  hell. 

2  No  lon^r  will  1  ask  your  love, 
Nor  seek  your  friendship  more;   ' 

The  happiness  that  I  approve, 
Lies  not  within  your  power. 

o  3  There's  nothing  round  this  spacious  earth, 

That  suits  my  urge  desire ; 
o  To  boundless  joy  and  solid  mirth 

My  nobler  Uioughts  aspire  : 

o  4  (Where  pleasure  rolls  its  living  flood| 
From  sin  and  dross  rehned  ; 
Still  springing  from  the  tlirone  of  God, 
Ana  fit  to  clieer  the  mind. 

g  5  Th*  Almighty  Ruler  of  the  sphere, 

The  glorious  and  tlie  great, 
Brings  his  own  all-suthcience  there, 

To  make  our  bliss  complete.) 
o  6  Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 

I'd  climb  tjie  heavenly  road; 
o  There  sits  my  Saviour  dressed  in  love, 

And  tliere  my  smiling  God. 

HYMN  11.    L.M.   Munich.    Carthage.  \h^] 

The  same, 

1  X  SEND  the  joys  of  earth  away ; 
o      X  Away,  ye  tempters  of  the  nimd, 
—False  as  Uie  smooth  deceitful  sea, 

Apd  empty  as  the  whistling  wind. 

p  2  Your  streams  were  floating  me  along, 
Down  to  the  gulf  of  black  dtmpair; 
And  whilst  1  listened  td  your  stmg, 
Your  streams  had  e*en  conveyed  me  there. 

1—3  Lord,  1  adore  thy  matchless  grace, 
That  warned  me  of  that  dark  abyss ; 
Thai  drew  me  from  those  Ireacheroua 
And  bade  me  seek  supenoi  \i^\sa« 
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o  4  Now,  to  the  shining^  realrog  above, 

1  stretch  my  hands  and  glance  my.  eyes : 
VL  G  for  ilie  ptnions  of  a  dove, 

To  beax  me  to  the  upper  skies  I 
g  5  There,  from  the  bosom  of  my  God, 

Oceans  of  endless  pleasure  roll ; 

There  would  i  fix  my  last  ab<jde, 

And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  soul. 

HYMN  12.    C.  M.    Sunday.    Christmas,  [*] 

Christ  is  the  Sulfslmice  of  tfic  Levitical  Priesthood* 
1  f  I  iHE  true  Messiah  now  appears, 
i    The  types  are  all  withdrawn : 
0  So  fly  tlie  shadows  and  the  stars. 
Before  tnfe  rising'  dawn. 

b  2  No  smoking  sweets,  nor  bleeding  lambs, 
Nor  kids,  nor  bullf)cks  slain ; 
Incense  and  spice,  of  costly  names, 
Would  all  be  biirnl  in  vain. 

— 3  Aaron  must  lay  his  robes  away, 

His  mitre  and  nis  vest, — 
e  When  God  himself  comes  down  to  be 

The  offering  and  the  priest.  *• 

—4  He  took  our  mortal  flesh,  to  show 

The  wonders  of  liis  love  ; 
e  For  us  he  paid  his  life  below, 

And  prays  for  us  Above. 

5  Father,  he  cries,  forgive  their  sins, 
For  1  myself  have  died; 
d  And  then — he  shows  his  rtpened  veins,— 
^    And  pleads  his  wounded  side. 

HYMN  13.  L.M.  Old  Hundred.  Blmdon.  [•] 

Hie  Creatioiif  Preservationy  Dissolution,  and  Rttstara' 

tion  of  tJiis  World.  » 

1  OING  to  the  Lord,  who  built  the  skies, 

»3  The  Lord,  who  rean^d  this  stately  frame: 
I^t  all  th^.iHition8  sound  his  praise, 
And  lands  unknown  repeat  his  name. 

2  He  formed  the  seas,  and  formed  the  hills, 
Made  every  drop  And  every  dust ; 
Nature  and  time,  with  aU  tUeir  wheels, 
And  put  them  into  motion  first. 

3  Now  from  -his  high,  imperial  throney 
He  looks  far  down  upon  Uie  sphete^v 
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o  fie  biilg  lli<*  sbining  orb«  mil  on, 
And  round  lie  turns  the  ha*ty  years. 

€  4  Thus  shall  this  movinfl^  purine  last, 

Till  all  his  saints  are  sffttiien'd  in ; 
o  I'hen  for  the  trunifiet  s  dreadful  Uogt-^* 

1  u  shake  it  all  to  dust  ajpiin  ! 

g  5  Yet  when  the  sound  shall  tear  the  skies, 

Andli^htning  burn  tlie  ^lol>e  tielow, 
o  Saints,  you  may  lifl  your  joyful  eyes ; 
o  IMtere's  a  new  heaven  and  earth  lor  yon. 

HYMN   14.      S.  M.     Little  Marllnn^^.    [•] 
77<c  Lord's  Day  ;  or,  Delight  in  0rflinanc§8, 

O      ]  •1*17' ELCOME— sweet  day  of  rest— 
▼  T     That  saw  the  Lord  arise  I 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  tliese  rejoicini^  eyes. 

—  2  The  King  himself  comes  near. 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day  ; 
e  Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  liere. 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

b      3  One  day,  amidst  the  place 

Where  my  dear  God  hath  been. 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

—  4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

in  such  a  frame  as  this,—* 
o  And  sit  and  sin^  herself  away 
To  everlastmg  bliss. 

HYMN  15.    L.  M.    Sicilian,    GUmrtster.l^'^ 

Enjnynumt  of  Christ ;  or,  Deiight  in  IVorship. 

1  T71 AR.  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  be  gooe^f— 

JL     Let  my  religious liours  alone : 
Fain  would  my  eyes  my  Saviour  see ; 
1  wait  1  visit.  Lord,  from  thee. 

O  2  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire. 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire  * 
Come,  my  dear  Jesus,  from  above. 
And  feed  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

-•-3  (The  trees  of  life  immortal  stand 

in  beauteous  rowsat  thy  right  hand; 
h  Ami  in  sweet  murmurs^  b^  U\«vt  aide^ 
Hirers  of  blimpeip«Uni  4^i<dft. 
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o  4  Hute  then — but  with  a  smiling  fttce-— 
And  apread  the  table  of  thy  fraue ; 
Bring  down  a  taste  of  truth  uivine, 
And  cheer  my  heart  witli  sacred  wine.) 

b  5  Blest  Jesus,  what  delicious  fare ! 

How  sweet  thy  entertainuientsare  ! 
—Never  did  angels  taste  above 

Redeeming  grace  and  dying  love. 

o  a  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all  divine ! 

In  thee  Uiv  Fatlier*s  glories  shine: 
— I'Ihhi  brightest,  sweetest,  fairettt  One, 

That  eyes  iiave  seen,  or  angels  known. 

HYMN  16.    L.  M.     OjMtrto.  JVmUwick.  [•] 

Part  the  Second, 

o  1  T   ORD,  what  a  heaven  of  saving jgraoe. 

Jl-i  Shines  through  Uie  beauties  ofthy  lace— 
And  lights  our  passion  to  a  flame ! 
Lord,  how  we  love  thy  charming  name  I 

6  2  When  1  can  say,  My  God  is  mine, 

When  I  can  feel  tliy  glories  shine,—  * 

o  I  trc*ad  the  world  beneath  my  feet, 
And  all  the  earth  calls  good  or  great. 

b  3  While  such  a  scene  of  sacred  joys 

Our  raptured  eyes  and  souls  employs, 
— Here  we  could  sit  and  gaze  away 

A  long,  an  everlasting  day. 

o  4  Well,  we  shall  quickly  pass  the  night, 

To  tlie  fair  coast  of  f>erfect  liglit ; 
— Tlien  shall  our  joyful  senses  rove 

0*er  tlie  dear  Object  of  our  love. 

o  5  friiere  shall  we  drink  full  draughts  of  bliif, 
And  pluck  new  life  from  heavenly  trees  I 

—Yet  now  and  then,  dear  Lord,  bestow 
A  drop  of  heaven  on  worms  below. 

6  Send  comforts  down  from  thy  right  hand, 
While  we  pass  through  this  barren  land  ; 
And  in  thy  temple  let  us  see 
A  glimpse  of  love — a  gUmpse  of  thee.] 

HYMN  17.    C.  M.    M'itcham.    ArundeL  [•] 

God*s  Eternity, 

o  1  "Wy  TSE,  rise,  my  soul,  and  leaTe  the  \rNraiA^ 
XV  Stretch  all  thy  thoughts  abiCMd^— 
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And  rouse  up  every  tuneful  sound,  t 

To  praise  th'  eternal  God. 

g  2  Long  ere  the  lofly  skies  were  spread, 
Jehovah  filled  his  throne  ; 
Or  Adam  formed^  or  angels  made, 
Jehovah  lived  alone. 

— 3  His  boundless  years  can  ne'er  decrease, 

But  still  maintain  their  prime; 
e  Eternity's  his  dwelling-place, 

And  EVER  is  his  time. 

o  4  While  like  a  tide  our  minutes  flow, 

The  present  and  the  past — 
a  He  fills  his  own  immortal  NOW, 

And  sees  our  ages  waste. 

— 5  The  sea  and  sky  must  perish  too, 

And  vast  destruction  come  ; 
p  The  creatures — look,  how  old  they  grow, — 

And  wail  their  fiery  doom ! 

o  6  Well,  let  the  sea  shrink  all  away, 

And  flame  melt  down  the  skies  ',—- 
g  My  God  shall  live  an  endless  day, 

When  old  creation  dies. 

HYMN  18.     L.  M.     Nantwich.  [•] 

TTte  Ministry  of  Jin  gels. 

1  [TTIGH  on  a  hill  of  dazzling  light, 

XX  The  King  of  glory  spreads  his  seat, 
And  troops  of  angels,  stretclicd  for  flight, 
Stand  waiting  round  his  awful  feet. 

2  Go,  saith  the  Lord,  my  Gabriel,  go, 
Salute  the  Virgin's  fruitful  womb.; 
Make  haste,  ye  cherubs,  down  below. 
Sing,  and  proclaim  the  Saviour's  come. 

3  Here  a  bright  squadron  leaves  the  skies, 
And  thick  around  Elisha  stands; 

Anon  a  heavenly  soldier  flies, 

And  breaks  the  chains  from  Peter's  hands. 

4  Thy  winged  troops,  O  God  of  hosts. 
Wait  on  thy  wandering  church  below ; 
Here  we  are  sailing  to  thy  coasts, 

Let  angels  be  our  convoy  too. 

5  Are  they  not  all  tliy  stjrvants.  Lord }  ,    ,     - 
At  thy  command  they  go  B-rid  com^-, 
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With  cheerful  haste^  obey  thy  word,     a 
And  guard  thy  children  to  their  home.1 

HYMN  19.  C.  M.  Plymoutk  Reading.  [b»l 

Our  frail  Bodies,  and  God  our  Preserver . 

1  T    ET  otliers  boa«t  how  strong  they  be,    ,  . 
JLi  Nor  death,  nor  danger  fear  i 

t  But  we'll  confess,  O  Lord,  to  tliee, 
What  feeble  tilings  we  are. 

0  2  Fresli  as  the  grass  our  bodies  stand, 

And  flourish  bright  and  gay  ; 
e  A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  Uie  land, 

And  fades  the  gra^s  away. 

e  3  Our  life  contains  a  thousand  springs, 
And  dies,  if  one  be  gone  ; 
Strange  !  thai  a  harp  of  thousand  strings 
Should  keep  in  tune  so  long. 

—4  But  'tis  our  God  supports  our  frame,— 

The  God  who  built  us  first ; 
0  Salvation  to  th'  Almighty  Name, 

Tliat  reared  us  from  the  dust. 

d  5  fHe  spoke  >  and  straight  our  hearts,  and  brains, 
In  all  tlieir  motions  rose ; 
Let  blood,  said  he,  flow  round  the  veins; 
And  round  the  veins  it  Hows. 

6  While  we  have  breath  to  use  our  tongues. 

Our  Maker  we'll  adore; 
His  spirit  moves  our  heaving  lungs. 

Or  they  would  breathe  no  more.] 

HYMN  20.     C.  M.     Wantage.  Bangor,  [b] 

Backslidivfrs  and  Returns. 

0  I  "l^T^THY  is  my  heart  so  far  from  thee, 
W     My  God,  my  chief  deliffht.^ 
Why  are  my  thoughts  no  more,  by  day, 
With  tliee,  no  more  by  night  ? 

2  [Why  should  my  foolish  passions  rove  ? 
Where  can  such  sweetness  be, 

As  1  have  tasted  in  tiiy  love, 
As  I  have  found  in  thee  ?] 

—3  When  my  forgetful  soul  rene^^s 
The  savour  ot  thy  grace, 
My  heart  presumes  1  cannot  lose 
The  rehab  all  my  days. 
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e  4  But  ereione  fleeting  hour  is  past. 
The  flattering  wcirW  enipl»»yi 
Some  sertsual  bait  to  stMze  my  taste. 
And  to  p<iilute  my  joys. 

—6  Trifles  of  nature,  or  of  art, 
With  fair  deceitful  citaniis, 
Intrude  into  my  thotightless  Iteitrt, 
And  tiirust  nie  frotii  Uiy  arms. 

C  6  Tlien  1  repent,  and  vex  my  soul, 
That  I  should  leave  thee  so ; 
Where  will  tliese  wild  aflections  roll. 
That  let  a  Saviour  gof 

7  [Sin's  promised  joys  are  turned  to  pain. 
And  I  am  drowned  in  grief; 
— But  my  dear  l-.ord  returns  again, 
He  flies  to  my  relief: 

o  8  Seizing  my  soul  with  sweet  surprise, 

He  draws  witli  loving  bands, 
s  Divine  compassion  in  his  eyes, 

And  pardon  in  his  hands.] 

p  9  Wretch  that  I  am,  to  wander  thus, 

In  chase  of  false  delight! 
—Let  me  be  fastened  to  tliy  cross. 

Rather  tlian  lose  tliy  sight. 

10  [Make  haste,  my  days,  to  reach  the  goal, 

And  bring  my  heart  to  rest 
On  the  dear  centre  of  my  soul, 

My  God,  my  Saviour's  breast.] 

HYMN  21.     L.  M.     Dresden.  [•] 

Jl  Song  of  Praise  to  God  the  Redeemer, 

1  [T   ET  the  old  heathens  tune  their  song 

I  i  Of  great  Diana  and  of  Jove ; 
But  the  sweet  theme  that  moves  my  tongue,    .    . 
Is  my  Redeemer  and  his  love. 

e  2  Behold  a  God  descends  «nd  dies, 
To  save  my  soul  from  gaping  liell : 
How  the  black  gulf  where  Satan  lieS) 
Yawned  to  receive  me  when  i  fell ! 

e  3  How  justice  frowned,  and  vengeance  stood, 
To  drive  me  down  to  endless  pain  ! 
But  tiie  great  Son  proposed  his  blood. 
And  iieaveuly  wralU  grew  mi\d  vk^^iku  . 


Book  a  HYMN  22,  23.  387 

0  4  Infinite  Lover,  gracious  Lord, 

To  thee  be  endless  honours  given  ; 
g  Thy  wondrous  nauie  shiUl  be  adored, 

Round  the  wide  earth  and  wider  heaven.] 

HYMN  22.     L.  M.     Psalm  97.     [•] 

^  With  God  is  territde  Majutty, 

1  [fTlERRIBLE  God,  who  reignst  on  high, 

X    How  awful  is  thy  thundering  luuMi  i 
Thy  fiery  bolts,  how  fierce  they  flv  I 
Nor  can  all  earth  or  hell  withstand. 

2  This  the  old  rebel  angels  knew, 
And  Satan  fell  beneath  tiiy  frown : 
Thine  arrows  struck  the  traitor  tliroii£rh, 
And  weighty  vengeance  sunk  him  duwQ. 

3  This  Sodom  felt,  and  feels  it  stilt. 
And  roars  beneath  th'  eternal  load  t 
With  endless  burnings  who  can  dwell, 
Or  bear  the  fury  of  a  God  f 

4  Tremble,  ye  sinners,  and  submit ; 
Throw  down  your  arms  before  his  throne : 
Bend  your  heads  low  beneath  his  feet, 

Or  his  strong  hand  sJiall  crusii  you  down. 

5  And  ye,  blest  saints,  who  love  him  too, 
With  revereftce  bow  befiire  his  Name; 
^'hus  all  the  heavenly  servants  do: 

God  is  a  bright  and  burning  tiame.] 

IIYMN  23.    L.  M.    Nan/wirh.   GruiCs.   [•] 

The  SiglU  of  God  and  Christ  m  Heaven. 

1  TpVESCKND  from  heaven,  immortal  Dove, 
JL/  Stoop  down,  and  take  us  on  tiiy  wingSy— 
o  And  mmint,  and  bear  us  far  above 
The  reach  of  these  inferior  things ; 

o  2  Beyond,  beyond  this  lower  sky, 
Up  where  eternal  ages  roll, — 
Where  solid  pleasures  never  die. 
And  fruits  immortal  feast  the  soul. 

c  3  O  for  a  siffht,  a  pleasant  sight— 
Of  our  Almighty  Father's  throne! 
^*here  sits  our  Saviour,  crowned  with  light, 
Clothed  in  a  body  like  our  own. 

g  4  Adoring  saints  around  him  stand. 
And  thronea  ami  powers  befoie  htm  fi^\ 
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The  God  shines  gracious  tlirough  the  man, 
And  sheds  sweet  glories  on  them  all 

O  5  O,  what  amazing  joys  they  feel 
While  to  their  golden  harps  tliey  sing ! 
And  sit  on  every  heavenly  hill, 
And  spread  the  triumphs  of  their  King  ! 

e  6  When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appeaar,  ^ 

That  1  shall  mount  to  dwell  above ;  > 

And  stand  and  bow  amongst  tlieni  tliere, 
And  view  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  love? 

HYMN  24.  L.  M.  Psalm  Snth.  Blendon.  [•] 

The  Evil  of  Sin : — Fall  of  AngcU  and  Men, 

1  TTCTHEN  the  great  Builder  arched  the  skies,' 

W    And  formed  all  nature  with  a  word, 
The  joyful  cherubs  tuned  his  praise, 
And  every  bending  throne  adored. 

2  High  in  the  midst  of  all  the  throng, 
Satan,  a  tall  archangel,  sat; 
Among  the  morning  stars  he  sung,  > 
Till  sin  destroyed  his  heavenly  state. 

3  'Twas  sin  that  hurled  him  from  his  throne ; 
Grovelling  in  fire  the  rebel  lies: 

d  U(no  art  tJtou  sunk  in  darkness  dmtm^ 
Son  of  the  morning,  from  the  skies  ! 

4  And  thus  our  two  first  parents  stood, 
Till  sin  defiled  the  happy  place  ; 
They  losi  their  rnirden  and  their  God, 
And  ruined  all  uieir  unborn  race. 

5  [So  sprung  the  plague  from  Adam*s  bower, 
And  spread  destruction  all  abroad ; 

Sin, — the  cursed  name — tliat,  in  one  hour, 
Spoiled  six  days' labour  of  a  God.] 

p  6  Tremble,  my  floul,  and  mourn  for  grief, 
That  such  a  foe  should  seir^e  thy  breast! 

— Fly  to  thy  Lord  for  quick  relief ; 

Oh !  may  he  slay  this  treacherous  guest. 

o  7  Then,  to  thy  throne,  victorious  Kin^, 
Then,  to  thy  throne  our  shouts  shall  n.se  j 

o  Thine  everlasting  arm  we  sing. 
For  sin,  tiie  monster,  bVeeda  ^t^^  Sa^sl 
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HYMN ^5.   CM.  RtofUng.  P/y«iiMi/A.  [b] 

Complaining  of  Sjnritual  SUflh, 

1  "^TY  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep  ye  so? 
J.TX  Awake,  iny  slii^jrish  soul! 

Mothing  has  haJftfiy  work  to  do, 
Yet  nothing's  half  so  dull. 

2  The  little  ants,  for  one  poor  ^ain, 
Labour,  and  tug,  and  strive  -, 

«  Yet  we,  who  have  a  heaven  to  obtain. 
How  negligent  we  live ! 

--4J  We,  for  whose  sake  all  nature  standa. 

And  stars  their  courses  move,— 

We,  for  whose  guard  tlie  angel  bands 

Come  flying  from  above ; —  / 

4  We,  for  whom  God  the  Son  came  down, 

And  laboured  for  our  good  : — 
e  How  careless  to  secure  tliat  crown 

He  purchased  with  his  blood ! 
e  5  Lord,  shall  we  lie  so  sluggish  still, 

And  never  act  our  parts  ? 
—Come,  Holy  Dove,  from  th'  heavenly  hill, 

And  sit  nnd  warm  our  hearts, 
t  6  Then  shall  our  active  spirits  move, 

Uiiward  our  sruils  shall  rise: 
Willi  hands  of  faith,  and  wings  of  love, 

We'll  fly  and  take  the  prize. 

HYMN  20.     L.  M.     Wells.     [•] 

God  invisiffle. 

1  [T   ORD,  we  are  blind,  poor  mortals  blind; 

JLi  We  can't  behold  tliy  bright  abode ; 
O !  'tis  beyond  a  creatiire  mind. 
To  glance  a  thought  half  way  to  God. 

2  InHnite  leagues  beyond  the  sky. 
The  great  Eternal  reigns  alone ; 
Where  neither  wings  nor  souls  cnn  fly, 
Nor  angels  climb  the  topless  throne. 

3  The  Lord  of  glory  builds  his  seat 
Of  gems  insufterabfy  bright; 

And  lays,  beneatli  his  sacred  feet, 
SubstAntial  beams  of  gloomy  night. 

4  Yet,  glorious  I^ord,  thy  gracious  eyet 
Look  through  and  cheer  us  from  almve : 
Beyond  our  praise  thy  grandeur  &\e*^ 
Yet  we  adore,  and  yet  we  love  ."I 

33*  * 
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HYMN  27.     L.  M.     Bkndon.    [•] 

Praise  ye  Hiniy  all  His  Angels.    Ps.  cxlviii.  2. 

a  1   /^  OD,  the  eternal,  awful  name, 

vX  That  the  whole  heavenly  army  fears  * 
That  shakes  the  wide  creation's  frame, 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  hears ! 

—2  Like  flames  of  fire  his  servants  are, 
And  light  surrounds  his  dwelling-place; 

o  But,  O  ye  fiery  flames,  declare 
The  brighter  glories  of  his  face. 

e  3  'Tis  not  for  such  poor  worms  as  we, 
To  speak  so  infinite  a  tiling; 
y        — IJut  your  immortal  eyes  survey 
y  The  beauties  of  your  sovereign  King. 

o  4  Tell  how  he  shows  his  smilinjj  face. 
And  clothes  all  heaven  in  bright  array; 
Triumph  and  joy  run  througn  the  place, 
And  songs  eternal  as  the  day. 

o  5  Speak — for  you  feel  his  burning  love, — 
What  zeaf  it  spreads  through  all  your  frame ; 

e  That  sacred  fire  dwells  all  above. 
For  we  on  earth  have  lost  the  name. 

— 6  [Sing  of  his  power,  and  justice  too, 
That  infinite  right  hand  of  his, 
That  vanquished  Satan  and  his  crew ; 

o  And  thunder  drove  tiiem  down  from  bliss 

d  7  What  mighty  storms  of  poisoned  darta 
Were  hurled  upon  the  rebels  tliere ! 
What  deadly  javelins  nailed  their  hearts, 
Fast  to  the  racks  of  long  despair. 

o  8  Shout  to  your  King,  ye  heavenly  host, 

You  that  beheld  the  sinking  foe ; 

Firmly  ye  stood,  when  they  were  lost; 
o  Praise  the  rich  grace  that  kept  you  so.] 

u  9  Proclaim  his  wonders  from  the  skies ) 

Let  every  distant  nation  hear : 
— And  while  you  sound  his  lofly  praise, 
e  Let  humble  mortals  bow,  and  fear ! 

HYMN  28.     C.  M.     Windsor,    [b] 

Death  and  Eternity. 
e  1   CJTOOP  down,  m  \\voMa)vU,  iKat  used  to  rUe ; 
>3  Converse  awViue  w\\.\i  ^e^i&i' 
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L  -   ^^ 

e  Think  how  a  gasping  mortal  lies,— 

And  pants  away  his  breath, 
p  2  His  quiverinff  lip  hangs  feebly  down, 

His  pulse  is  faint  and  tew ; 
Then,  speechless,  with  a  doleful  groan. 

He  bids  the  world  adieu ! 

e  3  But  oh,  the  soul  that  never  di^! 

At  once  it  leaves  the  clay  1 
—Ye  thoughts,  pursue  it  where  it  flies, 

And  track  its  wondrous  way. 

u  4  Up  to  the  courts  where  angels  dwell, 

It  mounts,  triumpliant  there  : — 
a  Or  devils  plunge  it  down  to  hell, 

In  infinite  despair. 

p  5  And  must  my  body  faint  and  die  ? 

And  must  this  soul  remove  ?  / 

Oh,  for  some  guardian  angel  nigh, 
To  bear  it  safe  above  ! 

—6  Jesus,  to  thy  dear  faitliful  hand, 

My  naked  soul  1  trust ; 
C  And  my  flesh  waits  for  thy  command, 

To  drop  into  my  dust. 

HYMN  29.     C.  M.     Dtvizes.    [•] 

Redemption  by  Frice  aiui  Firmer, 
1    XESUS,  with  all  thy  saints  alwve, 
t7    My  tongue  would  bear  her  part ; 
0  Would  sound  aloud  thy  saving  love, 
And  sing  tliy  bleeding  heart. 

— 2  Blest  be  the  Lamb,  my  dearest  Lord, 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood  ; 
e  And  quenched  his  Father's  flaming  sword, 

In  his  own  vital  flood. 

o  3  The  Lamb,  that  freed  my  captive  soul 

From  Satan's  heavy  cliains  ; 
0  And  sent  the  lion  down  to  howl, 

Where  hell  and  horror  reigns. 
8  4  All  fflory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 

And  never-ceasing  praise  j 
While  angels  live  to  know  his  name, 

Or  saints  to  feel  his  grace. 

HYMN  30.    S.  M.    Naoton,    Kibioorth  [•] 

Heavenly  Joy  on  Earth. 
1  f^  OME,  we  who  love  the  Lord, 
Ky  And  iet  our  joys  be  kxvo^u*, 
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Join  in  a  song  of  sweet  accord, 

And  tlms  surround  Uie  thix>ne. 

2  rThe  sorrows  of  the  mind 
Be  banished  from  the  place ! 
Religion  never  was  designed 
To  make  our  pleasures  less.] 

e      3  l^t  those  reAise  to  sing, 

Who  never  knew  our  Ood ; 
o  But  favourites  of  the  heavenly  King 

Should  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

—  4  [The  God  that  rules  on  high, 

And  thunders  when  he  please, 
That  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky, 
And  manages  the  seas, — 

e      5  This  awful  God  is  ours, — 

Our  Father  and  our  love ; 
)  He  shall  send  down  his  heavenly  powera. 

To  carry  us  above. 

6  There  we  shall  see  his  face. 
And  never — never  sin ; 

There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  ^race, 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 

7  Yes,  and  before  we  rise 
To  that  immortal  state, 

The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss 
Should  constant  joys  create.] 

—  8  The  men  of  grace  have  found  ^^'^ 

Glory  l»egun  below; 
0  Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground. 

From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

b      9  The  hill  of  Zioh  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fieldsy 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

o      10  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
Q  We're  marching  through  I  mmanuers  groand, 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

HYMN  31.     L.  M.     SicilicM.    [b] 

Ckrist*s  Presence  malies  Death  easy. 

H  Y  should  we  starts  and  fear  to  die  * 
What  timoioua  vf  oiioa  hi«  ni^t\a\%  >tf«\ 
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Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy, 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  the  dying  strife, 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away ; 
Still  we  shrink  back  again  to  life, 

Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

3  Oh  !  if  ray  Lord  would  come  and  meet, 
My  soul  should  stretch  her  wings  in  haste ; 
Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron  gate^ 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  passed. 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 
Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are  ; 
While  on  his  breast  J  lean  my  h^^d, 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there.] 

HYMN  32.     C.  M.     China,  [h] 

Frailty  and  Folhj. 
e  1  XTOW  short  and  hasty  is  our  life  ! 

A.A.  How  vast  our  souf  s  affairs  ! 
e  Yet  senseless  mortals  vainly  strive — 

To  lavish  out  their  years, 

—2  Our  days  run  thoughtlessly  along, 
Without  a  moment  s  stay ; 
Just  like  a  story,  or  a  song. 
We  pass  our  lives  away. 

3  God,  from  on  high,  invites  us  home; 

But  we  march  heedless  on  ; 
And,  ever  hastening  to  the  tomb, 

Stoop  downwards  as  we  run. 

a  4  How  we  deserveihe  deepest  hell, 
Who  slight  the  joys  above  ! 
What  chains  of  vengeance  should  we  feel. 
Who  break  such  cords  of  love  ! 

— 5  Draw  us,  O  God,  with  sovereign  grace, 

And  lift  our  thoughts  on  high  } 
o  That  we  may  end  this  mortal  race, 

And  see  salvation  nigh. 

HYMN  33.  C.  M.   Arundel  St.  Asap?i*s.  [*] 

The  blessed  Society  in  Heaven.  '  • 

o  1  T>  AISE  thee,  my  soul,  fly  up,  and  nm 

XV  Through  every  heavenly  street; 
And  say,  there's  nought  below  lUe  sua, 
Thati  worthy  of  thy  feet. 


\ 
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9 

2  [I'hus  will  we  mount  on  sacred  wings, 

And  tread  the  courts  above  : 
Nor  earth,  nor  all  lier  mightiest  things, 

Shall  tempt  our  meanest  love  J 

g  3  There,  on  a  high  majestic  throne, 
Tir  Almigjhty  Father  reigns ; 
And  sheds  his  fflorious  ^roooness  down, 
On  all  tlie  blissful  plams. 

4  Bright,  like  the  sun,  the  Saviour  situ, 
And  spreads  eternal  noon  : 

No  evenmgs  there,  nor  gloomy  nights. 
To  want  the  feeble  moon. 

5  Amidst  those  ever-shining  skies, 
Behold  the  Sacred  Dove  !  . 

While,  banished,  sin  and  sorrow  flies 
From  all  tlie  realms  of  love. 

o  6  The  glorious  tenants  of  the  place  . 

Stand  bending  round  tlie  throne ; 
o  And  saints  and  seraphs  sing  and  praise 

The  infinite  Three-One. 

€  7  [But  oh,  what  beams  of  heavenly  grace 
Transport  them  all  the  while  ! 
Ten  thousand  smiles  from  Jesus*  face, 
And  love  m  every  smile  !] 

e  8  Jesus,  and  when  shall  that  dear  day, 
Thai  joyful  hour  ap|>ear, — 
When  I  shall  leave  tlus  house  of  clay, 
To  dwell  amongst  tlieni  tliere  ! 

HYMN  34.  C-M.  Isle  of  Wight.  Zion.  [b^] 

Breathing  after  tht  Holy  Spirit, 

1   /^OMK,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
Vy   With  all  thy  quickening  powers,-* 

Kindle  a  flame  of  Mocred  love 
in  Uiese  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

e  2  Ijook,  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys  ! 
a  Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go, 

To  reach  eternal  joys. 

e  3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 
in  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ', 
Hosannas  languish  on  out  Vm^^oft^) 
And  our  devotion  diem. 


Book  !I,  HYMN  35,  36. 905 

p  4  Dear  Lord !  and  shall  we  ever  live 
A I  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  fkint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  ut  so  great  ? 

—6  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  p^iwers.— 
o  Come,  shed  auroad  a  Saviour's  love, 

And  tliat  shall  kindle  ours. 


HYMN  35.     C.  M.     Mior.  [•] 

Praistfor  CrefUian  and  Rtdernfttion* 

e  1  1"   ET  them  neglect  thy  glory.  Lord, 

I  i   Who  never  knew  thy  grace ; 
o  But  our  loud  Bon^  shall  still  record 
The  wonders  oT  thy  praise. 

•  2  We  raise  our  shouts,  O  God,  to  thee, 

And  send  them  to  thy  throne  ', 
u  All  ^lory  to  th*  united  Thkee, 

The  undivided  One. 

— 3  *Twa8  he  (and  we'll  adore  his  name) 
Who  formed  us  by  a  word  ; 
'Tis  he  restores  our  ruined  frame  : 
0      Salvation  to  the  Lord  ! 

t  4  Hosanna  ! — let  the  earth  and  skies 
Repeat  the  joyful  sound  ; 
Rocks,  hillSf  and  vales  reflect  the  voice, 
in  one  eternal  round. 

HYMN  36.     S.  M.    Netoton.  [•] 

Christ's  Intercession. 

0      1  '\X7'ELL,  tlie  Redeemer's  ffone, 
W    To  ap|iear  before  our  God  ; 
To  sprinkle  o'er  the  flaming  tlirone, 
With  his  atoning  blood. 

2  No  fiery  vengeance  now, 

N«i  burning  wrath  conies  down ; 
IfjuMlice  calls  for  sinners  blmMl, 
The  Saviour  shows  his  own. 

—    3  Before  his  Father's  eye 

Our  humble  suit  he  moves; 
f  The  Father  ]nyB  bis  thunder  by, 

And  lookSf  and  smiles,  and  \oy«^ 


I 
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o      4  Now  may  our  joyful  tongues 
Our  Maker's  honours  sing  ; 
Jesus,  the  Priest,  receives  our  songs. 
And  bears  them  to  the  King. 

jt      5  [We  bow  before  his  face, 
—         And  sound  his  gh)ries  high  : 
Hosanna  to  the  God  of  grace, 
That  lays  his  thunder  by.] 

o      6  On  earth  thy  mercy  reigns, 

And  triumphs  all  above  : 
e  But,  Lord,  how  weak  our  mortal  strains, 

To  speak  immortal  love  ! 

e      7  [How  jarring  and  how  low 

Are  all  the  notes  we  sing ! 
— Sweet  Saviour,  tune  our  songs  anew, 

And  they  shall  please  the  King.] 

HYMN  37.     C.  M.     Sunday,  [•] 

27te  same. 

1  [T   IFT  up  your  eyes  to  th'  heavenly  seats, 

JLi  Where  your  Redeemer  stays  : 
Kind  Intercessor,  there  he  sits, 
And  loves,  and  pleads,  and  prays. 

2  'Twas  well,  my  soul,  he  died  for  thee, 
And  shed  his  vital  blood, — 

Ap|)eased  stern  justice  on  the  tree, 
And  then  arose  to  God. 

3  Petitions  now  and  praise  may  rise. 
And  saints  their  offerings  bring : 

The  Priest,  with  his  own  sacrifice. 
Presents  them  to  the  King. 

4  (I^ct  papists  trust  what  names  they  please  ; 
Their  saints  and  angels  boast ; 

We've  no  such  advocates  as  these, 
Nor  pray  to  th'  heavenly  host.) 

5  Jesus  alone  shall  bear  my  cries 
Up  to  his  Father's  throne  : 

He,  dearest  Lord,  perfumes  my  sighs. 
And  sweetens  every  groan. 

6  Ten  thousand  praises  to  the  King ; 
Hosanna  in  the  high'st : 

Ten  thousand  Uianka  out  apuvta  biin^^ 
To  God  and  to  hia  CVvtval.^ 
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HYMN  3a    C.  M.     York.   [•] 

Love  to  God, 
1  TTAPPY  the  heart  where  graces  reign, 

XX  Where  love  inspires  the  breast : 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 

And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

e  2  Knowledge,  alas !  'tis  all  in  yain, 
And  all  in  vain  our  fear ; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign, 
If  love  be  absent  there. 
o  3  'Tis  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet 

In  swifl  obedience  move ; 
e  The  devils  know,  and  tremble  too,— 

But  Satan  cannot  love. 
o  4  This  is  the  grace  that  lives,  and  sings, 
When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
'Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings 

In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 
5  Before  we  (juite  forsake  our  clay, 

Or  leav^  this  dark  abode, 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away, 
To  see  our  smiling  God. 

HYMN  39.     C.  M.     Canterbury,  [b] 
The  Shortness  and  Misery  of  Ldfe, 

1  [^^UB  days,  alas  !  our  mortal  days 

\J  Are  short,  and  wretched  too : 
EvU  and  few  f  the  patriarch  says, 
And  well  the  patriarch  knew.] 
e  2  *Tis  but  at  best  a  narrow  bound. 
That  heaven  allows  to  men  ; 
And  pains  and  sins  run  through  the  round 
Of  threescore  years  and  ten. 
0  3  Well,  if  ye  must  be  sad  and  few. 
Run  on,  my  days,  in  haste ; 
Moments  of  sin,  and  months  of  woe. 
Ye  cannot  fly  too  fast. 
—4  Let  heavenly  love  prepare  my  soul, 

And  call  her  to  tlie  skies, — 
f  Where  years  of  long  salvation  roll. 
And  glory  never  dies. 

HYMN  40.     C.  M.     Abridge.  [•] 

Comfort  in  the  CovenarU  with  Christ* 
1  l^UR  God,  how  firm  his  promiae  «\axiA1) 
Kj^  E*en  when  he  hides  hiii  f«OQ  ; 


im HYMN  41,  4Q.  '       Bbbk  ikJ 

lie  trusts  in  our  'Hede^merSi  baiKls  ^ 

Mis  glory  and  his  grace. 

e  2  l*iien  why,  ttty  soul,  these  sftd  ooni|>kiiittflj(   '     t 
Silica  Christ  and  we  are  cme  ?        •       '      *    * 

—Thy  G()d  is  iaithtiil  to  hts  saints — 
la  faithful  to  his  Son. 

3  Beneath  his  stitiyes-my  heart  has  Ihred,- 
Aiid  part  of  heaven  possessed  : 

o  1  praise  his  Name  for  grace  received, 
And  trust  him  for  tJie  rest. 

"  1    -    »■  I  I  II  II      II,'  »|  1,        »»»^^M 

HYMN  41.     L.  M.     Castle  Street,  [•] 

.^  Sight  of  God  mortifies  us  to  the  WorltL    . 

1  [X  TP  to  the  .fields  where  anjrels  lie, 

vJ    And  living  waU^rs  gently  roll, 
Fain  would  .my  thoughts  leap  out  and  fly^— 
But  sin  hongs  heavy  on  my  soul. 

2  I'hy  wondrous  hlood,  dear  dying  Chrisjt, 
Can  make  this  World  of  guilt  remove ; 
And  thou  canst  bear  me  where  thou  fly*0t, 
On  thy  kind  wings,  celestial  Dove.j 

'  7i  O,  ini^ht  1  once  mount  up  and  see 
Tlie  glories  of  th'  eternal  skies. 
What  little  thmirs  these  worlds  would  be  . 
11  ow  despicable  to  my  eyes  1  *    l      ^ 

4  Had  1  a  glance  of  thee,  my  God, 
Kinsrdoms  and  men  would  vanish  soon;  .  ^ 
Vanish,  as  though  t  saw  them  not, 

As  a  dim  candle  dies  at  noon. 

d  5  Then  they  might  fight,  and  rage,  and  rav^  ; 
1  should  perceive  tlie  noise  no  mor6, 
Than  we  can  hear  a  shaking  leaf, 
While  rattling  thunders  round  us  roar. 

6  Great  All  in  All,  eternal  King, 
Let  me  but  view  thy  lovely  face  ; 
And  all  my  powers  shall  bow  and  sing 
IMiine  endless  grandeur  and  thy  grace. 

HYMN  42.     CM.     Tunbridge.  [b] 

Dtlight  in  God. 

1  1\TY  God,  what  endless  pleasures  dwell  • 

J.TX  Above,  at  thy  right  hand  ! 
Tliy  cooTls  below,  hovf  a.t\\\n\j\fe,  j        . 

Where  all  thy  gwicea  trt»nA^  •  ' 


o  2  The  swallow^ ne&ff  tby  temple  lies^ 
And  chirps  a  cheerful  mite: 
The  lark  mounts  upward  tnwiard  the  skies. 
And  tunes  lier  warbling  Uiroat. .      ^ 

3  And  weywhen  in  thy  pretence^  Lord^ 
We  shout  with  cheerful  tojigurs : 

Or  sitting  romid  our  Fatlier's  hov^j 
We  crown  the  feast  with  songs* 

4  While  Jesus  shthes  with  quickening  grace, 
We  sing,  and  mount  6h  hikfh;  ^  <      ' 

But  if  a  frown  becloud  his  face, 
We  faint,  .and  tire,  and  die.  /,  i 

5  Ju8t>«0<we  see  the  lonesome  doTe 
Bemoan  her  widowed  state : 

Wandering  she  flies  thrtrngh  all  the  grpTe, 
And  mottrM  her  loving. mate  :  ,  v 

6  Just  so  our  thoughts,  fVom  thing  to  thiHgy 
In  restless  circles  rnvi*; 

Jusi  so  we  droop,  and  liong  the  wing,    •> 
y)^.  When  Jesus  hides  his  love.] 


■^ 


MN  43.    L.M.     Sheffield.     Leeds,  l'^] 

ChrUi's  S^fcrings  and  Glory, 

o  1  fyrOW  for  a  tune  of  lofly  praise, 

J.  1    To  great  Jeiiovah's  equal  Son ! 
0  Awake,'m3r  voide,  in  heavenly  lays. 
Tell  tlie  loud  wondecs  he  halii  done. 

2  Sin^,  how  he  left  the  worlds  of  light, 
And  the  •btri^t  fdbt^s  tie  w«>re  above ; 
n  How  swift  and  joyful  was  tlie  flight. 
On  wings  of  everlaiiting  love.  .  • 

e  3  (Down  to  this  baftft,  this  sinful  earth,  -  • 

He  came,  to  raise  our  nature  high  ; 
p  He  came,  to  atone  almighty  wrath  :-*- 

Jesus  the  God  was  born  to  die.) 

e  4  fHell  and  its  Fion^  roared  around  ;         "   *  .'. 
J I  IS  precious  blood  the  monsters  spilt; 
While  weighty  sorrows  pressed  liim  down,  f  i  . 
Large  as  the  loads  of  all  our  guilt.J 

a  5  I>eep  in  the  shades  of  gloomy  death, 

Th'  almighty  captive  Prisoner  lay ; 
o  Th'  almighty  Captive  left  Uie  ewV^ 

ilxiJAMe.tpeveriastiogjdi^*,    .  ^ 


m HYMN  44,  45.  B^k  JL 

o  6  Lift  up  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light, 
Up  to  his  throne  of  shining  (moe ; 
See  what  isimortfli  ^ories  mU^ 
Round  the  sweet  beauties  of  his  face. 

g  7  Among;8t  a  thousand  harps  and  songs, 
Jesus  the  God  exalted  reiffns ; 
His  sacred  name  fills  all  their  tongues. 
And  echoes  through  the  heavenly  plams . 

HYMN  44.    L.  M.    PkyeTs.  [b} 

Hell ;  OTf  the  VengetmcB  of  God. 

1  [XTTITH  holy  fear,  and  humble  song, 

T  V    The  dreadful  God  our  souls  ame  $ 
Reverence  and  awe  become  the  tongue. 
That  speaks  the  terrors  of  kis  powen 

2  Far  in  the  deep,  where  darkness  dwells/ 
The  land  of  horror  and  despair,--- 
Justice  has  built  a  dismal  hell, 

And  laid  her  stores  of  vengeance  theie  , 

3  (Eternal  plagues  ind  heavy  ehains, 
Tormenting  n^s  and  fiery  coals,-— 

And  darts  to  inflivt  immortal. painSf  ^. 

Dyed  in  the  blood  of  damned  souls.  ^ 

4  There  Satah,  the  first  sinner,  Kes, 
And  roars,  and  bites  his  iron  baAds ; 
In  vain  the  lebel  strives  to  rise,> 

Crushed  with  tlie  weight  of; both  UiyJitiKdb.)  ■. 

5  There  guilty  ghosts  of  Adam's  rsce 
Shriek  out,  and  liowi  beneath  thy  rod ; 
Once  they  could  soom  a  Saviour  s  gfftoe, 
But  they  incensed  a  dreadAil  God. 

6  Tremble,  my  soul,  and  kiss'  the  Son : 
Sinner,  obey  thy  Saviour's  call ; 

Else  your  damnation  hastens  on 

And  hell  gapes  wide  to  wait  your  £all.] 


•.*«" 


HYMN  43.     L.  M.     Nantwieh.    [♦] 

^  God*M  Condescension  to  our  Worship. 

1  rilHY  favours,  Ldrd,  surprise  our  souls: 
0       X    Will  the  fitBRNAL  dwell  with  us? 
What  canst  thou  find  beneath  the  poles, 
To  tempt  thy  chariot  downward  thus  i 

—2  Still  might  he  fiW  Vwa  a\«m  ^wfta, 
And  please  hit  eaxa  vrVtb  QmMi'a  vi&i!^^ 


B*ok4li         HYAPJ  46|,  (»7. 4gJ 

But  heavenly  Majesty  €910^8  dawn,,  .....     . 

And  bows  to  hearki^n  to  our  taxiguei« 

e  3  Great  God  !  wlint  poor  return*  we  pa/^ 

For  love  so  inftnitea«-thtne:  •«.  .i:      ! 

Words  orct  Init  &!>f|.  and  tongues  but  clay, 
But  thy  cohipassion  0  all  divine. 

HYMN  46.    L.  M.    imian.    PariugaL  (•] 

GofTs  Condescension  to  Human  Jiffairs. 
1  fl^  to  the  Lord,  who  reigns  on  high, 
\J   And  views,  the  nations  fioin  aiar, 
o  I^et  everliu»tin2.  praises  fly,  ... 

And  teli  how  Urge  his  bounties  are. 

p  2  [He  who  can  shake  the  worlds  he  made,     . 
Or  with  his  word,  or  with  his  rod^-r*     . 
His  goodness^  liow  ainaiing  if reat. 
And  what  a  condescending  God  !] 

e  3  God,  who  must  stoop  to  view  the  skiei. 
And  bow  to  see  what  angels  do-«- 
Dnwn  to  the  earth  he  casts  his  eyes. 
And  bends  his  footsteps  downward  tooi. 

—4  He  overrules  all  imortal  things,    . 
A  nd  manages  onr  'mean  affairs : 
On  humble  aouls  the  King  of  kings 
B«*stow8  his  couiiaeU  and:  bis  cares, .      .  , 

e  5  Our  sorrows  and  our  teats  we  pour  at. 

Into  the  bosom  of  our  God ;  ■ 
lie  hears  us  in  the  mournful  hour. 
And  helps  to  bear  the  heavy  load.. 

—6  In  vain  might  lofly  princes  try  . 

Such  condescelision  to  perform ,         .       .      , 
For  worms  were  never  raised  so  high,      « 
Above  their  meanest  fellow-worm. 

o  7  Oil !  could  our  thankful  hearts  derise 

A  tribute  eoual  to  thy  grace — 
o  To  the  third  heaven  our  songs  should  rise, 

And  teach  the  golden  harps  thy  praise. 

HYMN  47.    iuJJl     Green's,   Nanfwich.  [•] 

Glitry  mid  QracB  in  ilu  Person  qf  CJkruC. 
e  I  IVTOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song ! 

J.  1    Awake,  my  soul ;  awake,  my  tongvei 
Hosanna  to  th'  internal  Name, 
K  And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 


4W^  HYMN  4B:  Bbok  tt;^ 

b  2  Seef  Wheie  it  ihulee  in  Jesus'  fac^. 

The  brightest  image  of  his  grace ; 
—God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 

Has  ail  his  mightiest  works  outtdoner. 

•  3  The  spacious  earth,  pmd  spreading  floofl> 
Proclaim  the  wise,  the  powerful  God ; 
And  thy  rich  glories»proni  afar,. 
Sparkle  in  every  rblfihg  star:— 

o  4  But  in  his  looks  a  glory  stands, 

The  noblest  labour  of  thy  haiids:  .■■':'  .i.; 

The  pleasing  lustre  of  his  ^yes  '      ■  ■"■■ 

Outsnines  the  wonders  of  the  skies.  -  -     '      \ 

a  5  Grace ! — 'tis  a  street j  a  chahhbig  tbieihe; 
—My  thoughts  rejoice  ait  J^i^'' A^ihel  '  • "" 

o  Ye  angels,  4weU  upon  the 'sound ; 
u  Ye  hearens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground ! 

— ^  Oh,  may  I  reach  the  happyj^lac^, 

Where  he  unveils  his  lovely  face! 
o  Whese  all  hi*  ^autjes  yo<^t>ehold, 

And'  sing  his  ,name  to  harps  of  gold  ! 

HYMN  481  VC/M;  JR^a<<t^.  11^' 

Lave  to  th^  CremtuTU  danggnmm.  .  ^ 

OW  vain  itffe  fill  ihfftg*  her*  beflotri 
.  How  Adie,  «iNt  yet  b«w  lair  I 
Each  pleasure  hath  its  poiMtttoo^  (•:■.. 
And  every  sweet  k  •itaM.r  ^       «   ,.  It' 

2  The  brijfhtesl 'things  below  the  sky, 
Give  but  a  flatfteiing  light ; 

We  should  suspect  sbm^  danger  lijfgli, 
Where  we  pdssesB  delijipht. 

3  Our  dearest  ioj^,^  and  nearest  fnends, 

The  partners  "ofoiir  tlooil—  /^  . '    . 

How  they  divide  our  waiveiring  mindflj 
And  leave butlwlf  for*  God!      ' 

4  The  fondnew  of  a  eseature's  love, 
How  strong  it  sirtkes  the  «eQ0e  I 

Thither  the  warm  a^eotions  move, 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence.  ' 

o  5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  be&ikttos  be 

My  souPs  etdro*l  food ; 
^  And  gnce  command  mv  V!itoiit%?li%^ 
From  all  created  g<>M<       '' 


'H 


'I 
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HYMN  4a    C.  M.    Hymn  M.  [•] 

Mages  dying  in  the  EnU/raees  of  God* 

X  [  rXEATH  cannot  make  our  fouls  alriM^ 

JL^  if  God  be  with  us  there ; 
We  may  walk  through  the  datkeit  riiftdey 

And  never  yield  to  fear. 

S  I  could  renounce  my  all  beloWy 

If  my  Creator  bid ; 
And  run,  if  I  wer»  called  to  fo, 

And  die  as  Moses  did. 

3  Might  I  but  climb  to  Pisgah's  top^  ' 
And  view  the  promised  &nd ; 

My  flesh  itaelfwaifl4, long  to  drop. 
And  pray  for  Uie  command. 

4  Clasped  in  my  heavenly  FaUier*i  arouiy 
I  would  forget  my  breath ; 

AnA  lose  m^  Rfe  among  the  cfuurms 
Of  so  divme  a  death.* 

HYMN  50,    L.  M.     aieUiim.    [b  •] 

Comforts  under  Sorrows  and  Pains* 
1  nVrOW  let  the  Lord  my  Saviour  smilt, 
J.H   And  show  m^  name  upon  his  heart ; 
I  would  forget  my  pams  awhile, 
And  in  the  pieasuff  lose  the  smart. 

5  But  oh !  it  twells  my  sorrows  high) 
To  see  my  blessed  Jesus  frown ; 

My  spirits  sink,  my  comforts  die. 
And  all  the  springs  of  .life  are  down. 

3  Yet,  why,  niy  soul,  why  these  corapld^f 
Still,  while  he  frowns,  hifli  bowels  move : 
Still  on  his  heairt  he  bears  his  saints, 

And  feels  their  sorrows,  and  his  love. 

4  My  name  is  printed  on  his  breast ; 
His  book  of  life  contains  my  name  y 

I'd  rather  have  ft  th*re  impressed,  *  f      ' 

Than  in  the  bright  records  of  feme. 

5  When  the  last  fire  burns  all  things  h«fe, 
Those  letters  shall  securely  stand, 

And  in  the  Lamb'k  feir  book  appear. 
Writ  by  th*  eternal  Father's  hand. 

6  Now  shall  my  minutes  smoothly  mn^ 
Whilst  here  1  wait  my  Father's  will ; 
My  rising,  and  my  setUng  sun, 

Roll  gently  op  and  down  til*  luW^ 


HYMN  Sn  42.  BnbkoCII 
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inMN'51.   -L.  M.     Blendan.  l^^y 

God  Ute  Son  egwU  with  the  Pother. 

pi  T>RIGriT'ltihg  of  glory,  dretodlTiirqodf^   * 
J3  Our  uiuri^  b,ow  liefore  thy  seat  j-^ 
To  thee  Welifi  an  /lunible  lhj»Uglit,  \  '  '/  ;        ;  ^* 
And  worsliip  at  tliine  awfVil  leel.' 

2  FThy  power  hath'  farmed,  Ihj^  tridddm  »Wag^  ^ 
All  nature  witli  a  sovereign  iviArd  :'  '   '  •• 

And  the  bright  wortiJ  D]*Wlar8  obtytf  *  ''  -'-^ 

The  will  of  their  superior  Ltfrd".     "'  "'      '  ''■  '"' 

— 3  Mercy  and*ltoft  yxiuie  \n'one, 

And  8M)irm<r  sit  at  thy  rtght  hUnd ;' 
If  Eternal  ju8ttce'gil*r<«  thy  thrmit',' 

And  vengeance  waits  thy  i*rt«ad  efontnwrtd.J  ' 

—4  A  tholt^ailTl  sempffs,  strong  and  bright, 
Stand  toiind  the  glorio"Us  Dtity  :— 
But  who,  amongst  tJie  sons  of  light, 
I'retends  Qoniparison  with  iH^ip?    * 

o  5  Yet  (fiere  is  one  of  huoian. frame",      '.  .        \ 
Jesus,  arrq^f^diJCi  fle^h^Ad  blood, . 

Thinks  it  no  robbery  tjO  cl.aiii^  , 

A  full  equality  with  God,  '      *       "^^ 

— 0  Tlieir  g-fory  shines  with  equal  beams;    • 
Their  essence  i8„fprever  one  ;                       , 
Tliouffh  they  are  known. by  dinerent  fi^umeft. 
The  Father  God,  and'Cjorf  the  Son. 

0  7  Then  let  the  Name  of^ Christ,, 9u^  %itigf 
With  equal  hpnoiirs  Ue  adored  ^ 
His  praise  let  every  afige.l  sing, 
And  all  the  nations  own  hiih  Xi 


pations  own  him  Lord. 


HYMN  52.     C.  M.     Bangor,,   [h] 

Death  dreadful  or  deUgktfuL  ' 

1  fpvEATH  !  *tis  a  melancholy  day, 

JL/  To  those  who  hav^  ho  God,— 
When  the  poor  soul  is  forced  away 
To  seek  lie^  last  aWle. 

2  In  vain  to  heaven  she  lids  her  eyes; 
Hut  guilt,  a  heavy  diain, 

Still  drags. her  downward  from  the  skies, 
To  darkness,  fire,  and  pain. 

3  A  wak*,  and  mouTiv,  ^«  Wvca  ^C  b«U^ 
t«t  stubborn  siuners  Vtac  V 


fcolt  ff.  HYMN  SSI 4M 

Toa  fliiiflt  be  driT«B  fron  esxth  to  dw«U 
A  lon^  roRETER  tliere  ! 

4  See  how  the  pit  gapes  wide  for  jou. 
And  flashes  in  your  face  ; 

And  thou,  my  soul,  look  downwird  too, 
And  sing  recovering  grace. 

5  He  is  a  God  of  sovereign  love, 
Who  promised  heaven  to  ine ; 

And  taught  my  soul  to  soar  above^ 
Where  happy  spirits  be. 

6  Prepare  me,  Lord,  for  t]ty  right  hand ; 
Then  come  Uie  joyful  day ; 

Come,  death,  and  some  celestial  band, 
To  bear  my  soul  away.] 


•^-m 


'  HYMN  53.    C.  M.     Zian.  [b  •] 

The  Pilgrimage  of  the  Sainis. 

e  1  T  ORD,  what  a  wretched  land  is  thiii 
I  A  That  yields  us  no  supply ; 
No  cheering  fruits^  no  wholesome  trees. 
Nor  streams  of  living  joy ! 

S  But  pricking  thorns  tlirough  all  the  ground^ 

And  mortal  poisons  grow  ; 
And  all  the  rivers  that  are  found, 

With  dangerous  waters  flow. 

o  3  Yet  the  dear  path  to  thine  abode 
Lies  through  tliis  horrid  land : 
Lord !  we  would  keep  the  heavenly  road, 
And  run  at  thy  command. 

4  rOur  souls  shall  tread  the  desert  throogli* 

With  undiverted  feet ; 
And  ikith  and  flaming  zeal  subdue 

The  terrors  that  we  meet.} 

e  5  (A  thousand  savage  beasts  of  prey 

Around  the  forest  roam ; 
•  But  Judah's  Lion  guards  the  way. 

And  guides  tlie  strangers  home.) 

e  6  Long  nigiits  and  darkness  dwell  below, 

With  scarce  a  twinkling  rav ; 
o  Bat  the  bright  world  to  which  we  go. 

Is  everlasting  day. 

—7  Bv  glunroering  hopes,  and  gUMiiiy  teiit^ 

W0  ttace  the  sacred  road  *,  ^ 
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Tliroiigh  dismal  deeps,  and  dangerous  snares, 
We  make  our  way  to  God. 

e  8  Our  journey  U  a  thorny  mazey 
—     But  we  inarch  upwards  8till ; 
o  Forget  these  troubles  of  the  ways. 
And  reach  at  i^ion's  hill. 

9  [See  the  kind  angels,  at  the  gates. 

Inviting  us  to  come ; 
There  Jesus  tlie  Forerunner  waits 

'J'o  welcome  travellers,  home. 

— 10  There,  on  a  green  and  flowery  mounts 
Our  weary  souls  shall  sit,— 
And,  with  transporting  joys,  recount 
The  labours  of  our  feet. 

11  No  vain  discourse  shall  fill  our  tongue. 

Nor  trifles  vex  our  ear; 
Infinite  grace  shall  flll  our  song, 

And  God  rejoice  to  hear 

o  12  Kternal  glories  to  the  King 
Who  brouglit  us  safely  through, 
Our  tongues  dhalt  never  cease  to  sing ; 

And  endless  praise  renew.] 

1 I     -  ,  I I.     ■  ■      ^. 

HYMN  54.  C.  M.  Arundel.  St,  Martin's,  [f] 

God's  Presence  is  Light  in  Darkness,  ■. 

1  "l^fY  God,  the  spring  of  all  ray  joys, 

JjJL  The  life  of  niv  delights : 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 

And  comfort  of  my  nights  :— 

S  I  n  darkest  shades,  if  he  appear, 
My  dawning  is  begun ; 
o  lie  is  my  soul  s  sweet  morning  star, 
And  he  my  rising  sun. 

b  3  I'he  opening  heavens  around  me  shine, 
With  Wams'of  sacred  bliss ; 
While  Jesus  shows  his  heart  is  mine, 
And  whispers  t  am  his. 

o  4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay, 

At  that  trans jjorting  word  ; 
n  Run  up  with  joy.  the  shining  way, 

To  embrace  my  dearest  Lord. 

o  5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 

i  'd  break  tlitougli  every  Coft  *  ^ . 
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The  wings  oTlove,  atid  aniui  ijf  faiUi, 
Shall  l^ar  me  conqueror  Uur<>M|rJi. 

HYMN  55.    C.  M.    Bangfir.    [h\    ' 

Frail  Life  and  Succeeding  EUrnitjf, 

€  I   rriHEE  we  adore,  Eternal  NaIU^, 
X    And  humbly  own  to  thee, 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame, 
What  dying  worms  are  >ve ! 

2  [Our  wastmg  fives  groW  shorter  still, 

As  months  and  diHys  increase ; 
And  every  beaiiiig  pulse  we  tell  ■    ; 

Leaves  but  the  number  leas.] 
— 3  (The  year  folh  round,  and  steals  away 

line  breath  that  first  it  gave  ;  ■     »,  i 

Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be, 

We're  travelling  to  the  grove.) 

4  Dangers  stand  tJiick  tlirough  all  the  groundi 

To  push  us  to  the  tomb ; 
And  herce  diseases  wait  aroundj 

To  hurry  mortals  home. 

p  5  Good  God !  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things ! 
Ttr  eternal  state  of  all  tlie  dead, 

Upon  life's  ieeble  strings, 
e  6  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  woe, 

Attend*  on  every  breath ; 
And  yet  how  uneoncerned  we  go, 

Upon  Uie  brink  of  death  1 
7  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  menae,  - 

To  walk  this  dangerous  roaJd  ; 
And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence, 

May  they  be  found  with  God. 

HYMN  56.     C.  M.     TVlnfhor,  [h]   ' 

Hie  Misery  of  being  without  G6d, 

1  [IVTOj  '  fAxdXl  envy  them  no  more, 

_L  1    Who  grow  profanely  great,  .   , 

Though  they  increase  their  golden  store, 
And  rise  to  wondrous  Jieight. 

2  Tliey  taste  of  all  the  joys  that  grow 
U|K>n  the  earthly  clod  ! 

Well,  they  may  search  the  creature  through)  ' 
For  they  have  ne'er  a  God — 

3  Shake  off*  the  thoughts  of  dying  too, 
And  think  your  life  your  oWo' :   ' 
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But  death  cornea  hastening  on  to  jovLj 
To  mow  your  glory  down. 

4  Yea,  you  must  bow  your  stately  head ; 
Away  your  spirit  flies; 

And  no  kind  an^el  near  your  bed, 
To  bear  it  to  Sie  skies. 

5  Go,  now,  and  boast  of  all  your  storea. 
And  tell  how  bright  they  shine  : 

Tour  heaps  of  glittering  dust  are  yours. 
And  my  Redeemer's  mine.] 

HYMN  67.    L.  M.     Portugal.  [•] 

The  Pleamres  of  a  Good  Congdenee. 

1  [T  ORD,  how  secure,  and  blest,  are  the/ 

,1  A  Who  (eel  the  ioys  of  pardoned  sin ! 
Should  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  sea. 
Their  minds  have  heaven  and  peace  willuB. 

2  The  day  glides  swiftly  o*er  their  heads. 
Made  up  ofinnooence  and  love : 

And,  soft  and  silent  as  the  shades, 
Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 

3  (Quick  as  their  thoughts  their  joys  eome  on, 
But  fly  not  half  so  &st  away; 

Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon, 
And  calm  as  summer  evenings  be. 

4  How  oft  they  look  to  th*  heavenly  hilb, 
IVhere  groves  of  living  pleasures  grow ; 
And  longing  hopes,  and  cheerful  smiles. 
Sit  undisturbed  upon  their  brow.) 

5  They  scorn  to  seek  our  golden  to^; 
But  spend  the  day,  and  share  the  night, 
In  numbering  o'er  the  richer  jojrs. 
That  heaven  prepares  for  their  delight. 

6  While  wretched  we,  like  worms  and  molet. 
Lie  grovelling  in  the  dust  below : 
Almighty  grace,  renew  our  souls, 

And  well  aspire  to  glory  too.]  . 

HYMN  68.     C.  M.    Reading,    [b  •] 

Shorhuss  of  lift,  and  OoodmesM  nf  G^d. 

c  1  nniM£!  what  an  empty  vapour 'tis! 
X    And  days,  how  swift  they  are ! 
8wHi  as  an  IndtiA  anow  flies, 
Or  Jike  a  ahooting  iter. 
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2  Tfie  present  moments  just  ap]iear, 
Then  slide  away  in  haste ; 

That  we  can  never  say,  tii^y're  liens 
But  only  say,  lliey're  past. 

3  [Our  life  is  ever  on  the  wing^. 
And  death  is  ever  nigh  ; 

The  laonient  when  our  lives  begin. 

We  all  bi'gin  to  die.] 

— 4  Yet,  mighty  God  !  our  fleeting  dayi 
Thy  lasting  favours  share ; 
T  et  with  the  bounties  of  tliy  grace 
Thou  Ifjad'st  the  rolling  year. 

5  *Tis  sovereign  mercy  finds  vta  fbod. 

And  we  an*  clothed  wilk  love ; 
While  grace  staftds  jiointing  out  the  raid, 

I'hat  leads  our  souk  above. 

o  6  H  is  goodness  runs  an  endless  round  ; 
All  glory  to  the  Lord ! 
His  mercy  never  knows  a  bound ; 
And  be  his  Name  adored  ! 

7  [Thus  we  begin  the  lasting  song : 

And  when  we  close  our  eyes, 
Let  the  next  ajre  thy  praise  prolong. 

Till  time  and  nature  dies.] 

HYMN  50.   C.  M.   St,  PauL  Hymn  2J.  [•] 

Paradise  on  Earth, 

1  ^  LORY  to  God  who  walks  the  sky, 
V^  And  sends  his  blessings  through  y 

Who  tells  his  saints  ofjoys  ou  liigh, 
And  gives  a  taste  below. 

2  [Glory  to  Gi>d,  who  stoops  his  throne, 
j'hat  dust  and  worms  nviy  see't; 

And  brings  a  glimpse  of  glory  down, 
Around  his  sacred  feet.] 

3  When  Christ,  with  all  his  graces  crowned, 
Sheds  his  kind  beams  abroad  ; 

'Tis  a  young  heaven  on  eartlily  ground, 
And  glory  in  Uie  bud. 

o  4  A  blooming  paradise  of  joy 
In  this  wild  desert  springs; 
And  every  sense  I  straight  employ 
On  sweet  ceiestiai  things. 
35 
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6  [White  lilies  all  around  appear, 

And  each  his  glory  shows: 
The  rose  of  Sharon  blcjssoiiis  here, 

The  fairest  flower  that  blows. 

6  Cheerful  1  feast  on  heavenly  fhitt, 

And  bring  the  pleasures  down,—- 
Pleasures  tliat  flow  hard  by  the  foot 

Of  the  eternal  throne.] 

e  7  But  ah !  how  soon  my  joys  decay ! 
How  soon  my  sins  arise, 
And  snatch  the  heavenly  scene  away 
From  these  lamenting  eyes. 

e  8  When  shall  the  time,  dear  Jesus,  when, 
The  shining  day  appear, 
That  1  shall  leave  these  clouds  of  fin. 
And  guilt  and  darkness  here  ? 

o  9  Up  to  the  fields  above  the  skies, 

My  hasty  feet  would  go ; 
o  There  everlasting  flowers  arise, 

There  joys  unwithering  grow. 

HYMN  60.     L.  M.     Greenes.  [•] 

The  Truth  of  Qod  the  Pramiser, 

1  T^ RAISE,  everlasting  praise,  be  paid 
Jl     To  him  who  earth  s  foundation  laid : 

Praise  tx>  the  God,  whose  strong  decrees 
Sway  the  creation  as  he  please." 

2  Praise  to  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
Who  rules  his  people  by  his  word  ; 
And  Uiere,  as  strong  as  his  decrees, 
He  sets  his  kindest  promises. 

3  (Firm  are  the  words  his  prophets  ^ve. 
Sweet  words,  on  which  his  children  live ; 
Each  of  them  is  the  voice  of  God, 

Who  spoke,  and  spread  the  skies  abroad.) 

o  4  [Each  of  them  powerful  as  that  sound, 
That  bade  the  new-made  world  go  round ; 
And  stronger  than  the  solid  poles, 
On  which  Uie  wheel  of  nature  rolls.] 

€  5  Whence  then  should  doubts  and  fears  arise  ? 

Why  trickling  sorrows  drown  our  eyes  ? 
e  Slowly f  alas !  out  m'lnd  teceWea 

The  comforts  thaX  o\ix  Makei  ^let. 
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— 6  Oh,  for  a  strong,  a  lasting  faith, 

To  credit  what  tlte  Ahniglity  saith  ;r— 

To  embrace  the  message  of  his  Son, 

And  call  tJie  joys  of  heaven  our  owa. 
g  7  Then  should  tJie  garth's  old  pillars  shake. 

And  all  the  wheels  of  nature  break ; 

Our  steady  souls  shall  fear  no  more, 

Than  solid  rocks  when  billows  roar. 

8  [Our  everlasting  hopes  arise 

Above  tlie  ruinable  skies,— 

Where  the  eternal  Builder  reigns, 

And  his  own  courts  his  power  sustains.]  ■ 

HYMN  61.     C.  M.    Isk  of  WigM.   [li  •] 

A  Tfumg/U  of  Death  ami  Ghry, 

e  1  ']\'rY  soul,  come  meditate  the  day, 

J.TX  And  think  how  near  it  stands, 
When  thou  must  quit  this  house  of  clay, 

And  fly  to  unknown  lands. 
p  2  (And  you,  mine  eyes,  look  down  and  view 

The  hollow  gaping  tomb  ; 
This  gloomy  prison  waits  for  you, 

Whene'er  the  summons  come.) 
e  3  Oh  !  could  we  die  with  those  who  die. 

And  place  us  in  their  stead ; 
— Then  would  our  spirits  learn  to  fly, 

And  converse  witli  tlie  dead. 

4  Then  should  we  see  the  saints  above, 
In  tlieir  own  glorious  forms  ; 

And  wonder  why  our  souls  should  love 
To  dwell  with  mortal  worms. 

5  [How  we  should  scorn  these  clothes  of  flesh,. 
These  fetters,  and  tliis  load, — 

And  long  fbr  evening  to  undress. 

That  we  may  rest  with  God.] 
o  6  We  should  almost  forsake  our  clay, 

Before  the  summons  come  ; 
And  pray  and  wish  our  souls  away. 

To  their  eternal  home. 


HYMN  02.     C.  M.  [b] 

God  die  TliuiuUrcr* 
1  [CJING  to  the  Lord,  ye  lieavenly  hosts, 
>3  And  tliou,  O  earth,  adore  \ 

•  Made  UtagrmA,  suddin  tUrm  itf  CfcMiUUr,  ihif  .W^>\SMP 
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Let  f)eatli  and  hell,  through  all  tlieir  coottUi, 
Stand  trembling  at  hiu  |>ower. 

2  His  sounding  chariots  shake  the  sky, 
He  makes  tl>e  clouds  his  throite ', 

There  all  his  stores  of  lightning  lie, 
1'ill  vengeance  darUs  tliem  down. 

3  H  is  nostrils  breatlie  out  fiery  streams ; 
And,  from  his  awint  Umgue, 

A  sovereign  voice  divides  Uie  flames, 
And  thunder  rolls  along. 

e  4  Think,  O  my  soul,  tlie  dreadful  day. 
When  this  incensed  God 
Shall  rend  tlie  sky,  and  burn  the  sea. 
And  flincT  his  wrath  abroad ! 

5  What  shall  tlie  wretch,  the  sinner  do? 
He  once  defied  tlie  Lord  ! 

But  he  sliall  dread  the  Thunderer  now, 
And  sink  beneatli  his  word. 

6  Tempests  of  angry  fire  shall  roll, 
To  blast  tlie  rel^l  worm, — 

And  beat  upon  his  naked  soul 
In  one  eternal  storm.] 

HYMN  63.     C.  M.     Bisfiopsgate.  [•] 

^  Funeral  TlwuglU. 
t  1  TTA  RK  !  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  sound  ! 

JLm.  Mine  ears  attend  the  cry — 
d  "  Ye  living  men,  come  view  the  ground, 

"  Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

2  "  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  bed, 

''  in  spite  of  all  your  towers ; 
"  The  tall,  the  wise,  the  reverend  head, 
"  Must  lie  as  low  as  ours." 
p  3  Great  God  !  is  this  onr  certain  doom  ? 
And  are  we  still  secure  ! 
Still  walking  downwards  to  oui  tomb, 
And  yet  prepare  no  more  ! 
—4  Grant  us  the  powers  of  quickening  grace, 

To  fit  our  souls  to  Hy  ; 
o  Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flesh, 
We'll  rise  above  the  sky. 

HYMN  (54.    L.  M.    Grevn's,    All  Saints,  [•'\ 

God  the  Glory  and  Defence  of  Zia». 
J   TTAPPY  the  chuTcU,V.Vum«vw«?A  v^a-w, 
XX  The  seat  of  l\\y  CtcuAox'*  gi«^  , 
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Thy  holy  courts  are  his  abode, 

Thou  earthly  palace  of  our  God. 

S  Thy  walls  are  strength,  and  at  thy  gates 

A  guard  of  heavenly  warriors  waits; 
g  Nor  shall  thy  deep  foundations  move, 

Fixed  on  his  counsels  and  his  love. 
o  3  Thy  foes  in  vain  designs  engage ; 

Affainst  his  throne  in  vain  they  rage  ; 

Like  rising  waves  with  angry  roar, 

That  dash  and  die  upon  tlie  shore. 
o  4  Then  let  our  souls  in  Zion  dwell, 

Nor  fear  the  wrath  of  Rome  and  hell : 

His  arms  embrace  this  happy  ground, 

Like  brazen  bulwarks  built  around. 
8  5  God  is  our  shield,  and  God  our  sun; 

Swifl  as  tlie  fleeting  moments  run, 

On  us  he  sheds  new  beams  of  grace  ; 

And  we  reflect  his  brightest  praise. 

HYMN  65.     C.  M.     Canterbury.   [•] 

Hope  of  Heaven  our  Support  on  Earth. 

1  XTTHEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

W    To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  ray  weeping  eyes. 

8  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled  ; 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 
And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 

May  1  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all : — 

4  There  shall  1  bathe  my  weary  toul 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rest ; 

And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

HYMN  66.     C.  M.     Sundmj.  [•] 

j^  Prosjteet  of  Heaven  makes  Death  easv 

1  rpHERC  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

JL    Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Infinite  daj  excludes  the  night, 
Ajid  phaaurea  banUJi  p&iii 
35  * 
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o  2  Tlwre  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never- withe  ring  flowers: 
e  Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

Tiiis  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

b  3  (Sweet  Belds,  beyond  the  swelling  flooa, 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 
—So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

p  4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink, 
To  cross  tliis  narrow  sea  ; 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 
And  tear  to  launch  away.) 

—6  Oh  !  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 
Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise. 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
VVitli  unbeclouded  eyes  ! — 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er — 
o  Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fricrht  us  from  the  sliore. 

HYMN  67.     C.  M.     Arundel.  [•] 

God's  etenud  Dominion. 

e  1  ^  REAT  God  !  how  infinite  art  thou  J 
«       VX  What  worthless  worms  are  we  ! 
g  Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  tlieir  praise  to  thee. 

2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood. 
Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made  : 
a  Thou  art  the  ever-living  Gt>d, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

—3  Nature  and  time  quite  naked  lie. 
To  thine  immense  survey, — 
From  the  formation  of  the  sky. 
To  the  great  burning  day. 

g  4  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 
Stands  present  in  thy  view  ; 
To  thee  tliere's  notliing  old  appears— 
Great  God  !  there's  nothing  new. 

t  5  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are  drawn, 

And  vexed  with  trifling  cares  ; 
g  While  thine  eternal  lUowgVvta  lao^e  wv 
TJiine  undisturbed  affaini. 
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a  C  Great  God  !  horn'  infinite  art  ihoii  1 
a       What  worthless  worms  ore  we  ! 
g  l^t  the  wh«>le  race  of  crealuivs  bow, 
And  pay  tlieir  praise  U>  llioe  ! 

HYiMN  GS.     C.  M.    B<wb^. .  St,  Ann's.  [•] 

Tlie  hufnbl.B  IVwrskip  of  God, 
1  TjlATHER,  1  h>nflr,  I  fuint  to  see 
JC     Tlie  place  of  thine  abode  ; 
o  I'd  leave  the  eartiily  courts,  and  flee 
Up  to  tliy  seat,  my  God  ! 

— 2  Here  1  beliold  thy  distant  face, 

And  'tis  a  pleasant  sight ; 
o  But,  to  abide  in  thine  embrace. 

Is  infinite  delight. 

—3  rd  part  witli  all  the  joys  of  nenBe, 
To  gaze  upon  thy  throne  ; 
Pleasure  springs  fresh  forever  thence, 
Unspeakable,  unknown. 

o  4  There  all  the  heavenly  hosts  are  seen ; 
In  shining  ranks  they  move  ; 
And  drink  immortal  vigor  in, 
With  wonder  and  with  love. 

p  5  Then  at  thy  feet,  with  awful  fear, 
Th'  adoring  armies  fall : 
With  joy  they  shrink  U)  nothing  there, 
Before  th'  eternal  All. 

6  [There  would  I  vie  with  all  the  hfMt, 

In  duty  and  in  bliss  : 
While  Less  Uuin  notliing — I  could  bfMiit| 

And  vanity— conk%%J] 

.—7  The  more  thy  glories  strike  mine  erffii, 
The  humbler  i  shall  lie ; 
Thus,  while  1  sink,  my  ytyn  shall  i\wK 
Umneasurably  high. 


HYMN  61).     C.  M.     ChriMtmiM.  (•] 

The  FaithfuIruMt  oj  God  in  tht  I'rtrnti^ts. 
o  1  [  ilP^GLN',  ray  Umt^tfr.  nfuw.  kwnff^tily  Umtnif. 

X3  And  speak  som^  rK/'iri'lU-M  thittfi^-^ 
g  The  mighty  works,  or  mi;(riti<;r  >4W#»#v~ 
Of  our  eternal  KiTiff. 

-S  TeJJ  ofhiM  wjnaroot  U.i';Sft\w^n^ 
o     And  wound  hit  povt^r  tXfT'MA  w 
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e  Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  his  grace. 
And  the  performing  Grod. 

o  3  Proclaim — Salvation  from  the  Lordy 
C       For  wretched  y  dying  men  ; 
-^His  hand  has  writ  the  sacred  word, 
With  an  immortal  pen. 

g  4  Engraved,  as  in  eternal  brass, 
The  mighty  promise  shines ; 
Nor  can  the  powers  of  darkness  raae 
Those  everlasting  lines. 

e  5  He  who  can  dash  whole  worlds  to  death. 

And  make  them  when  he  please  ! — 
o  He  speaks, — and  that  almighty  breath 

Fulfills  his  great  decrees. 

6  (His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong, 

As  that  which  built  the  skies ; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 

Speaks  all  the  promises. 

d  7  He  said,  Let  the  wide  heaven  he  spread^ 
And  heaven  was  stretched  abroad ; 
Abraham,  VU  he  thy  God,  he  said. 
And  he  was  Abra*am's  God.) 

e  8  Oh,  mi^ht  I  hear  thy  heavenly  tongne 

But  whisper,  TItou  art  mine  ! 
—Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  long 

To  notes  almost  divine. 

o  9  How  would  my  leaping  heart  rejoice, 

And  think  my  heaven  secure  ! 
o  I  trust  the  all-creating  voice. 

And  faith  desires  no  more.] 

HYMN  70.    L.  M.  [♦] 

God^s  Dominion  over  the  Sea,    Psahn  cvii.  23,  &o. 

1  [/^  OD  of  the  seas,  thy  thundering  Toioe 

vJf  Makes  all  the  roaring  waves  rejoice  ! 
And  one  soil  word  of  tliy  command 
Can  sink  them  silent  in  the  sand. 

2  If  but  a  Moses  waves  his  rod, 
The  sea  divides,  and  owns  its  God ; 
The  stormy  tloods  their  Maker  knew 
And  let  his  chosen  armies  through. 

3  The  scaly  shoala  amidsl  VYve  «etL 
To  thee,  tlieir  Lord,  «l  lt'\\m\«  ^^  » 
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The  meanest  fish  that  swinis  tlie  tlood, 
Leaps  up,  and  means  a  praise  to  Uod. 

4  The  larger  monsters  of  tlie  deep 
On  thy  commands  attendance  keep ; 
By  thy  permission,  sport  and  piny. 
And  cleave  along  their  foaming  Wdy. 

5  If  God  his  voice  of  tempest  rears, 
LecuUhan  lies  still,  and  fears  : 
Anon  he  iifls  his  nostrils  high, 
And  spouts  tlie  ocean  to  the  sky. 

6  How  is  thy  glorious  power  adored, 
Amidst  these  watery  nations,  l^ord  ; 
Yet  the  bold  men  that  trace  the  HeoH,— 
Bold  men  refuse  their  Maker's  praiHe. 

7  What  scenes  of  miracles  they  nee, 
And  never  tune  a  song  to  tliet^ ! 
While  on  the  flood  they  safely  ride, 
Tliey  curse  tlie  hand  that  smooths  the  tid« ! 

8  Anon  thev  plunge  in  wati-ry  grnves, 
And  some  drink  death  amotifr  tiie  wavvi : 
Yet  the  surviving  crew  bl:is|du'ine, 

Nor  own  the  God  that  rescued  thrm  I 

9  Oh,  for  8r>me  signal  of  thy  lund  ! 
Shake  all  t^ie  seas,  i»rd,  Hliake,  tli«*  Jnrid  t 
Great  Judgre  I  dnscend,  h-st  ifif'n  di-ny 
Tltat  tiiere^s  a  G<A  tiiat  rules  the  sky.j 


From  tkt  Vuh  to  the  \(^Jk  Utjmn^  /  hfipf  ihi'  THultf 
ttilJ  Jurtfizt  tfu  iififluU  of  rUijim^^  lA  tht  ji.f$t  a  fid  ihird 
titus  of  tkt  stnnzfi. 

HYMN  71.     C.  M.     Ihrizfu.    [•] 

Praise,  t/t  Godfrfrm  nil  f^rpjifttftjl. 

O-ir  nt'-^.i^r  *9\X'tA  **/'..*^ 
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We  claim  some  kindred  with  the  skies^ 
And  join  th'  an^li6  songs. 

4  Let  grovelling  beasts  of  every  shape 
And  fowls  of  every  wing, 

And  rocks,  and  trees,  and  fires,  and  seas, 
Their  varicms  tribute  bring. 

5  Ye  planets,  to  his  honour  shine. 
And  wheels  of  nature  roll ; 

Praise  him  in  your  unwearied  course, 
Around  the  steady  pole. 

6  The  briffhtncss  of  our  Maker's  Name 
The  wide  creation  fills; 

And  his  unbounded  grandeur  flies 
Beyond  the  heavenly  hills. 

HYMN  72.     C.  M.     Sunday.     [•] 

lAtriVs  Day  ;  or^  Resurrection  of  Christ. 

O  1  "OLKST  morning,  whose  young  dawning  nyi 
X^  Beheld  our  rising  God ; 
That  saw  him  triumph  o*er  the  dust, 
And  leave  his  last  abode. 

p  2  In  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb, 

The  great  Redeemer  lay — 
^Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 

The  third — tli'  appointed  day. 

d  3  Mell  and  the  grave  unite  their  ibrce, 

To  hold  our  God  in  vain : 
o  The  sleeping  Conqueror  arose, 
o      And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 

e  4  To  thy  great  Name,  almighty  Lord, 

These  sacred  hours  we  pay ; 
O  And  loud  Hosannas  shall  proclaim 

The  triumph  of  Uie  day. 

■  5  Salvation,  and  immortal  praise, 
To  our  victorious  King; 
Let  heaven  and  earth,  and  rocks  and  seas, 
With  glad  Hosannas  ring. 

■  III  I  .— .1J.M 

HYMN  73.     C.  M.     Mear.    [•] 

Doubts  scattered :  Joys  restored. 
1  TTENCyE  from  my  soul,  sad  thoughts,  be  gone, 
jn.  And  leave  me  to  my  joys ; 
o  My  tongue  shaU  Ituitu\i\\  m  m>j  Qt«>^, 
And  make  a  joyful  uoiae. 
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p  9  Dmrkneas  and  doabto  had  veiled  mj  mind, 

And  drowned  my  head  m  tears ; 
—Till  aovereiffn  grace,  witii  shining  raji, 

Dispelleclmy  gloomy  fears. 

o  3  Oh,  what  immortal  joys  I  felt, 
And  raptures  all  divine,— 
When  Jesus  told  mc  1  was  his, 
And  my  Beloved  mine ! 

■—4  In  vam  the  tempter  frights  my  aoal. 
And  breaks  my  peace  in  vain ; 
One  glimpse,  dear  Saviour,  of  thy  face 
Revives  my  joys  again. 

HYMN  74.     S.  M.     Guilford,    [b] 

Ingratitude  to  Divine  Goodness. 
m      1  TS  this  the  kind  return  ! 

A.  Are  tlieae  tlie  thanks  we  owe ! 
Thus  to  abuse  eternal  Love, 

Whence  all  our  blessings  flow  ! 

C      2  To  what  a  stubborn  frame 
Has  sin  reduced  our  mind  ! 
What  strange,  rebellious  wretches  we, 
And  God  as  strangely  kind  ! 

—    3  (On  us  he  bids  tlie  sun 
Shed  his  reviving  rays ; 
For  us  the  skies  their  circles  run, 
To  lengthen  out  our  days.) 

4  The  brutes  obey  their  God, 
And  bow  their  necks  to  men ; 
But  we,  more  base,  more  brutish  tilings, 
Reject  his  easy  reign. 

d      5  Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God, 
And  mould  our  souls  afresh ; 
Break,  sovereign  grace,  these  hearts  of  stone^ 
And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh. 

p      6  Let  past  ingratitude 

Provoke  our  weeping  eyes  ; 
—And  hourly,  as  new  mercies  fall, 
0  Let  hourly  thanks  arise. 

HYMN  75.     C.  M.     St,  Ann's.    [*] 

The  beatffc  Vision  uf  Christ, 

J  fT^ROM  thee,  my  God,  my  joy  a  b\vb\\  tSiit^ 
JO    And  run  eternal  roundti. — 
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Beyond  the  limits  of  the  skies. 
And  all  created  bouiflls. 

o  2  The  holy  triumphs  of  my  soul 
Shall  death  itself  outbrave, — 
Leave  dull  mortality  behind, 
And  fly  beyond  the  grave. 

g  3  There,  where  my  blessed  Jesus  reignii, 
In  heaven's  unmeasured  space, — 
I'll  spend  a  long  eternity, 
in  pleasure  and  in  praise. 

4  Millions  of  years,  my  wondering  eyes 

Shall  o'er  thv  beauties  rove ; 
And  endless  ages  I'll  adore 

The  glories  of  thy  love. 

—5  Sweet  Jesus,  every  smile  of  thine 
Shall  fresh  endearments  bring  ; 
And  thousand  tastes  of  now  delight, 
From  all  thy  graces  spring. 

o  C  Haste,  my  Beloved,  fetch  my  soul 

Up  to  thy  blest  abode  ; 
u  Fly,  for  my  spirit  longs  to  see 

My  Saviour,  and  my  God.] 

HYMN  76.    C.  M.    3fitcham.    Sunday.    [•] 

Resvrrcction  and  Jisccnsion  of  C/irutt. 

1  TTOSANiNA  to  the  Prince  of  light, 
JLX  Who  clothed  hijnself  in  clay  ! 

£ntered  the  iron  gates  of  death. 
And  tore  the  bars  away. 

2  Death  is  no  more  the  king  of  dread, 
Since  our  Emmanuel  rose  ; 

He  took  the  tyrant's  sting  away, 
And  spoiled  our  hellish  foes. 

3  See  how  the  Conqueror  mounts  alofl, 
And  to  his  Father  flies, 

With  scars  of  honour  in  his  flesh, 
And  triumph  in  his  eyes. 

4  There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns, 
And  scatters  blessings  down ; 

Our  Jesus  Alls  the  middle  seat 
Of  the  celestial  throne. 

5  (Raise  your  devo\Aoi\,  moT\a\  \«iv%\Ma%^ 
To  reach  his  bleal  aboA^ ', 
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Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs 
To  our  incarnate  God.    ** 

6  Bright  angels,  strike  yonr  loudest  strings, 

Your  sweetest  voices  raise  ; 
Let  heaven,  and  all  created  things, 

Sound  our  Einmanuers  praise.) 

HYMN  77.     L.  M.     Leeds,    Blendan.    [•] 

TIic  Chrhtian  Warfare, 
o  1   OTAND  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears, 
►3  And  gird  the  gospel  armour  on; 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy, 
Where  thy  great  Captain  Saviour's  gone. 

—2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course ; 
o  But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes : 
o  Thy  Jesus  nailed  them  to  tlie  cross, 
And  sung  the  triumph — when  he  rose. 

e  3  (What  though  the  prince  of  darkness  rage. 

And  waste  the  fury  of  his  spite  ? 
d  Eternal  chains  confine  him  down 

To  fiery  deeps  and  endless  night. 

p  4  What  though  thine  inward  lust  rebel? 

*Tis  but  a  struggling  gasp  for  life  ; 
—The  weapons  of  victorious  grace 

Shall  slay  thy  sins,  and  end  the  strife.) 

o  5  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on, 

Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate ; 
o  There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign. 

And  glittering  roi)es  for  conquerors  wait. 

8  6  There  shall  1  wear  a  starry  crown, 
And  triumph  in  almighty  grace  ; 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  skies 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 

HYMN  78.     C.  M.     Canterbury,    [*] 

Redemption  Inj  Christ.. 

1  [TTTHEN  the  first  parents  of  our  race 

▼  T     Rebelled  against  their  God, 
And  the  infection  of  their  sin 
Had  tainti'd  all  our  blood  ; — 

2  Infinite  pity  touched  the  heart 
Of  the  eternal  Son  ; 

Descending'  from  tiie  heavenly  cowt^ 
lie  left  bis  Fatiier's  throne. 
36 
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3  Aside  the  Prince  of  glory  threw 
His  most  divine  array  ; 

And  wrapped  his  Godhead  in  a  veil 
Of  our  inferior  clay, 

4  His  living  power,  and  dying  love 
Redeemed  unhappy  men ! 

And  raised  tlie  ruins  of  our  race 
To  life  and  God  again. 

ft  To  iliee,  dear  Lord,  our  flesh  and  soul 

We  joyfully  resign ; 
Blest  Jesus,  take  us  for  thy  own, — 

For  we  are  doubly  thine. 

6  Thy  honour  shall  forever  be 

The  business  of  our  days ; 
Forever  shall  our  thankful  tongues 

Speak  thy  deserved  praise.] 

HYMN  79.    C.  M.    Sunday.   Christmas 

Praise  to  the  Redeemer » 

p  1  TJLUNGED  in  a  gulf  of  dark  desptif, 
JL      We  wretched  smners  lay — 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day  ! 

a  2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
o  He  saw — and  (O  amazing  love  !) 

He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  teats  aboye, 
With  joyful  ha«te  he  fled, 
e  Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

o  4  He  spoiled  tlie  powers  of  darkness  thus, 
And  brake  our  iron  chains  ; 
Jesus  has  freed  our  captive  souls 
From  everlasting  pains. 

— 5  [In  vain  the  baflled  prince  of  hell 
His  cursed  projects  tries; 
We,  who  were  doomed  his  endless  tUvew 
Are  raised  above  the  skies.] 

s  G  Oh,  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 
Their  lasting  silence  break  ; 
And  all  harmomous  V\\iTv\^t\  Vvw^^t 
The  Saviour's  ptniaea  bv^\j.Vl. 
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«  7  (Yes,  we  will  praise  tliee,  dearest  Ijord ; 
—     Our  souls  are  all  on  flanie  : 
«  Uosanna  round  tlie  spacious  earth 
To  thine  adored  name.) 

n  8  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys ; 

Strike  ail  your  harps  of  gold  ; 
—But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 

Mis  love  can  ne'er  be  told. 

HYMN  80.     S.  M.     Dover.  [•] 

God's  awful  Power  and  Goodness. 

1  [/^H  !  the  ahniffhty  Lord, 

V^  How  matchless  is  his  power  ! 
Tremble,  O  earth,  beneath  his  word,— 
While  all  the  heavens  adore. 

2  Let  proud,  imperious  kings 
Bow  low  before  his  throne  : 

Crouch  to  his  feet,  ye  haughty  tilings, 
Or  he  shall  tread  you  down. 

3  Above  the  skies  he  reigns ; 
And,  with  amazing  blows, 

Ue  deals  insuiferable  pains 
On  his  rebellious  foes. 

4  Yet,  everlasting  (Jod^ 

We  love  to  speak  thy  prnise ; 
Thy  sceptre's  equal  to  thy  r«>d, 
The  sceptre  of  thy  grace. 

5  The  arms  of  mighty  love 
Defend  our  Zion  well ; 

And  heavenly  mercy  walls  us  round, 
From  Babylon  and  hell. 

6  Salvation  to  the  King, 
Who  sits  entlironed  above  : 

Thus  we  adore  the  God  of  might, 
And  bless  the  God  of  love.] 

HYMN  81.     C.  M.     Windsor,  [b] 

Our  Sin  the  CausB  of  ChrisCs  Death. 

1  [  A  ND  now  the  scales  have  left  mine  eyet, 

J\.  Now  1  begin  to  see  ; 
O  the  cursed  deeds  my  sins  have  done ! 
What  murderous  things  they  be  • 

2  Were  these  the  traitors,  deare.nl  Und 
Thai  thy  iair  body  tore  ' 
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Monsters — tliat  stained  those  heavenly  limbs 
With  floods  of  purple  gore  ? 

3  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done, 
My  dearest  Lord  was  slain, — 

When  justice  seized  God's  only  Son, 
And  put  his  soul  to  pain  ? 

4  Forgive  my  guilt,  O  Prince  of  Peace ! 
I'll  wound  my  God  no  more  : 

Hence,  from  my  heart,  ye  sins,  be  gone, 
For  Jesus  1  adore. 

5  Furnisii  me,  Lord,  with  heavenly  arms 
From  grace's  magazine ; 

And  I'll  proclaim  eternal  war 
With  every  darling  sin.] 

HYMN  82.     C.  M.     3fear.  [•] 

Triumph  over  Spiritual  Enemies, 

1  A  RISE,  my  soul,  my  joyful  powers, 
J\.  And  triumph  in  my  God  ; 

Awake,  my  voice,  and  loud  proclaim 
His  glorious  grace  abroad. 

2  He  raised  me  from  the  deeps  of  sin. 
The  gates  of  gapipg  hell ; 

And  fixed  my  standing  more  secure, 
Than  'twas  before  J  fell. 

3  The  arms  of  everlasting  love 
Beneal  ii  my  soul  he  placed ; 

And  on  the  rock  of  ages  set 
My  slippery  foottttepa  fust. 

4  The  city  of^  my  blest  abode 

Is  walled  around  with  grace  ; 
Salvation  for  a  bulwark  stands, 
To  shield  the  sacred  place. 

5  Satan  may  vent  his  sharpest  spite, 
And  all  his  legions  roar ; 

Almighty  mercy  guards  my  life, 

And  bounds  his  raging  power. 
o  6  Arise,  my  soul,  awake,  my  voice 

And  tunes  of  pleasure  sing ; 
O  Loud  hallelujahs  shall  address 

My  Saviour  and  my  King. 

HYMN  83,     C.  M.     Mear.  [*] 
77/ c  Passion  and  Eraltaiion  of  Christ* 
d  1  f rriHUS  saith  tVie  U.\i\eT  o?  V.V«  %>l\^%. 
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AtDolUj  my  tcrath,  and  smite  the  Man^ 

My  Fellow,  saith  the  Lord. 
^2  Vengeance  received  the  dread  command, 

And  armed  down  she  flies ; 
e  Jesus  submits  to  his  Father's  hand, 
a      And  bows  his  head — and  dies. 

o  3  But,  oh  !  the  wisdom  and  the  grace, 

That  join  with  vengeance  now  ! 
e  He  dies  to  save  our  guilty  race ; 
o      And  yet  he  rises  too. 

—4  A  person  so  divine  was  he,. 
Who  yielded  to  be  slain, 
That  he  could  give  his  soul  away, 
And  take  his  life  again. 

0  5  Live,  glorious  iiord,  and  reign  on  high, 

Let  every  nation  sing^ ; 
g  And  angels  sound,  with  endless  joy, 

The  Saviour  and  the  King.] 

HYMN  84.     S.  M.     Watchman.  [♦] 

The  Passion  and  Exaltation  of  Christ, 

1  /^OME,  all  harmonious  tongues, 
vy   Your  noblnst  music  bring ; 

*Tis  Christ,  the  everlasting  God, 
And  Christ,  tlie  man,  we  sing. 

2  Tell  how  he  took  our  flesh, 
To  take  away  our  guilt ! 

Sing  the  dear  drops  of  sacred  blood. 

That  hellish  monsters  spilt. 
b      3  [Alas !  the  cruel  spear 

Went  deep  into  his  side. 
And  the  rich  flood  of  purple  ffore 

The  murderous  wenjmn  dyed. 
4  The  waves  of  swelling  grief 

Did  o'er  his  bosom  roll , 
And  mountains  of  almighty  wrath 

Lay  heavy  on  his  soul.] 

a      5  Down  to  the  shades  of  death, 

He  bowed  his  awful  head : 
O  Yet  lie  arose  to  live,  and  reign, 

When  death  itself  is  dead. 
—    6  No  more  tlie  bloody  spear, 

The  cross  and  nails  no  more ; 
d  For  hell  itself  shakes  at  his  name, 

And  all  tiie  heavens  adore 
tXi* 
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—    7  There  the  Redeemer  sits, 

High  on  the  Father's  throne  j 
e  The  Father  lays  his  vengeance  by, 

And  smiles  upon  his  Son. 

g      8  There  his  full  glories  shine. 
With  uncreated  rays'? 
And  bless  his  saints'  and  angels'  eyes 
To  everlasting  days. 

HYMN 85.  CM.  Canterbury.  St.Ann!u[*] 

Sufficiency  of  Pardon. 
a  1  "Y^^THY  does  your  face,  ye  humble  souls, 
▼  T     Those  mournful  colours  wear  ? 
What  doubts  are  these  that  waste  your  faith, 
And  nourish  your  despair  ? 

—2  What  though  your  numerous  sins  exceed 
The  stars  that  fill  the  skies — 
And  aiming  at  th'  eternal  throne, 
Like  pointed  mountains  rise  ? 

3  What  though  your  mighty  guilt  beyond 

The  wide  creation  swell ; 
And  have  its  cursed  foundations  laid 

Low  as  the  deeps  of  hell  ? — 

e  4  See,  here  an  endless  ocean  flows 
Of  never-failinff  grace ; 
Behold  a  dyinw  Saviour's  veins 
The  sacred  nood  increase. 

o  5  It  rises  high,  and  drowns  the  hills, 

Has  neither  shore  nor  bound  ; 
—Now  if  we  search  to  find  our  sins, 

Our  sins  can  ne'er  be  found. 

o  6  Awake,  our  hearts,  adore  the  grace. 
That  buries  all  our  faults ; 
And  pardoning  blood,  that  swells  above 
Our  follies  and  our  thoughts. 

HYMN  86.     C.  M.     China,  [b] 

Freedom  from  Sin  and  Misery,  in  Heaven, 

p  1  [/^UR  sins,  alas  !  how  strong  they  be! 
\J  And  like  a  violent  sea, 
They  break  our  duty,  Lord,  to  thee, 
And  hurry  us  away. 

d  2  Tix»  waves  of  trouble,  how  they  rise  I 
How  loud  the  ten\^&\«  tqqlt\ 
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e  But  death  sliall  laiid  our  weary  souls, 
Safe,  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

3  There,  to  fulfill  his  sweet  commanda^ 

Our  speedy  feet  shall  move  : 
No  sin  shall  clog  our  winged  zeal. 
Or  cool  our  burning  love. 
o  4  There  shall  we  sit,  and  sing  and  te]l 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  ; 
Till  heavenly  raptures  fire  our  hearts, 
And  smile  in  every  face. 
—5  Forever,  his  dear,  sacred  name 
Shall  dwell  upon  our  tongue  ; 
0  And  Jesus  and  salvation  be 
The  close  of  every  song.] 

HYMN  87.     C.  M.     Arundel    Bedford.  [•] 

TVit  Divine  Glories  above  our  Reason* 

e  1  XJ^^V  wondrous  great,  how  glorious  bright| 
JLX  Must  our  Creator  be — 
Who  dwells  amidst  the  dazzling  light 
Of  vast  infinity. 

—2  Our  soaring  spirits  upward  rise, 

Toward  the  celestial  throne  : 
e  Fain  would  we  see  the  blessed  Three, 

And  the  almighty  One. 
-—3  Our  reason  stretches  all  its  wings, 

And  climbs  above  the  skies; 
e  But  still  how  far  beneath  thy  feet. 

Our  grovelling  reason  lies  ! 
a  4  Lord,  here  we  bend  our  humble  souls, 

And  awfully  adore : 
For  the  weak  pinions  of  our  mind 

Can  stretch  a  thought  no  more. 

g  5  Thy  glories  infinitely  rise 
Above  our  labouring  tongue  ; 
In  vain  the  highest  seraph  tries 
To  form  an  equal  song. 

«  6  In  humble  notes  our  faith  adores 

The  great,  mysterious  King ; 
o  While  angels  strain  their  nobler  powers, 

And  sweep  th'  immortal  string. 

HYMN  88.     C.  M.    Doxology.    Devizes.  [•] 

Salvation, 
1  ^ALVATJOxN  f  O  the  joyful  «wjid\ 
O  'Tia  pieasure  to  our  eaia  -^ 
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A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

e  2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay  ;— 
o  But  we  arise,  by  grace  divine, 

To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

8  3  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around ; 
g  While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  tiie  sound. 

HYMN  89.     C.  M.     Mear.  [•] 

Christ's  Victory  over  Satan. 

1  TTTOSANNA  to  our  conquering  King  ! 

JLX  The  prince  of  darkness  flies: 
His  troops  rush  headlong  down  to  hell, 

Like  lightning  from  the  skies. 

e  a  There,  bound  in  chains,  the  lions  roar, 

And  fright  the  rescued  sheep; 
—But  heavy  bars  confine  their  power 

And  malice  to  the  deep. 

o  3  Hosanna  to  our  conquering  King ; 
All  hail,  incarnate  Love  ! 
Ten  thousand  songs  and  glories  wait, 
To  crown  thy  head  above. 

8  4  Thy  victories  and  thy  deathless  fame 
Through  the  wide  world  shall  run ; 
And  everlasting  ages  sing  « 

The  triumphs  thou  hast  won. 

HYMN  90.     C.  M.     Colchester.  [•] 
Pardon  and  Sanctijication  in  Christ, 

e  1  TTOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is  ! 

JlX  Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains! 
e  And  Satan  binds  our  captive  minds, 

Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

o  2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace, 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  word ; 
d  "  Ilo!  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 

"  And  trust  lipon  the  Lord." 

o  3  My  soul  obeys  th'  almighty  call. 

And  runs  to  this  relief; 
— i  would  believe  Ihy  ipTOTt\\«fe,  laord ; 
e      Oh  !  help  my  ui\WV\et. 
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4  fTo  Uie  dear  fountain  of  tliy  blood, 

Incarnate  God,  1  fly  ; 
Here  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul 

From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

—6  Stretch  out  thine  arm,  victorious  King, 
My  reigning  sins  subdue  ; 
Drive  tlie  old  Drajron  from  his  seat, 
With  all  his  hellish  crew.] 

p  6  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 

On  thy  kind  arms  1  fall 
—Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousness, 

My  Jesus,  and  my  All. 

HYMN  91.  C.  M.  Hymn%h  St.  Ann's.  [♦] 

The  Glory  of  Christ  in  Heaven. 

1  /^H,  the  delights,  the  heavenly  joys, 
\J  The  glories  of  the  place« 

Where  Jesus  sheds  the  brightest  beams 
Of  his  o'erflowing  grace  ! 

2  Sweet  majesty  and  awful  love 
Sit  smiling  on  his  brow ; 

And  all  the  glorious  ranks  above 
At  humble  distance  bow. 

3  [Princes  to  his  imperial  name 
bend  their  bright  sceptres  down  ; 

Dominions,  thrones,  and  powers  rejoice. 
To  see  him  wear  the  crown. 

4  Archangels  sound  his  lolly  praise. 
Through  every  heavenly  street ; 

And  lay  their  highest  honours  down, 
Submissive,  at  his  feet.] 

e  5  Those  soft,  those  blessed  feet  of  his. 

That  once  rude  iron  tore — 
0  Hiffh  on  a  throne  of  light  they  stand, 

And  all  tlie  saints  adore. 

«  6  His  head,  the  dear  majostic  head, 

That  cruel  thorns  did  wound — 
0  See — what  immortal  a  lories  shine, 

And  circle  it  around  ! 

^-7  This  is  the  Man,  tli'  exulted  Man, 
Whom  we,  unseen,  adore  ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  his  face. 
Oar  hearts  shall  love  him  more 
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8  FLord,  how  our  souls  are  all  on  fire, 
To  see  thy  blest  abode ; 

Our  tongues  rejoice  in  tunes  of  praise 
To  our  incarnate  God.] 

9  And  while  our  faith  enjoys  this  sight, 
We  long  to  leave  our  clay  ; 

And  wish  thy  fiery  chariots,  Lord, 
To  fetch  our  souls  away. 

HYMN  92.     C.  M.     Arundel.  [•] 

The  Church  saved  ^  and  her  Enemies  iUsajtpoinled. 

1  [CJHOUT  to  the  Lord,  and  let  our  joyi 

►3  Through  the  whole  nation  run  ; 
Ye  western  skies,  resound  the  noise 
Beyond  the  rising  sun. 

U  Thee,  mighty  God,  our  souls  admire, 

Thee  our  glad  voices  sing ; 
And  join  with  the  celestial  choir, 

To  praise  th'  eternal  King. 

3  Thy  power  the  whole  creation  rulei, 
And,  on  the  starry  skies. 

Sits  smiling  at  the  weak  designs, 
Thine  envious  foes  devise. 

4  Thy  scorn  derides  their  feeble  rage, 
And  with  an  awful  frown. 

Flings  vast  confusion  on  their  plots, 
And  shakes  their  Babel  down. 

5  rrheir  secret  fires  in  caverns  lay, 
And  we  the  sacrifice ; 

But  gloomy  caverns  strove  in  vain, 
To  'scape  all-searching  eyes. 

()  Their  dark  designs  were  all  revealed. 

Their  treasons  all  betrayed  ; 
Praise  to  the  Lord,  that  broke  the  snare 

Their  cursed  hands  had  laid.) 

7  In  vain  the  busy  sons  of  hell 
Still  new  rebellions  try  : 

1'heir  souls  shall  pine  with  envious  rage, 
And  vex  away  and  die. 

8  Almighty  grace  defends  our  land. 
From  their  malicious  power ; 

Then  let  us,  with  united  songSf 
Almighty  grace  adoie.^ 
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HYMN  93.     S.  M.     Bingham.    Newton.  [•] 

God  all  and  in  all.    Psalm  Ixxii.  25. 

1  IVr^  God,  my  life,  my  love, 
ITA  To  tliee,  to  thee  1  coll ; 

I  cannot  live,  if  thou  remove. 
For  thou  art  all  in  all. 

2  Thy  shining  grace  can  cheer 
This  dungeon  where  I  dwell ; 

*Tis  paradise,  when  thou  art  here; 
If  Uiou  depart,  'tis  hell. 

3  [The  smilings  of  thy  face, 
How  amiable  they  are  ! 

*Tis  heaven  to  rest  in  thine  embrace ; 
And  no  where  else  but  there. 

4  To  thee,  and  thee  alone. 
The  angels  owe  their  bliss  ; 

They  sit  around  thy  gracious  throne, 
And  dwell  where  Jesus  is.] 

5  Not  all  the  harps  above 
Can  make  a  heavenly  place, 

If  God  his  residence  HMUove, 
Or  but  conceal  his  fsice. 

6  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky, 
Can  one  delight  aH'ord  ; 

No,  not  a  drop  of  real  joy. 

Without  thy  presence.  Lord. 

7  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love. 
Where  all  my  pleasures  roll ; 

The  circle  where  my  passions  move, 
And  centre  of  my  soul. 

8  [To  thee  my  spirits  fly, 
With  infinite  desire ; 

And  yet,  how  far  from  thee  I  lie ! 
Dear  Jesus,  raise  me  higher.] 

HYMN  94.     C.  M.     St.  Ann*s.  Abridge.  [•] 

God  my  only  lltippiness.     Va.  Ixxiii.  25. 

1  "1\TY  God,  my  portion,  and  my  lov^ 
J.TX  My  everlasting  All, 

I've  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above, 
Or  on  til  is  earthly  ball. 

2  What  empty  things  are  all  the  skiet ! 
And  tliia  interior  clod ! 
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There's  nothing  here  deserves  my  joys, 
There's  nothing  like  my  God. 

3  Mn  vain  the  bright,  the  burningr  sun 
Scatters  his  feeble  light: 

'Tis  thy  sweet  beams  create  my  noon ; 
if  thou  withdraw,  tis  night. 

4  And  whilst  upon  my  restless  bed, 
Amongst  the  shades  1  roll ; 

If  my  Redeemer  shows  his  head, 
'Tis  morning  to  my  soul.] 

5  To  thee  we  owe  our  wealth  and  friends, 
And  health,  and  safe  abode; 

Thanks  to  thy  Name  for  meaner  things, 
But  they  are  not  my  God. 

C  How  vain  a  toy  is  glittering  wealth. 

If  once  compared  to  thee  ! 
Or  what's  my  safety  or  my  health, 

Or  all  my  friends  to  me  ? 

7  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth, 
And  called  the  stars  my  own  ; 

Without  thy  graces  and  Thyself, 
1  were  a  wretch  undone. 

8  Let  others  stretch  their  arras  like  e^as, 
And  grasp  in  all  the  shore ; 

Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  face, 
And  1  desire  no  more. 

■  111  — — »^— i— ^^1— 

HYMN  95.     C.  M.     BisJwpsgatc.  [b] 

looking  on  him  whom  wc  jficrcrA. 

p  I  TNFINITE  grief!  amazing  woe  !— 

X  Behold  my  bleeding  Lord  !-~ 
—Hell  and  the  Jews  conspired  his  death, 

And  used  the  Roman  sword. 

p  2  Oh,  the  sharp  pangs  of  smarting  pain, 
My  dear  Redeemer  bore — 
When  knotty  whips,  and  ragged  thorns, 
His  sacred  body  tore. 

— 3  But  knotty  whips,  and  ragged  thorns, 
In  vain  do  I  accuse  ; 
In  vain  I  blame  the  Roman  bands, 
And  the  more  spiteful  Jews. 

e  4  'Twere  you,  my  s'ma,  my  cruel  sins, 
His  chief  tormenloia  Nveie  *, 
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£ach  of  my  crimes  became  a  nail, 
And  unbelief  a  spear. 

5  'Twere  you.  that  pulled  tlie  vengeance  down 
Upon  his  guiltless  head  : 
0  Break,  break,  my  heart,  oh,  burst,  mine  eyesy 
«       And  let  my  sorrows  bleed. 

o  6  Strike,  mighty  grace,  my  flinty  soul, 
Till  melting  waters  flow  ! 
And  deep  repentance  drown  mine  eyes 
In  undissenibled  woe. 

HYMN  06.     C.  M.     Isle  of  Wight,  [b  ♦] 

Angels  punish  edy  and  Man  saved. 

1  I  XOWN  headlong  from  their  native  skies, 
JLr   The  rebel  angels  fell ; 

•  And  thunder-bolts  of  flaming  wrath 

Pursued  tliem  deep  to  hell.  « 

2  Down  from  the  top  of  earthly  bliss, 
Rebellious  man  Wiis  hurled  ; 

e  And  Jesus  stooped  beneath  the  grave, 
To  reach  a  sinking  world. 

o  3  Oh,  love  of  infinite  degree  ! 

Unmeasurable  grace ! 
e  Must  heaven's  eternal  Darling  die. 

To  save  a  traitorous  race  ? 

p  4  Must  angels  sink  forever  down, 

And  burn  in  quenchless  fire — 
— While  God  forsakes  his  shining  throne, 

To  raise  us  wretches  higlierr 

■  5  Oh,  for  this  love,  let  earth  and  skies 
With  hallelujahs  ring ; 
And  the  full  choir  of  human  tongues 
All  hallelujahs  sing. 

HYMN  97.     L.  M.     Psalm  97M.  [b  •] 

The  same. 

c  1  XjlROM  heaven  the  sinning  angels  fell, 

a      Jl    And  wrath  and  darkness  chamed  them  down } 

e  But  man,  vile  man,  forsook  his  bliss — 

o  And  mercy  lifts  him  to  a  crown. 

g  2  Amazing  work  of  sovereign  grace, 

That  could  distinguish  rebels  so  j 
e  Our  guilty  treason  called  aloud 

For  everlasting  fetters  too. 


434 HYMN  98,  99.  Book  IL 

o  3  To  thee,  to  thee,  almighty  Love, 

Our  souls,  ourselves,  our  all  we  pay  ; 
8  Millions  of  tongues  shall  sound  thy  praise. 

On  the  bright  hills  of  heavenly  day. 

HYMN  98.    C.  M.     Wirulsor.   Wantage,  [b] 

Hardness  of  Heart  complained  of, 

1  IVTY  heart,  how  dreadful  hard  it  is ! 
iTJL  How  heavy  here  it  lies ! 

Heavy  and  cold  within  my  breast, 
Just  like  a  rock  of  ice  ! 

2  Sin,  like  a  raging  tyrant,  sits 
Upon  this  flinty  throne  ; 

And  every  grace  lies  buried  deep, 
Beneath  Uiis  heart  of  stone. 

3  How  seldom  do  J  rise  to  God, 
Or  itaste  tiie  joys  above  ! 

This  mountain  presses  down  my  faith, 
And  chills  my  flaming  love. 

4  When  smiling  mercy  courts  my  soul, 
With  all  its  heavenly  charms; 

This  stubborn,  this  relentless  tiling, 
Would  tiirust  it  from  my  arms. 

5  Against  the  thunders  of  thy  word, 
Rebellious  1  have  stood ; 

My  heart — it  shakes  not  at  the  wrath. 
And  terrors,  of  a  God. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  steep  this  rock  of  mine 
In  thine  own  crimson  sea  ! 

None  but  a  bath  of  blood  divine, 
Can  melt  the  flint  away. 

HYMN  99.     C.  M.     Bedford,  [b  •] 
77ic  Book  of  God's  Decrees. 

P  ^  [T   ^'^  ^^®  whole  race  of  creatures  lie, 

I  i  Abased,  before  tlieir  God  : 
— Whate'er  his  sovereign  voice  has  formed 
He  governs  with  a  nod. 

e  2  (Ten  thousand  ages  ere  tlie  skies 
Were  into  motion  brought, — 
All  the  long  years  and  worlds  to  come 
Stood  present  to  his  thought. 

—3  There's  not  a  spaTiov ,  not  a  worm^ 
BikVu  found  In  W  decxeea\ 
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o  He  raiges  monarchs  to  their  thrones, 
e        And  sinks  them  as  he  please.) 
o  4  If  light  attends  the  course  1  run, 

'Tis  he  provides  those  rays : 
e  And  'tis  his  hand  that  hides  my  sun, 

if  darkness  clouds  my  days. 
—5  Yet  I  could  not  be  much  concerned^ 

Nor  vainly  long  to  see 
The  volumes  of  his  deep  decrees, 

What  months  are  writ  for  me, 

e  6  When  he  reveals  the  book  of  life, 

Oh,  may  I  read  my  name 
o  Amongst  the  chosen  of  his  love, 

The  followers  of  the  Lamb.] 

HYMN  100.     L.  M.     Carthage,  [b]    - 

Presence  of  Christ  the  UJe  of  my  SouL 

1  [XJf  OW  full  of  anguish  is  the  thought,-— 

jLjL  How  it  distracts  and  tears  ray  ueart,*« 
If  God  at  last,  my  sovereign  J  udge. 
Should  frown,  and  bid  my  soul— ^part! 

2  Lord,  when  1  quit  this  earthly  stage. 
Where  shall  1  fly — but  to  thv  breast  f 
For  1  have  sought  no  other  home : 
For  1  have  learned  no  other  rest 

3  1  cannot  live  contented  here. 
Without  some  sflimpses  of  thy  face ; 
And  heaven,  without  thy  presence  there, 
Will  be  a  dark  and  tiresome  place. 

4  When  earthly  cares  engross  the  day, 
And  hold  my  thoughts  aside  from  Uvee* 
The  shining  hours  of  cheerful  light 
Are  long  and  tedious  years  to  me. 

5  And  if  no  evening  visit's  paid 
Between  my  Saviour  and  my  soul. 
How  dull  the  night !  how  sad  the  shade  ! 
How  mournfully  the  minutes  roll ! 

6  This  flesh  of  mine  might  learn  as  soon 
To  live,  vet  part  with  all  my  blood ; 

To  breathe,  when  vital  air  ir*  gone, 
Or  thrive  and  grow  without  my  food. 

7  (Christ  is  my  light,  my  life,  my  care, 
My  blessed  hope,  my  heavenly  prize ; 
Dearer  than  all  my  passions  are, 

My  limbs,  my  bowels,  or  my  eyeft. 
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8  The  strings  that  twine  about  my  heart, 
Tortures  and  racks  may  tear  them  oti'j 
But  they  can  never,  never  part 

With  their  dear  hold  of  Christ,  my  Love.) 

9  My  God — and  can  an  humble  diild. 
Who  loves  thee  with  a  flame  so  high, 
Be  ever  from  thy  face  exiled, 
Without  the  pity  of  thine  eye  ? 

10  Impossible ! — For  thine  own  hands 
Have  tied  my  heart  so  fast  to  thee ; 
And  in  th}'  book  the  promise  stands. 
That  where  thou  art,  thy  friends  must  be.] 

HYMN  101.     C.  M.     Bangor.  [♦] 

The  World's  three  chief  Temjdations. 

1  [XTTHEN,  in  the  light  of  faith  divine, 

W    We  look  on  things  below,— 
Honour,  and  gold,  and  sensual  joy. 
How  vain  and  dangerous  toQ ! 

2  (Honour's  a  pufl*  of  noisy  breath  ; 
Yet  men  expose  their  blood. 

And  venture  everlasting  death, 
To  gain  that  airy  good. 

8  While  others  starve  tlie  nobler  mind. 

And  feed  on  shining  dust ; 
They  rob  the  serpent  of  his  food, 

To  indulge  a  sordid  lust.) 

4  The  pleasures  that  allure  our  senae 
Are  dangerous  snares  to  souls ; 

There's  but  a  drop  of  flattering  sweet, 
And  dashed  with  bitter  bowls. 

5  God  is  mine  all-suflicient  good, 
My  portion  and  my  choice ; 

In  him  my  vast  desires  are  flUed, 
And  all  my  powers  rejoice. 

6  In  vain  the  world  accosts  my  ear, 
And  tempts  my  heart  anew ; 

I  cannot  buy  your  bliss  bo  dear. 
Nor  part  with  heaven  for  you.] 

HYMN  102.     L.  M.     Armley.    [b  •] 

j9  Happy  Resurrection, 
1  TVrO,  rU  tepme  al  A«^l\\  tvo  more, 
J- 1    But  with  a  cheeiVvA  ^ja*^  t«i»^^ 
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To  the  cold  dungeon  of  the  grave,    . 
These  dying,  withering  limbs  of  mine. 

e  2  Let  worms  devour  rny  wasting  flesh. 

And  crumble  all  my  bones  to  dust: — 
o  My  God  shall  raise  my  frame  anew, 

At  the  revival  of  the  just. 

8  3  Break,  sacred  morning,  through  the  ikieHy 
— IJring  that  delightful — dreadful  day  ; 
o  Cut  short  the  hours,  dear  Lord,  and  come ; 
e  Thy  lingering  wheels — how  long  tlxey  ttay! 

4  [Our  wearied  spirits  faint  to  see 
The  light  of  thy  returning  face; 
And  hear  tiie  language  of  those  lips, 
Where  God  has  siied  his  richest  grace. 

o  .5  Haste  then  upon  the  wings  of  love, 
Rouse  all  the  pious,  sleeping  clay  , 
That  we  may  join  in  heavenly  joys, 
And  sing  the  triumphs  of  the  day.] 

HYMN  103.     C.  M.     St  Ann's.  [•] 

Christ's  Commission.    John  iii.  16, 17. 

I  [/^OMK,  happy  souls,  approach  your  Gud, 

V-/    With  new  melodious  songs; 
Come,  tender  to  almighty  grace 
The  tributes  of  your  tongues. 

«  2  So  strange,  so  boundless  was  the  love. 
That  pitied  dying  men, 
The  Father  sent  his  equal  Son, 
To  give  them  life  again. 

— 3  Thy  hands,  dear  Jesus,  were  not  armed 
With  a  revenging  rod; 
No  hard  commission  to  perform 
The  vengeance  of  a  God. 

e  4  But  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mild, 

And  wrath  forsook  the  throne, 
o  When  Christ  on  the  kind  errand  came, 

And  brought  salvation  down. 

— ^  Here,  sinners,  you  may  heal  your  woundi. 

And  wipe  your  sorrows  dry ; 
o  Trust  in  the  mighty  Saviour's  name, 

And  you  shall  never  die. 

€  6  See,  dearest  Lord,  our  willing  souli 
Accept  thine  offered  grace 
'J7  * 
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o  We  bless  the  great  Redeemer's  love, 
o      And  give  the  Father  praise.] 

HYMiN  104.     S.  M.     Peckham.    [•] 

Christ's  Mediation. 

1  "Wy  AFSE  your  triumphant  songs 
JLV  To  an  immortal  tune ; 
o  Let  the  wide  earth  resound  the  deeds, 
Celestial  grace  has  done. 

O      2  Sing  how  Eternal  Love 
Its  chief  Beloved  chose  ; 
And  bade  him  raise  our  ruined  race, 
From  tlieir  abyss  of  woes. 

—  3  His  hand  no  thunder  bears, 

No  terror  clothes  his  brow ; 
No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 

e      4  *Twas  mercy  filled  the  throne. 
And  wrath  stood  silent  by — 
When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardons  down^ 
To  rebels  doomed  to  die. 

o      5  Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears. 

Let  hopeless  sorrow  cease ; 
d  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  love. 

And  take  the  offered  peace. 

e      6  Lord,  we  obey  thy  call ; 

—  We  lay  an  humble  claim 

To  the  salvation  thou  hast  brought ; 
o  And  love  and  praise  thy  name. 

HYMN  105.     C.  M.     Reading,  [b] 

Repentance  flowing  fr(fm  Divine  Patience. 
el     A  ND  are  we  wretches  yet  alive  • 

jljL  And  do  we  yet  rebel ! 
e  *Tis  boundless — 'tis  amazing  love, — 
That  bears  us  up  from  hell ! 
2  The  burden  of  our  weighty  guilt 
Would  sink  us  down  to  flames ; 
And  threatening  vengeance  rolls  above, 
To  crush  our  feeble  frames. 
d  3  Almighty  goodness  cries — Forbear ! 

And  strait  the  thunder  stays : 
e  And  dare  we  now  provoke  Ivis  fmXh 
And  weary  out  his  g;cac&  ^ 
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p  4  Lord,  we  have  long  abused  tliy  ioTe, 
Too  long  indulged  our  sin  ; 
Our  aching  hearts  e'en  bleed  to  aee 
What  reoels  we  have  been. 

o  5  No  more,  ye  lusts,  shall  ye  command, 
No  more  will  we  obey  ; 
Stretch  out,  O  God,  tliy  conquering  hand, 
And  drive  tliy  foes  away. 

HYMN  106.  C.  M.  Isle  of  Wight.  Bangor,  [b] 

Repentance  at  Ute  Cross, 
p  1  /^H,  if  my  soul  was  formed  for  woe, 
V>^  How  would  I  vent  my  sighs  ! 
Repentance  should  like  rivers  flow, 
From  both  my  streaming  eyes. 

2  *Twas  for  my  sins,  my  dearest  Lord 

Hung  on  the  cursed  tree, — 
And  groaned  away  a  dying  life, 

For  thee,  my  soul,  for  tliee. 

—3  Oh,  how  I  hate  these  lusts  of  mine. 
That  crucified  my  God  ; 
Those  sins,  that  pierced  and  nailed  his  flesh, 
Fast  to  the  fatal  wood. 

d  4  Tes,  my  Redeemer,  they  shall  die  ! 
My  heart  has  so  decreed  ; 
Nor  will  I  spare  the  guilty  things, 
That  made  my  Saviour  bleed. 

€  5  Whilst  with  a  melting,  broken  heart, 

My  murdered  Lord  1  view, 
•  I'll  raise  revenge  against  my  sins, 

And  slay  the  murderers  too. 

HYMN  107.     C.  M.     WtJidsor.  [•] 

Everlasting  Absence  of  God  intolerable, 
1  fXlHAT  awful  day  will  surely  come, 

JL    Th'  appointed  hour  makes  haste-— 
When  1  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 
And  pass  the  solemn  test, 
e  2  Thou  lovely  Chief  of  all  my  joys, 
Thou  Sovereign  of  ray  heart, 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
d      Pronounce  the  sound,  Depart! 

e  3  The  thunder  of  that  dismal  word 
Would  BO  distress  my  ew, 
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a  'T  won  Id  tear  my  soul  asunder,  Lord, 
With  most  tormenting  iear. 

p  4  What — to  be  banished  for  my  life. 
And  yet  forbid  to  die ! 
To  linger  in  eternal  |>ain, 
Yet  death  forever  tly  ! 

a  5  Oh,  wretched  state  of  deep  despair, 
To  see  my  God  remove — 
And  fix  my  doleful  station  where 
1  must  not  taste  his  love  ! 

6  [Jesus,  I  throw  my  arms  around, 

And  hiuig  ufMin  thy  brenst; 
Without  a  gracious  smile  from  tliee. 

My  spirit  cannot  rest.] 

o  7  Oh  !  U*ll  me  that  my  wortliless  name 
is  graven  on  thy  hands  ; 
Show  me  some  pronnse  in  Ihy  book, 
Where  my  salvation  stands. 

8  [dive  me  one  kind,  assuring  word, 

To  sink  my  fears  again  ; 
And  cheerfully  my  soul  siiall  wait 

Jler  tlireescore  years  and  W.i\.] 

HYMN  108.     C.  M.     Sl  Asaph's,  [•] 

Access  to  the  Throne  of  Grace  by  a  Mtdiator. 

1    /^OME,  let  us  lift  our  joyful  eyes 

V-/    Up  to  the  courts  above  ; 
And  smile  to  see  our  Father  tliere, 

Upon  a  throne  of  love. 

e  2  Once  'twas  a  seat  of  dreadful  wratli, 
And  shot  devouring  flame  : 
Our  God  ap}M'ared  consuming  fire, 
And  Vengeance  was  his  name. 

—3  Rich  were  the  drops  of  Jesus'  blood, 
That  calmed  his  frowning  face  ; 
That  sprinkled  o'er  his  burning  throne, 
And  turned  the  wratli  to  grace. 

o  4  Nfjw  we  may  bow  before  his  feet. 
And  venture  near  the  Lord; 
No  fiery  cherub  guards  his  seat. 
Nor  double  flaming  sword. 

The  peacefu\  gates  of  Ueavenly  blian 
Are  opened  by  tU«  ^ov\  *, 
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o  High  let  us  raise  our  notes  of  praise, 
And  reach  th'  ahnijrhty-  throne. 

•  6  To  thee,  ten  thousand  thanks  we  brin^. 
Great  Advocate  on  high ; 
And  glory  to  th'  eternal  King, 
Who  lays  his  fury  by. 

HYMN  109.     L.  M.     IsOngtmi.    [b] 

The  Darkness  of  Providence, 

1  [T   ORD,  we  adore  thy  vast  designs, 
I  A  Th'  obscure  abyss  of  Providence! 
p  Too  deep  to  sound  with  mortal  lines, — 
Too  dark  to  view  with  feeble  sense. 

e  2  Now  thou  array 'st  thine  awful  face 

In  angry  frowns,  without  a  smile  : 
— We,  uirough  the  cloud,  believe  thy  grace, 

Secure  of  thy  compassion  still. 

3  Through  seas,  and  storms  of  deep  distress. 
We  sail  by  faith,  and  not  by  sight; 
Paith  guides  us  in  the  wilderness, 
Through  all  the  briers  and  the  night. 

s  4  Dear  Father,  if  thy  lifted  rod 

Resolve  to  scourge  us  here  below ; 
— Still  we  must  lean  upon  our  God, 
o  Thine  arm  shall  bear  us  safely  through.] 

HYMN  110.  S.M.  Aylesbury.  Kilworth.l^] 

Deatk  and  the  Resurrection, 

c      1     A  ND  must  this  body  die  ? 

JLJL  This  mortal  frame  decay ? 
A  And  must  Uiese  active  limbs  of  mine 

Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay  ? 

—  2  Corruption,  earth,  and  worms, 

Shall  but  refine  this  flesh ; 
o  Till  my  triumphant  spirit  comes, 
To  put  it  on  afresh. 

—  3  God  niy  Redeemer  lives, 

And  often  from  the  skies 
Looks  down  and  watclies  all  my  dust'— 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rine. 

o      4  Arraved  in  glorious  grace, 

Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine  ; 
And  every  shape,  and  every  face, 
Look  betvenly  and  divme. 


_  J 
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—    5  These  lively  hopes  we  owe 
To  Jesus'  dyiiijf  love; 
"We  would  adore  iiis  grace  below, 
And  sing  his  power  above. 

G  Dear  J^ord,  accept  the  praise 
Of  tliese  our  liuuible  songs ; 
»   rill  tui»es  of  nobler  sound  we  raise, 
Witli  our  iniinortul  tongues. 

HYMN  111.     C.  M.     3Iitcham.[*] 

God's  Dominion^  and  our  JJtliverancft. 

1  [rxlON,  rejoice,  and,  Judah,  sing; 

J^J   The  Lord  assumes  his  tiirone  : 
Come,  let  us  own  the  heavenly  King, 
And  make  his  glories  known. 

2  The  great,  tlte  wicked,  and  the  proud, 
From  their  high  seats  are  hurled ; 

Jehovah  rides  upon  a  cloud, 

And  thunders  through  the  world. 

3  He  reigns  upon  th'  eternal  hills, 
Distributes  mortal  crowns ; 

Empires  are  fixed  beneath  his  sniiles, 
And  totter  at  his  frowns. 

4  Navies,  that  rule  the  ocean  wide, 
Are  vanquished  by  his  breaLJi: 

And  legions,  armed  with  power  and  pride. 
Descend  to  watery  death. 

5  Let  tyrants  make  no  more  pretence 
To  vex  our  happy  land  ; 

Jehovah's  name  is  our  defence; 
Our  buckler  is  his  hand. 

6  Still  may  the  King  of  Grace  descend, 
To  rule  us  by  his  word ; 

And  all  the  honours  we  can  give 
lie  offered  to  the  Lord.] 

HYMN  112.     L.  M.     Oporto.  [•] 

Jinsds  ministerinor  to  Christ  and  SaiTUs. 

1    /^  RKAT  God !  to  what  a  glorious  height 
VX  Has!  thou  advanced  the  Lord  ti»y  Son ! 
Angels,  in  all  their  robes  of  light, 
Are  made  tJie  servants  of  his  throne. 

e  2  Before  his  feet  thine  armies  wait. 
o  And  swift  as  fiaiue«  of  fete  vW>j  \svo.x« , 
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—To  inana^  his  afiairs  of  stale, 

III  works  of  vengeance — and  of  love. 

3  [His  orders  run  through  all  the  hoets ; 
i^egions  descend  at  his  command, 
To  shield  and  guard  our  native  cnastM,. 
When  foreign  rage  invades  our  land.] 

o  4  Now  they  are  sent  to  guide  our  feet 
Up  to  the  gates  of  thine  abode  ; 
Through  all  the  dangers  that  we  meet, 
In  travelling  tlie  heavenly  road. 

— ^'i  Lord,  when  I  leave  this  mortal  ground, 
And  thou  shalt  bid  me  rise  and  corne-^ 
Send  a  beloved  angel  down, 
Safe  to  conduct  my  spirit  home. 

HYMN  113.     C.  M.     3Iear.  [*] 

The  same, 

1  [fTlHE  majesty  of  Solomon, 

JL    How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
Tlie  servants  waiting  round  his  throne, 
The  ivory  and  the  gold. 

2  l)ut,  mighty  God,  thy  palace  shines 
With  far  superior  beams; 

Thine  an^el-guards  are  swift  as  winds, 
Thy  ministers  are  flames. 

3  (Soon  as  thine  only  Son  had  made 
His  entrance  on  the  earth, 

A  shining  army  downward  fled, 
To  celebrate  his  birth. 

4  And  when  oppressed  with  pains  and  ^ars, 
On  the  cold  ground  he  lies, 

Behold  a  heavenly  form  appears, 
To  allay  his  agonies.) 

5  Now  to  the  hands  of  Christ  our  King, 
Are  all  their  legions  given ; 

They  wait  upon  his  saints,  and  bring 
His  chosen  heirs  to  heaven. 

6  Pleasure  and  praise  run  through  their  boat, 
To  see  a  sinner  turn  ; 

That  Satan  has  a  captive  lost, 
And  Christ  a  subject  born. 

7  But  there's  an  hour  of  brighter  joy. 
When  he  his  angel  sends, 
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Obstinate  reb^la  to  destiroy, 
And  gather  in  his  friends. 

8  Oh  !  could  1  say  without  a  doubt, 

There  shall  my  soul  be  found, — 
Then  let  the  great  archangel  shout, 

And  t}ie  last  trumpet  sound.] 

HYMN  114.   CM.    Christmas.  Sunday.  [•] 

Christt  DetUk,  Vixtoryy  arui  Dommiam, 

1  T  SING  my  Sariour's  vrondrous  death; 
X     He  conquered  when  he  fell ; 

*Tis  Fifiishttl!  said  his  dying  breath, 
And  shook  the  gates  of  liell. 

2  'Tu  Finishtfd!  our  Emmanuel  cries, 
T}>e  dreadful  work  is  done ! 

Hence  shall  his  sovereign  throne  arise, 
His  kingdom  is  begun. 

3  His  cross  a  sure  foundation  laid. 
For  glory  and  renown ; 

When  through  the  regions  of  the  dead 
He  passed  to  reach  the  crown. 

4  Exalted  at  his  Father's  side, 
Sits  our  victofious  Lord ; 

To  heaven  and  hell  his  hands  divide 
The  vengeance  or  rewaj-d. 

5  The  saints  from  his  propitious  eye 
Avrait  their  several  crowns ; 

And  all  the  sons  of  darkness  fly 
The  terror  of  his  frowns. 

HYMN  115.     C.  M.     Bedford.  [•] 

God  the  Aoengtr  tfhis  Saints. 

1  TTIGH  as  the  heavens  above  the  gromMl, 
XX  Reigns  the  Creator  God ; 

Wide  as  the  whole  creation's  bound. 
Extends  his  awful  rod. 

2  Let  princes  of  exalted  state 
To  him  ascribe  their  crown ; 

Render  their  homage  at  his  feet. 
And  cast  their  g&ries  down. 

e  3  Know  that  his  kingdom  is  supreme ; 
Tour  lofly  thoughts  are  vain  : 
He  calls  you  gods,  that  awful  name^ 
Bat  ye  must  d\e  Wke  tnen. 
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■  ■ ■  ■-■  » 

•  4  Then  let  tiie  sovereigns  of  Uie  globo 

Nut  dare  to  vex  the  just : 
He  puts  on  vengeance  hke  a  robe, 
And  treads  Ute  worms  to  dust. 

e  5  Ye  judges  of  the  eaKh,  be  wise, 
And  tJiiuk  of  heaven  with  fear; 
The  meanest  saint  that  you  despise 
ilas  an  avenger  there. 

HYMN  UG.     CM.     SwoHwick.  [•] 

Mercies  and  TTmnks, 

I  [TTOW  can  I  sink  with  such  a  prop, 
XJL  As  my  eternal  God, — 
g  Wlio  bears  the  earth's  huge  pillars  up, 

And  spreads  tlte  heavens  abroad  ? 
e  2  How  can  i  die  while  Jesus  lives. 

Who  rose  and  letl  Uie  dead  f 
— Pardon  and  grace  my  soul  reoeivei, 

From  mine  exalted  head. 
o  3  All  that  1  am,  and  all  i  liave, 

Shall  be  forever  thine ! 
Whatever  my  duty  bids  me  giv«, 

My  cheerful  hands  resign. 
«— 4  Yet  if  I  miffht  make  some  reserve, 

And  duty  did  not  call ; 
o  I  love  niy  God  witli  leeal  so  rreat, 

That  I  should  give  him  all.] 

HYMjN  117.     L.  M.     Greenes.  [•] 

Ldving  and  dying  with  God  present. 

1  [T  CANNOT  bear  thine  absence,  Loni) 

X  My  life  expires  if  thou  depart} 
tie  thou,  my  heart,  still  near  my  God, 
And  thou,  my  God,  be  near  my  heart. 

2  1  was  not  born  for  earth  or  sin. 
Nor  can  !  live  on  things  so  vile  ; 
Yet  1  will  stay  my  Fatiier'a  time. 

And  jiope,  and  wait  for  lieaven  a  while. 

3  Tlien,  dearest  Lord,  in  thine  embrace. 
Let  me  resign  my  fleeting  breath ; 
And,  witli  a  smile  upon  my  face, 

Pass  the  important  hour  (H  deatli.] 

HYMN  118.     L.  M.     Ntwcourer[h  •] 

The  Priesthood  oj  Christ, 
1   M3LOOD  has  a  voice  to  pierce  Uie  akVes^ 

•  -^  JieveM£^e^tbc  blood  of  Abel  cricB  ; 

3b  ^ 


iM 
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c  But  the  dear  stream,  when  Chrifst  was  slun^ 
—Speaks  ptact — as  loud  from  every  vein, 

2  Pardon  and  peace  from  God  on  high; 
Jiehold  })e  lays  his  vengeance  by ; 
And  rebels,  who  deserve  his  sword, 
Become  tlie  favourites  of  tlie  Lord. 
o  3  To  Jesus  let  our  praises  rise, 
Who  ffave  his  life. a  sacrifice ; 
Now  he  appears  before  our  God, 
And,  for  our  pardon,  pleads  his  blood. 

HYMN  119.     C.  M.     PlymmUh.\h*] 

The  Holy  Seriptwrts, 

1  T  ADEN  with  guilt,  and  full  of  fean, 

I  i  1  fly  to  thee,  my  Lord ; 
And  not  a  glimpse  of  hope  appeafs, 
But  in  thy  written  word. 

2  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 
Does  all  my  grief  assuage  i 

Here  1  behold  niy  Saviours  fkce. 
Almost  in  every  page. 

9  (Jbis  is  tl)e  field  where  hidden  lies 

The  pearl tof  price  unknown; 
That  merchant  is  divinely  wise, 

Who  makes  the  pearl  nis  own.) 

4  (Here  consecrated  water  flows, 
To  Quench  my,  thirst  of  sin ; 

Here  tlie  &ir  U»e  of  knowledge  grows, 
No  danger  dwelb  therein.) 

5  This  is  tlie  ^udge  that  ends  the  strife,       '  ^ 
Where  wit  and  reason  fail ; 

My  guide  to  everlaftting  life. 
Through  all  this  gloomy  vale. 

6  Oh !  may  thj  counsels,  mighty  God, 
My  roving  feet  command ; 

Nor  1  fpi^jsake  the  happy  road 
That  leads  io  thy  rignt  hand. 

HYMN  120.     S.  M.     Aylesbury,    [b] 

The  Law  and  Gospd  joined  in  Scripture, 
,.1  rr^HK  Lord  declares  his  will, 
JL    Aiid  keeps  the  world  in  awe ; 
e  Amidst  the  smoke  of  Sjinai>  hill, 

Breaks  out  \\\%  iiei^  V^ . 
—    2  The  Lord  ieirett\aVv«^Vift^ 
And,  snuVvng  fiom  «\Kn«, 
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o  Sends  down  Ihe  gospel,  of  his  grace, 
Th' epistJtes  of  his.  love. 

—  3  These  Mucred  vfords  impart 

Our  Maker's  jimt  commands.; 
e  The  pity  of  his:  loeltinir  heart, 
0  And  veng^e^vnoe  of  his  hands. 

—  4  (Hence  we  awake  our  fear ; 

We  draw  our  comfort  hence ; 
The  arms  of  grace  ace.  treasuire^  liere, 
And  armour  of  defence.) 

5  (We  learn  Christ  crucified. 
And  here  behold  his  blood  ;       . 

All  arts  and  knowledges  beside 
Will  do  us  little  ^ood.) 

6  We  read  the  heavenly  word, 

We  take  tlie  bffered  ffrace  ;      '  f  ■ 

Obey  the  statutes  df  the  Lord, 

And  trust  hia  promises. 
«      7  In  vain  shall  Satan  ragft  .  '     ^  ' 

Against  a  book  divine,— - 
e  Where  wrath  and  lightning  guard  th^  p&gOy 
o  Where  be^jns  of  mercy  shine. 

HYMN  121.     L.  M.     Armley.    {b*] 

The  Law  and  Gospel  distinffuuketL  . 
1  rriHE  law  commands,  and  makes  Us  know 
JL    What  duties  to  our  God  we  owe  j 
o  But  'tis  the  gpspel  iqust  reveal 

Where  lies  our  strength  to  do  hi^  will.  J 

e  2  The  law  discovers  guilt  and  sin, 

And  shows  how  vi|e  our  heairts  hat*ebeen} 

o  Only  the  gospel  can  express 
Forgiving^love  and  cleansing  grtiee. 

e  3  What  curses  does  the  law  denounce 

Against  the  man  who  fa.ils  but  once..' 
o  But  in  the  gospel  Christ  appears, 

Pardoning  the  guilt  of  numerous  yearSi         '' 
•—4  My  soul,  no  more  attempt  to  draw 

Thy  life  and  comfort  ijrom  the  law ; 
a  Fty  to  the  hope  tlie  gps()el  gives : 

The  man  who  trusts  the  prom  ise^i  vet. 


HYMN  12a.     L.  M.     Bethel,  i  [b  ♦] 

lUtiremeni  and  MediUUimm. 
Y  Godf  permit  me  nol  U>  \» 
A  stranger  to  vxvweAS  axkn^  ^ji^v      x 
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Ani'uist  a  thousaod  thoughts  l  love^ 
Forirt^lful  of  iny  hi|fiM?et love, 
e  2  Why  shouU  my  pnsskMirs  mi^  with  ewrth^ 
A  nd  thud  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  thmg»  bek>Wy 
And  let  my  God,  my  Savioor,  i^o? 

d  3  Call  me  awiay  ffom  fle»h  aiMl  seme; 

One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thenoe ; 
•—J  would  obey  the  voice  dlyine,  .2 

And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 
«  4  Be  earth  with  aU  hef  scenea  wH)idr»w»; 

Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone : 
«  In  secret  silence  ol* the  mind, 

My  l>eaven — and  theine  my  God,:I  find. 

HYMN  123.     L.M;     Green's,     [•] 

Tkf.  BentfitoJ  PtMif'  Ordinances, 

1  [  A  WAY  from  every  mortal  oar«, 

xV.  Away  from  earthy  our  souls  jetieat; 
We  l^five  thiiJ  worthlesK  world  aiar, 
And  vi^ait^  ai^  worship,  near  tliy  seat. 

2  Lord,  in  tlie  tempfe  of  thy  grace 
We  fl*'e  thy  <eet,*"and  we  acfore ; 
Wi*  ffrt'z6  upoii'thy  lov^fjr  fh<ie, 

A  nd  learA  th^'  wonder^  of  thy  power. 

p  3  While  here  our  vanoiis  wants  we  mourn, ' 

United  groans' ascerid  oh  hi'sh;' 
—And  prayers  prodiice  a  qtkidc  retiijti 

Of  blessmgs  in  variefyi 

e4  (If  Satan  ragCj  and  siii  grow  stronff, 

— Mere  we  receive Voiiie  cheering  word; 

o  We  gird  t)ie  gospel  arniout  oh,  ' 

9  To  fight  the  brfifles  of  the  Lord.  ' 

«  6  Or  if  our  spirit  faints  and  dies, 

— (Our  conscience  galled  with  inward  stings,) 

o  llere  does  the  rigrrteous  Sun  arise', 

With  healing  BeSms  beneath  hi^' Wings.) 
e  ()  Father,  my"'«oul  wonid  still  abide  • 

Within  thy  temple,  hi»Ar  thy  side  :  • 

iJiit  if  my  feet  mtst  hience  oepirt, 

Siill  keep  thy  dwelling  in  my  heftrt.7* 

JIYMN  124.     CiM.     Yftrk,    [b  •] 

MotPur,  "JiaroH^  nmd  .hskua. 
I  JfiniS  not  the  U\v  of  tett'fiotWM&jevdav   '*  * 


And  lent  to  raenW  MnaM' hands, 

Cui  bring  us  safe  hi  hen>«it. 
X  'Til  HMthe  MoCid  whictl'AuOB  MHt, 

Nor  Bmokd  t^ffweeteHtHnpll      ' 
Can  bu;  the  pvAm  ofow  guiU,  ■  '      -    > 


ir  tooit  from- he) 


ihe  nfraMMignvMrMetAL 


.edEiertybBlda*!) 'death,'  ' 
Upon  th'  appointed  hill.         '  ..-    -    ' 

4  AnA1tm»MjatiKm'mjaa4e*9'Af,         ^■■■■''■ 
Thelribexoriirael'itMid;         

While  Moses  bowed  hi*  head  and  died,- 
Short  of  Ua  prdmiwd' land.  .!>/.!' 

D  6  lanrl  rejoi<ie,  R9W  Jo^ua  *  leadii 
He'll  bring  Tour  tiibes  to  real ; 
Sbrartfi^M*1biir'«n(inifee*ceAlli  '        ' 
The  ruler  md  AepMeat. •  '  ■'  '     I       ■ 

HYMN  125.    L.M.    PfryirJr.'^b]"^ 

FaitA  and  ftqicniancr,  Vnhdicfarul  lifftutfiuf. 

1  [X    IFE  and  immorlfll  joys  ate  jiiw^.    ,„'    , 

Jj  To  souli  that  uioiUQ  lheiiini.Uwi;'«e  dofia; 
Childrenorwrnth,  made  lieirBofheayaa.   "  ,  ., 
Bj  faith  in  God's  etfoml  Son.  '    ^ 

C  a  Woe  to' the  wretch  who  never  felt    ','^,,'  i,  "...   .'   ' 
The  inward  pang*  of  uiouB  grief;         . , ,,-  ,  ^   , 
But  adds  to  all  hia  cryinir  guilt  '      ,    , 

Thertubborn  sin  nfiiiaichef.  ,    ,',.',,.■ 

3  The  law  condieiaiu  tftq  rebel  dMi4i- ','  !j    -i  .■ 
Unde^  the  w'ratli'of  God  jie)ie»;,  .         ,„   .    .... 

a  He  Kala  the  curse  oh  his  own  head,'  '   .      ,' 
.     And  with  a  double  vengeuipe  dle».]  -    ,  ,  .     , 

HYMN  12C.     C.  M.     Wareham.     [•], 

Ood  glorifitd  in  (ke  Gatpel.      .  .    ,.    >.. 
1  rriHE  Lord,  d^aoendiag  froDi  above, 

1    Invites  fi«  children  new, 
While  power,  and  truth,  and  boundleaa  lora,       ., 
Display  thair  gloriea  here. 

5  Here,  in  the  gnBpel'B  wondroUB  fifame, 
Fresh  wiedom  We  pursue  -.  ■         ■  '■  -. 

d  A  thousand  angels  learn  thy  nama,  ' 

iie^ood  wha^'ar  they  knevt.    .         ■-.'.>:■■ 

•  J«|1U1  tarn.  Kid,  J«a,«n«.^<llWM.«BMA»*- 


4m  HYMN  i$yr,  12a      Book  m 

,P^.   ■-•>... ^ ^ ^^  ^   .     .,  ^        -  I       III,  ,—  ■  I      -  -    I 1 ri-f-j^ 

3  Thy  name  is  writ  in  &irD»t  lme«; 

Thy  wonders  here  we  Iraiie ;  > 

— Wintioni  tbiio«|e*b  aU  Uie  mys^ry  shines^ 
And  shines  in  Jesus' likoe. 

4  Tl>e  law  its  best  obedience  owes 

To  our  incarnate  God ;  ; 

And  thy  revenging  juatioe  shows  . 

Its  honodrs  in  his  blood. 

o  6  But  still  the  Itfstre  of  thy  graee 

Our  warmer  tJiotighUJ  employs ;  ' 

Gilds  the  wliole  scene  with  brighter  rays, 
And  more  exalts  our  joys. 

HYMN  127.     h,M.     Pm-fHgaL    [♦] 

Cifcumcinon  and  Baptism. 

1  friHUS  did  tiie  sons  of  Ahra'ani  pass .    .     • . 
X    Under  the  bloody  seal  of  grace  ^ 
.    The  young  dis^iplesi  bort?  the  yoke, .... 
Till  Christ  tlie  painful  bondage  bri^e.         ,.    , 

a  By  milder  ways  does  Jesus  prove 

llis  Father's  covenant  and  liis  love; 

>le  seals  to  Sairits  his  glorious  grace,  j 

Nor  does  forbid  their  infiint  race. 

3  Their  seed  is  sprinkled  with  his  blood,  / 
Their  children. set  apart  for  God  ; 
)l  is  Spirit  on  their  offspring  shed, 
Like  water  poured  upon  the  head. 

o  4  Let  every  saint,  with  cheerful  voice,  .\ 

Jn  tilts  Iarj?e  covenant  rejoice  ; 
"Young  chiidf^n,  In  their  early  days, 
Shall  give  the  God  of  Abraham  praise. 


*■■  1^. 


HYMN  128.    C.  M.    China,    Pliffjwdtlu  [b] 

Corrupt  M'aturefrom  Attain,, 

1  T>  LEST  with  the  joys  of  innocence, 
J3  Adam  our  father  stood. 

Till  he  debased  litis,  soul  to  sense, 
And  ate  th'  linlawiul  food. 

2  Now  we  are  born  a  sensual  race^ 
To  sinful  joys  inclined ; 

Reas4m  Ins  lost  its  naiiye  place. 
And  flesh  enslaves  the,  mind. 

3  While  flesh  ai^  seiwe an^  i0I9«mk»  tea^gDsi^ , 
Siu  is  tbe  sweeVeeti^i;^  »  i.^ 


We  fancy  musiein  oorehainfl, 
And  so  forget  tlie  load. 

4  Great  G«4,  ren^fToar  ruined  frmiey 
Our  broken  powers  reMlore;  - 

Inspire  us  with  s 'heavenly  Aanie^ I    r   .,       .     r   ^ 
And  flesh  shall  reign  na  mow*    ^ 

5  Eternal  Spirit^  Write- thy  hiw 
Upon  our  inward  parts  ;- 

And  let  the  secofMl  Adam  <Umw  > 

His  image  on  our  hearUi.        .       .  .  , 

HYMN  1^.    L.  M.    'Bath,    htii^m.  V"\ 

We  walk  InfSaiih^  not  by  SigfU, 

1  V I  lis  by  the  foith  of' joys  to  oopne^     . 

X    We  walk  through  deserts  dark  u  tti^t ; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  cmr  home,  -' 
F\iith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  IVght.      •       *    t 

2  The  want  ofsi^t  she  w^ll  supplies;   '      ^ 
She  makes  the  pearly  g^^-s9  appear  y 

Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pr'tesy 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

3  Cheerful  we  tread  the^  desert  throoghy  ^ 
While  faith  supplies  a  heavenly  rav  ;    ■  ^ 
Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow, 
And  rock*  and  dangers 'filJ  {the  way.     .        , 

4  So  Abra'am,by  divfne  eommandy  < 
Lefl  his  own  hcMise  to  walk'  with  Gtui ; 
II is  faith  beheld  the  promised  land, 
And  flred  kis  seai  along  the  road. 


HYMN  130.    CM.    Sunda^f;  I*} 

JTis  J^w  CriuUion, , 
1     A  TTEND,  while  God's  exaltod  Son 
JjL  Doth^his  own  glory  shew : 
d  <'  Behold,  1,  sit  upon  my  throne, 
**  Creating  all  tilings  new. 
9  "  Nature  and  sin  kre  passed  away, 

"  And  the  old  Adam  dies ; 
"  My  hands  a  new'  foundation  lay"— 
"  See  the  new  wdtld  arise ! 

3  "  I'll  be  a  Sun  of  righteousness  > 

"  To  the  new  heavens  1  make  j  ' 

"None  but  the  new-born  heirs  of  grace    ■ 
"  My  glories  shall  partake." 

§  4  M/^hf/  Redeemer,  set  me  fe««  ' 

Froin  my  old  state  ofjoivv  :  - 
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Oh,  make  my  soul  alive  ta  thte ;  '■ 
Create  new  powers  within. 

5  Renew  mine  eyen,  and  form  mine  eUBy 

And  mould  my  heart  tfresh ; 
Give  me  new  passions,  joys,  and  feanv,   - 

And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh. 
^S  Far  from  the  regions  of  Hve  dead, 

From  sin,  and  earth,  and  heU,*^ 
In  the  new  world  that  meehtu  made, 

I  would  forever  dwell.  •       ' 

HYMN^  131/  L.  M.  Castle  Street:  LoBdi.f^] 

The  Excellency  qflke  Christian^  lUUgwn. 
o  1  X   ET  everlaMhig  glories c«>wii  '.r- 

■■  i  Thjrhead,  my  Saviour,  and  my  JLord; 
Thy  hands  have  brought  salvation  dowl^ 
And  writ  the  blessings  in  tliy  word. 
2  [What  if  we  trace  tJi«  globe  around^ 
And  search  from  Britain  to  Japan ; 
There  shall  be  no  relmon  found. 
So  just  to  God,  so  saw  for  man.] 

—3  In  viin  the  taremUing  eonsoienee  aeelui 

Some  solid  ground  to  rest  upon ;   ■  ■    .  ' 

With  long  (fespair  the  spirit  breaka,    - 

Till  we  apply  to  Christ  alone. 
«  4  How  well  thy  blessed  truths  agree ! 

How  wise  and  tioly  thy  coramandi ! 
—Thy  promises — now  firm  thev  be! 

How  firm  our  hope  and  comfort  standi  1 
o  5  Not  the  feigned  fields  of  heathenish  bliss 

Could  raise  tfuch  pleadikres  in  the  mind ; 

Nor  does  the  Turkish  paradise 

Pretend  to  joys  so  well  refined. 
—6  Should  all  the  forms  that  men  deisise 

Assault  my  faith  with  (reacherotis  irt^ 

Vd  call  them  vanity  and  lies. 

And  bind  the  gospel  to  my  heart.  .    • 

HYMN  132.    C.  M.     Colchester.    [•] 

The  Offices  of  Christ. 

1  'VTIT'E  bless  the  prophet  of  the  Lord, 

W    Who  comes  with  truth  and  grace ; 
Jesus,  thy  Spirit  and  thy  word 
Shall  lead  us  in  thy  ways. 

2  We  reverence  out  YWgrVL^i\fe*\i5oM^^ 
Who  offered  >ip  Hia  \Sw>A » 
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And  lives  to  cany  on  his  l^ve, 
By  pleading  with  our  God. 

3  Wfc  honoiir  our  «:calt4id  King » 
How  sweet  are  his  coiauiaiius  ! 

He  guards  our  souls  froiu  hell  and  silly 
By  his  almighty  hands. 

4  Hosanna  to  his  glorious  name. 
Who  saves  by  dilferent  ways ; 

His  mercy  lays  a  sovereign  claim 
To  our  immortal  praise. 

HYMN  133.     L.  M.     BrentfortL    [•] 
The  Operations  of  the  Holy  SjnriL 
0  1  TjlTKRNAL  Spirit,  we  confess, 

J-i  And  sing  the  wonders  of  tliy  gnioe  ; 

Thy  power  convejrs  our  biessings  wwa, 

From  God  tlie  Fattier  and  the  bun. 

2  Enlightened  by  thy  lieavenly  rav, 

Our  sliades  and  darkness  turn  to  cuiy ; 

Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 

Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 
s  3  Thy  powvr  M^nd  ^lory  work  within. 

And  break  the  chajns  of  reigning  sin , 

I>o  our  imperious  lusts  subJiie, 

And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 
^4  Tlie  troubled  oonseienee  knows  thy  Tokee| 
o  Thy  cheerinv  wards  awake  our  joys  ; 
•  Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind, 
—And  calm  the  ssfges  of  tiie  mind. 

UYMN  134.    C.  M.     Yi»rk  [•] 

Ciraumiimtm  mMstkfd, 

1  [fllHE  promise  was  diving  fns9^ 

X    Exiefistve  was  Uip  gfntm  ; 
«  1  will  the  0<»d  «r  Ahra'am  be, 
"  And  of  his  Boiarroas  rses/' 

2  He  said,  ajid  with  a  bt<m»ly  «^| 
CsHfirraed  the  w»nl»  hr  sp«»k^ ; 

Logg  did  the  «>ns  f4  Ahtn'^m  Cewrl 
Tae  sharp  aad  p^inf  jI  y^M- : 

3  Till  Gn^%  iMrn  S^>n  ^^-wf^tiAmg  UfW^ 
«      C^ave  Iws  mn  fln&  V>  O^nl ; 

A»d  Gewliks  t««^  tSir  ^iivfym^tf  wim^ 
Vnm  tke  hari  >m0t9g^  fr^4. 

4  Thf  Gnd  ^A'Kn'nrKk  ^a 
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■■- 

And  Clirist  the  Lord,  in  gentler  ways, 
Makes  the  salvation  &ure.] 

HYMN  las.    L.  M.    Oporto.  [♦]- 

Types  and  ProjtJiecies  of  Christ. 

d  1  T>EHOLD  the  woman's  promised  Seed ! 
J3  Behold  tlie  great  Jiilessiah  come  ! 
Behold  the  prophets  all  agreed 
To  give  him  the  superior  room  ! 
—2  Abra'am,  the  saint,  rejoiced  of  old,  ,    ' 

When  visions  of  Uie  Lord  he  saw ; 
Moses,  the  man  of  God,  foretold 
This  great  Fulfiller  of  liis  law. 

3  The  types  bore  witness  to  his  name. 
Obtained  their  chief  design^  and  ceased ;        ' 
The  incense,  and  the  bleedm^  lamb, 

The  ark,  the  altar,  and  the  pnest. 

4  Predictions  in  abundance  meet, 
To  join  tlieir  blessings  on  his  head  : 

o  Jesus,  we  worship  at  thy  feet. 
And  nations  own  the  Promised  Beed. 

HYMN  136.    L.  M.    Nantwick.  [♦] 

Mrradcs  at  the  Birth  tf  Cfirist.  * 

J  [rpiHE  King  of  glory  sends  his  Bon, 

X  To  make  his  entrance  on  this  cwth  ; 
Behold  IJie  midnight  bright  as  noon, 
And  heavenly  hosts  declape  his  birth  ! 

2  About  the  young  Redeemer's  head, 
What  wonders,  ana  whnt  glories  meet  I 
An  unknown  star  arose,  and  led 

The  eastern  sages  to  his  feet. 

3  Simeon  and  Anna  both  conspire 

The  infant  Saviour  to  pfoclaim ;  ■.',•'. 

Inward  they  felt  the  sacred  fire, 

And  blessea  the  babe,  and  owned  his  namew 

4  Let  Jews  and  Greeks  blaspheme  alood. 
And  treat  the  holy  child  with  scorn ; 
Our  souls  adore  tn'  eternal  God 

Who  condescended  to  be  born.] 

HYMN  137.     L,  M.     Gloucester.  [•! 

Miracles  in  the  Lifey  Deathf  and  Resurrection  qfdkrisL 
s  1  T>EHOLD^  the  blind  Ui^ir  sight  reemr^  • 
JLJ  Behold,  lU»  dead  awake,  and  live ! 
The  dumb  speak  woiid<ftTa\  axv^\l^\a«^ 
Leap  like  the  hail,  Mid  \Afta»  Bia  \kax»fe\       .    . 
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2  Thus  does  th'  eternal  Spirrt  own, 
—And  seal  the  mission  of  tlie  Son ; 
l*he  Father  vindicates  his  cause, 
While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the  croM. 

e  3  He  dies': — ^the  heavens  in  mooming  stood ! 
o  He  rises— and  appears  a  God  ! 
o  Behold  the  Lord  ascending  high, 

No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die. 
— ^  Hence  and  forever  from  my  heart 

1  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  depart ; 

And  to  those  hands  mv  soul  resign. 

Which  bear  credentials  so  divine. 

HYMN  138.    L.  M.     Blendm.    Leeds.   [•] 

The  Power  of  the  Gospd. 
1  rpiHIS  is  the  word  <^  truth  and  low, 
X    Sent  to  the  nations  from  above ', 
o  Jehovah  here  resolves  to  show 
What  his  almighty  grace  can  do. 

—2  This  remedy  did  wisdom  find, 

To  heal  diseases  of  the  mind ; 
o  This  sovereign  balm,  whose  virtues  can 

Restore  the  ruined  creature,  man. 

^$  The  gospel  bids  the  dead  revive ; 
Sinners  obey  the  voice,  and  live  ; 
Dry  bones  are  raised,  and  clothed  afresh. 
And  hearts  of  stone  are  turned  to  flesh. 

4  (Where  Satan  reigned  in  shades  of  night, 
The  gospel  strikes  a  heavenly  light : 

Our  fusts  its  wondrous  power  controls, 
And  calms  the  rage  of  angry  souls. 

5  Lions  and  beasts  of  savage  name 
Put  on  the  nature  of  the  lamb ; 

e  While  the  wide  world  esteems  it  strange, 
a  Gaze,  and  admire,  and  hate  the  change.) 
—4  Ma^  but  this  grace  my  soul  renew. 

Let  sinners  gaie  and  hate  me  too ; 
0  The  word  that  saves  me  does  engage 

A  sure  defence  fVont  all  their  rage. 

HYMN  139.     L.  M.    Sicilian.    Pkytfs.  [•] 

The  Example  of  Christ, 
'Y  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord, 
.  1  read  my  duty  in  thy  word^ 

Bat  in  thy  life  the  law  appeani, 

DnwB  oai  in  living  charucietm* 


^M^, 
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2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  nuch  thv.zeal,  .  ^ 

Such  deference  to  thy  Fa-ther's  will — , 

Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine — 

I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mtnci.'. 

p  3  Cold  mounta,ins,  and  the  nudnigbt  uir,     .    . 
Witnessed  the  fervour  of  tlw  j^rayec; 
Tlie  desert  thy  temptation^  knew^ 
Thy  conflict,  and  thy  victory  top. . 

-^  Be  thou  my  pattern ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  fl^racious  ima^  t)<ire  ! 
Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  muoe, 
Amongst  the  folio wera  of  the  itajpb..         ., 

HYMN  140.     CM.    fllean  [•] 

The  ExampUt  of  Ckrist  and  ths  Saints, 
o  1   /^  IVG  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  riael 
\jr  Within  tlie  vail,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys, 

How  bright  their  f  lories^be  I  .  -        • 

p  2  Once  they  were  mourning  iiere  b?low, 
And  wet  their  couch  with  tears  : 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

— >3  I  ask  them,  whence  their  victory  came  ; 

They,  with  united  breath, 
o  Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb— ^ 

Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

^-4  They  marked  the  footsteps  he  had  trod, 
(flis  zeal  inspired  their  breast ;) 
And,' following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possessed  the  promised  rest. 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise. 

For  his  own  pattern  given  ; 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 

Show  the  same  path  to  heaven.  * 

HYMN  141.     C.  M.     St.  Martin's.  [•] 

Preaching f  Baptism,  and  tlie  Lttrd's  Suppir. 

1  IVTY  Saviour  God,  my  Sovereign  Prince^ 

If X  Reigns  far  above  the  skies ;  ... 

But  brings  his  graces  down  to  sense, 
And  helps  my  faith  to  rise. 

2  My  eyes  and  ears  shall  bless  hut  name ;  ■ 
They  read  and  heax  \iva  \«ot4\ 
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M?  toacli  mod  tiste  shall  do  the  lounei 
When  they  n?ceive  the  Lord, 

3  Baptisnial  water  is  designed 
To  seal  lits  cleansing  grace  ', 

While,  at  hta  feast  of  bread  and  wine^ 
He  gives  h«s  saints  a  place. 

4  But  not  the  waters  of  a  flood 
Can  make  my  ftesh  so  clean, 

As,  by  his  Spirit  and  his  blood, 
He  11  wash  my  soul  from  sin. 

5  Not  choicest  meats,  nor  noblest  winM, 
So  much  my  heart  refresh, 

As  when  my  faith  goes  tlirough  the  sigiwiy 
And  feeds  upon  his  flesh. 

6  1  lov«  tiie  Lord,  who  stoops  so  low, 
To  give  his, word  *  seal ; 

But  the  rich  grace  his  hands  best0W| 
Exceeds  the  figures  still. 

HYMN  142.    S.  M.    Psckham.  [b  •! 

Faith  in  Christ  our  Su4^rific^ 
e      1  lyrOT  all  the  blood  of  bensU, 
i.  1    On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peactfi 
Qr  wk^h  away  the  stain. 

o      2  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Ltarob, 
Takes  alt  oiir  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 

And  richer  blood  than  they. 

p      3  My  faith  would  lay  her  band 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine, — 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand. 
And  there  confi^ss  my  sin. 

—    4  My  soul  looks  back  Xft  see 

The  burdens  th^>u  didid  tiesr^— ^ 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  f  re**^.— 

And  hopes  her  guilt  was  tljere. 
V      5  Believing,  ire  rejoice 

To  see  the  earse  fenM»v«» ; 
■  We  bk>fls  the  Lamb  with  ch^-vrfu]  vok«^ 

And  sing  bis  bleeding  U^v^. 

UYMxN  14:1.     C.  M,     Armky.  [1/  •)     ' 

1  T1|7T*AT  diff*T»ttit  prrtr^-m  tA  m$f^  uA  /im 
WW    AiUrmd  tmt  uMfUl  s«s*a  \ 
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1  hate  the  thoughts  that  work  witliin, 

And  do  the  works  1  hale. 
p  2  Now  I  complain,  and  groan,  and  die| 

While  sin  and  Satan  reign  : 
o  Now  raise  my  son^  of  triumph  high, 

For  grace  prevails  again. 
— 3  So  darkness  struggles  with  the  light,  .   ' 

Till  perfect  day  arise ; 
Water  and  fire  maintain  the  fight, 

Until  the  weaker  dies.      • 

4  TJius  will  the  flesh  and  spirit  strive, 
And  vex  and  break  my  peace ; 

o  But.  I  shall  quit  tJits  mortal  life, 
And  sin  forever  cease.] 

HYMN  144.     L.  M.     Old  Hundred.  [•] 

Effusions  of  the  Spirit :  Success  of  the  Gospd* ' 

1  /^  RE  AT  was  the  day,  the  loy  was  great, 
\jr  When  the  divine  disciples  met) 

Whilst  on  their  heads  the  Spirit  came. 

And  sat  like  tongues  of  cloven  flame. 
0  2  What  gifls,  what  miracles  he  gave  ! 

And  power  to  kill,  and  power  to  save  ! 

Furnished  their  tongues  with  wondrous  words. 

Instead  of  shields,  and  spears,  and  swords.  ' 
—3  Thus  armed,  he  sent  tlie  champions  forth, 
o  From  east  to  west,  from  south  to  north  ) 
d  **  Go — and  assert  your  Saviour's  cause ; 

"  Go — spread  the  mystery  of  his  cross.'* 

—4  These  weapons  of  the  holy  war, 
Of  what  almighty  force  they  are — 
To  make  our  stubborn  passions  bow, 
And  lay  the  proudest  rebel  low  ! 

5  Nations,  the  learned  and  the  rude, 
Are  by  those  heavenly  arms  subdued  : 
While  Satan  ras;es  at  his  loss, 

And  hates  the  doctrine  of  the  cross. 

6  Great  King  of  grace,  my  heart  sobdiie, 

I  would  be  led  in  triumph  too—  i 

A  willing  captive  to  my  Lord — 
And  sing  the  victories  of  his  word. 

HYMN  145.     C.  M.     Barbij,  [•] 

Sight  through  a  Gloss ^omC  Fact  to  Fm4t»'^ 

]   [T  LOVE  the  VmAoYr%  ^^\Yi^  t««fe>   "  '' 
JL  Through  which  m^  V»rs,xd\&^««i\ 
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And  long  to  meet  my  ^viour's  face, 
Without  a  glass  between. 
«  2  Oh,  that,^  happy  hour  were  comey 

To  change  my  faith  to  sight ! 
~1  should  behold  my  tiord  at  home. 
In  a  diviner  light. 

o  3  Haste,  ray  Beloved,  and  remove 

These  interposing  days ; 
»-Then  shall  my  passions  all  be  love,    . 

And  all  my  powers  be  praise.] 

HYMN  146.   L.M.   Babylon.    Carthage,  [h] 

Vanity  of  Creatures  ;  or,  no  Rest  on  Mjorth. 

1  IVTAN  has  a  soul  of  va»t  desires; 
ITX.  He  burns  within  witli  resUess  fires ; 

Tossed  to  and  fro,  his  passions  fly 
From  vanity  to  vanity. 

2  In  va'm  on  earth  we  hope  to  find 
Some  solid  good  to  fill  the  mind  : 
We  try  new  pleasures ;  but  we  ieel 
The  inward  thirst  and  torment  still. 

3  So,  when  a  raging  iever  burns, 
We  shifl  from  side  to  side,  by  turns; 
And  'tis  a  poor  relief  we  gain, 

To  change  the  place,  but  keep  the  pain, 

4  Great  Grod,  subdue  this  vicious  tiuirst, 
This  love  to  vanity  and  dust ; 

Cure  thevtle  iever  of  the  mind, 
And  feed  our  souls  with  joys  refined. 

HYMN  147.     CM.     Barby.  [•] 

The  Creation  of  the  World.     G^n.  i. 

1  ["  IVrOW  let  a  spacious  world  aiias/'t    - 

±\    Said  the  Creator  Lord  : 
At  once  th'  obedient  earth  and  skies 

Rose  at  his  sovereign  word.  .i    i 

2  (Dark  was  the  deep :  the  waters  lay 
Confused,  and  drowned  the  land ; 

He  called  the  light ;  tlie  new-born  day 
Attends  on  his420iiunaad. 

3  He  bids  the  clouds  ascend  on  high ; 
The  clouds  a^end,  and  bear 

A  watery  treasure  to  the  sky, 
And  noat  on  sailer  air.    . 

4  The  liquid  element  below 
WoMgithered  by  kishand* 
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The  rolling  seas  together  flow, 
And  leave  the  solid  land. 

5  With  herbs  and  plants  of  flowery  birth| 

The  naked  globe  he  crowned  ; 
£re  there  was  rarn  to  bless  tlie  earthy 

Or  sun  to  warm  the  ground. 

C  Then  he  adorned  the  upper  rikles': 

Behold  the  sun  appears : 
The  moon  and  stars  ih  order  rise^ 

To  mark  out  months  and  years. 

7  Oul  of  the  deep  th'  almighty  Kiag 

Did  vital  beings  frame  ; 
The  painted  fow»  of  every  wing, 

And  fish  of  every  name.) 

b  lie  gave  the  lion  and  the  worm, 

At  once,  their  wondrous  birth  ; 
And  grazing  beasts  of  various  fbrm, 

Hose  from  the  teeming  earth. 

9  Adam  was  framed  of  equal  clay, 
Though  sovereign  of  the  rest ; 

Designed  for  nobler  ends  than  the'y. 
With  GtMi*8  own  image  blessed. 

10  Thus  glorious  in  the  Maker*8  ejffp 
The  young  creation  stood ; 

He  saw  the  bi^ilding  from  on  high, 
liis  wora^lihlfii'bunced  it  good. 

11  Lord,  while  tliefrume  of  nature  standaii    .., 
Thy  praise  shall  fill  my  tongue ;  .  . 

But  tne  new  world  of  grace  demand* 
A  more  exalted  song.]     ,  .     . 

HYMN  148.  CM.  Canterbury.  8t:  .4«ai's.[b»] 

God  recondlcd  in  Christ. 

f  1  "pv  RAREST  of  all  the  names  above, 
X^  My  Jt«*stt8:and  my  God^- 
Who  can  resist  thy  hi>avvnly  love, 
Or  trifle  witii  thy  blood  f 

—2  Tis  by  the  merits  of  thy  deatkj 
The  Father  aroiles  again ; 
"Tis  by  thine  interceding  breath, 
The  Spirit,  dwells  with  men. 

e  3  Till  God  in  human  fteaVv  V  we, 
My  thotkghts  no  comSoit  fua4  % 
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a  The  holy,  just,  and  «iiored  TUre*^ 

Are  terrors  to  my  mind, 
e  4  But  if  £iiiDianuel*g  face  appear. 

My  hope,  my  joy  begins  ; 
His  name  forbids  my  smvish  fear, 

His  grace  removes  my  sins. 
—6  While  Jews  on  their  own  hiw  rely. 

And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast ; 
1  love  th'  Incarnate  Mystery, 

And  tliere  I  fix.  my  trust. 

HYMN  149.    C.  M.    Arundel  [♦] 

Honour  to  Magistrates, 

1  [TjlTERNAti  Sovereign  of  the  sky, 

mi  And  Lord  of  all  below, 
We  mortals  to  thy  Majesty 
Our  first  obedience  owe. 

2  Our  souls  adore  thjr  throne  aoprenie. 
And  bless  thy  providence ; 

For  magistrates  of  meaner  name, 
Our  glory  and  defence. 

3  (The  crowns  of  all  those  princes  shine, 
With  rays  above  the  rest, 

Where  laws  and  liberties  combine, 
To  make  the  nation  blest.) 

4  Kingdoms  on  firm  foundations  stand. 
While  virtue  finds  reward  ; 

And  sihtitfrs  perish  from  the  land. 
By  justice  and  the  sword. 

5  Let  Cssar*8  due  be  ever  paid 
To  Cesar  and  his  throne  ; 

But  consciences  and  souls  were  made 
To  be  tlie  Lord's  alone.] 

HYMN  160.     CM.     Plymouth,  [b] 

The  Deeeitjklness  of  Sin, 

1  OIN  has  a  thousand  treacherous  artt 
^  To  practise  on  the  mind ; 

With  flattering  looks  she  tempts  our  hearts, 
But  leaves  a  sling' behind. 

2  With  names  of  virtue  she  deceives 
The  affed  and  the  young ; 

And  while  the  heedless  wretch  believes, 
She  makes  his  fetters  strong. 

3  She  pleads  for  all  the  joys  abe  \>TVift^) 
And  gives  a  fair  pretence ; 

39* 


4dl  HYMN  151 ,  153.        Bo6k  A 

But  cheats  the  loal  of  heavenly  things, 
And  chains  it  down  to  sense. 

4  So  on  a  tree  divinely  fair, 

Grew  the  forbidden  food; 
Our  mother  took  the  poison  there, 

And  tainted  all  her  blood.  ^ 

HYMN  151.     L.  M.     Islin^tan.  [•] 

Prophecy  and  insyinUum*.  . 

1  >rpWAS  by  an  order  from  the  Lord, 

X    The  ancient  prophets  spoke  his  word; 
His  Spirit  did  their  tongue  inspire, 
And  warmed  tlieir  hearts  with  heavenly  fire. 

2  The  works  and  wonders  which  .'the|twniaght,  i 
Confirmed  the  messages  they  brought  j  t 
The  prophet's  pen  succeeds  his  breaVhv . 

To  save  the  holy  words  from  death, 
e  3  Great  God,  mine  eyes  witlt-  pleasure  look 
On  the  dear  volume  of  thy  book;        ., 
There  my  Redeemer's  face  1  see,     . 
And  read  his  Name  who  died  for  me. 

o  4  Let  the  false  raptures  of  th^  raind 

Be  lost,  and  vanish  in  the  wind : 
— Here  I  can  fix  my  hope  secure  ; 

This  is  thy  word,  and  must  endure. 

HYMN  152.     CM.     Be4ford.  [^\ 

Sinai  and.  Sion,    Ueb.  xii.  It),  6lc, 
e  1  lyrOT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 
J.  1   The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke  ;    . 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  wofd 

Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke ;-».  ■ 

o  2  But  we  are  come  to  Ston's  hill,  / 

The  crt^  of  onr  God  ;  

Where  milder  words  declare  his  will, 
And  spread  his  love  abroad. 

s  3  Behold  th'  innumerable  host 

Of  angels  clothed  in  light! 
Behold  Qie  spirits  of  the  just, 

Whose  faith  is  turned  to  sight  I 
4  Behold  the  blest  assembly  tJiere,  >    v 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven; 
Hear  God,  the  Jud^re  of  all,  declare 

Their  vilest  sins  forgiven. 

'^  The  s«ittta  on  «ArtK,  »M  s\\^2m&  ^f»AMu 
But  one  commuuiou  iBa)uK*«       - 


Bliblt  MJ       H¥MN  15!f,  154i  46» 


■  iV   '     Ti 


All  join  in  Glifist^  their  bving 
And  of  hit  g^race  paftake^ 

o  6  Jn  Buch  society  as  thiS) 

M J  weary  soul  would  rest : 
The  man  who  dwells  where- Jesus  lis,' 
Must  be  forever  blest. 


HYMN  1^.    CM.     Jlmtnnff.[h] 

el  O  IN,  like  «  VHiomouB  disease, 

l9  infects  ottr  rital  blood  \ 
—The  only  balm  is  sorereign  gfaoe,     :        *  i 

And  Uie  ph)rsicfan  Go3. 
e  2  Our  beauty  and  odr  strength  are  fled, 

And  we  draw  near  to  death ; 
o  But  Christ  the  Lord  recalls  the  dead, 

With  his  almighty  breath, 
e  3  Madness,  by  nature,  rei^s  within, 

The  passions  burn  stid  ra^ ;  ... 

^Till  God's  own  Son,  With  skill  diTine, 

The  inward  fire  asciuagre. 

e  4  (We  lick  the  dust,  we  grasp  the  wind, 

And  solid  j?ood  despise  : 
—Such  is  the  folly  of  the  mind, 

Till  Jesus  miuce  us  wise.) 

e  5  We  give  our  souls  the  wounds  they  ffeel, 

Wedrinkthte  poisonous  gall, 
o  And  rush  with  fury  do^n  to  liell-^ 
—    But  heaven  prevents  the  fall.  « 

6  n'he  man  possessed  amonff  the  tombs, 
Cuts  his  own  flesh,  and  cries : 
o  He  foams  and  raves,  till  iesus  eomes, 
And  the  foul  spirit  flies.) 

HYMN  154.    L.M.    ArmUy.  [b  •! 

Self^Righteousfuss  insuffieitnt, 

1  «  Tlf/'H  ERE  are  the  mourners,"  saith  the  Lord 

W    "  Who  wait  and  tremble  at  my  word** 
'<  Who  walk  in  darkness  all  tlie  day  ? 
<*  Come,  make  my  name  your  trust  and  stay. 

2  (*'  No  works,  no  duties  of  your  own, 
**  Can  for  the  smallest  sin  atone ; 

•*  Tlie  robes  that  nature  may  provide, 
^  Will  not  your  least  pollutions  hide, 

3  "  The  soAest  couch  that  nalute  Vtvom^ 
'*  Qui  give  the  conscience  uo  te^osA  \ 
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o  ^  Look  to  my  righteousnesa,  and  IWei 
*^  Comfort  ajid  peace  are  mine  to  ^y^.) 

—4  "  Ye  sons  of  pride,  who  kindle  coals  '  '• 

"  With  your  own  hands,  to  warm  year  «(nds, 
*' Walk  m  th«  If^ht  of  your  own  ixre, 
"  Enjoy  the  sparks  that  ye  de»ire>—  ■ 

e  5  "  This  is  your  portion  at  my  hands,— 
"  Hell  waits  you  with  her  iron  bands ;-      ' 

a  ''  Ye  shall  lie  down  hi  sorrow  then,  * 

**  In  death,  and  darkness,  and  despair/'         •  > 

HYMN  155.    €.  M.     Tunbridge.   [\^ 

Christ  our  Phssovtt', 

e  1  T   O,  the  destroying  angel  ffiea 
-Li  To  Pharaoh  s  stubborn  land  !  . 
The  pride,  the  flower  of  Egypt  dies 
By  his  vindictive  hand. 

o  2  He  passed  the  tent^  of  Jacob.  o*er« 
Nor  poured  the  wrath,  divine  ; 
He  saw  tlie  blood  on  every  door, 
And  bl^ed  tlie  peaceful  sign. 

^3  Thus  the  appointed  Lamb  must  bleed, 

To  break  tli'  Egyptian  yoke ; 
o  Thus  Israel  is  from  oondage  freed, 

And  'scapes  the  angel's  stroke. 

e  4  Lord,  if  my  heart  were  sprinkled  too 
With  blood  so  rich  as  thine, 
Justice  no  longer  would  pursue 
This  guilty  soul  pf  mine. 

•—5  Jesus  our  passover  was  slain, 

And  has  at  once  procured  *   . 

O  Freedom  from  Satan's  heavy  chain. 

And  God's  avenging  sword. 

HYMN  156.    C.  M.    Plynumth.  [b] 

Satan's  various  TemjUationr, 

1  T  HATE  the  tempter,  and  his  charmi, 

X  I  hate  his  flattering  breath ;  ' 

•  The  serpent  takes  a  thousand  forms. 
To  cheaJt  our  souls  to  death. 

2  He  feeds  our  hopes  with  airy  dreamf , 
Or  kills  with  slavish  fear ; 

And  holds  us  stWl  in  vide  extremes 
Presumption  ox  dea^oJa. 
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3  Now  he  persuadev.  Ham  taty  'ls# 
To  walk  tkt  tmd  to  kawtn  ;  •« 

Anon  he  sw^lU-our  sins,  and  cms, 
T/uy  tanmtl  b^forgiwtn, 

4  ^e  bids  young  sinners,  Yttfwrbttm 
Ao  think  of 'God  or  detUh  ; 

For  prayer  and  gnwt  dewoUom  are 
But  Tnelanchoiy  breutk, 

5  He  tells  the  «ged,  Tkey  mifst  du^ 
Jind  'tis  too  late  to  pray  ; 

In  vain  for  nur-ey  now  tluy  cry. 

For  Uieyhaot  h9i  tlieir  day.)  • 

e  6  Thus  he  supports  his  ccuel  throne, 
By  mischief  and  deceit ; 
And  drags  the  sons  of  Adam  down 
To  darkness  and  the  pit. 

o  7  Ahui^hty  God,  ciit  shori  his  power; 
Let  him  in  darkness  dwell ; 
And  that  he  vex  the  earth'  no  more, 
ConBne  him  down'  td  hell. 

HYMN  157.    C.  M.     Keadhtg.   [k] 

The  guwe. 
1  lyrOW  Satan  eonies  with  dreadAil  nmx^ 

J.1    And  threatens  undent r^iy; 
He  worries  whom  he  can't  devour, 

With  a  malicious  joy. 

0  2  Ye  sons  of  God,  oppose  his  ragv ; 

Resist,  and  he'll  be  gone :  ' 
—Thus  did  our  dearest  l..ord  engage, 

And  vanquisli  him  alone. 

•  3  Now  he  api)ears  ahnost  divine. 

Like  inmjcence  and  iove ; 
-—But  the  old  8er)ient  lurks  within, 

When  he  assumes  the  dove. 

o  4  Fly  from:  the  false  deeeiyer's  tongue,  < 

Ye  sons  of  Adam,  4ly  !  ^ 

e  Our  parents  found  Uie  snare  too  strong ; 
Nor  should  the  childrenHry. 

HYMN  158.    L.  M.    Gencim.    Babyhn.  [b] 

Few  sated  ;  OTy  The  almost  Christian. 

e  1  T>  dOAD  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death, 
Jty  And  thousands  walk  together  Uiere; 
But  wisdom  shows  a  narrow  palh, 
With  here  and  there  a  travellet 
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d  2  Deny  thyself  and  take  thif  cr9MSj 
e  Is  the  Kedeeiner's  great  oominand ; 
— Nature  muat  count  her  gold  but  dross. 

If  she  would  gain  Uiis  heavenly  land, 
p  3  The  fearful  soul  tliat  tires  aad  fainU,  i 

And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more, 

Is  but  esteemed-^most  a  saintr-^ 

And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 

•—4  Lord,  let  not  aJl  my  hopes  be  vain. 
Create  njy  heart  entirely  new : 
Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain, 
Which  false  apostates  never  knew.  •  \ 

HYMN  159.  C.  M.  Phjmouth.  Wantage.  [*] 

Uncauverted  State;  oTj  Converting .Grac9» 
1  /^  R£AT  King  of  glory  and  of  grace, 

vX  We  own,  with  humble  shame, 
How  vile  is  our  degenerate  race, 

And  our  first  father's  name. 

—2  From  Adam  flows  our  tainted  blood,— 
The  poison  reigns  witliin  ; 
Makes  us  averse  to  all  that's  good,  ,  .    , 

And  willing  slaves  to  sin. 

3  [Daily  we  break  thy  holy  laws,     , 
And  then  reject  thy  grace ; 

Engaged  in  the  old  serpent's  oause. 
Against  our  Maker's  face.] 

4  We  live  estranged  afar  from  God, 
And  love  the  distance  well ; 

Witli  haste  we  run  the  dangerous  road, 
That  leads  to  death  and  &\h 

e  5  And  can  such  rebels  be  restored  i 

Such  natures  made  divine  f 
o  Let  sinners  see  tliy  glory,  Lord, 

And  feel  this  power  of  Uiine. 

o  6  We  raise  our  Father's  name  on  hi^h, 

Who  his  own  Spirit  sends, 
o  To  bring  r  AUious  strangers  nigh, 

And  turn  his  foes  to  friends. 

HYMN  160.     L.M.    Armley.  [P] 

Custom  in  Sin. 

1  T   £T  the  wild  leopards  of  the  wood 

-Li  Put  olT  the  spots  that  nature  gives ;  f 
Then  may  the  vf'\cWe4  \.vaii\»  Uod^ 
And  change  UieVt  tietftipfeta,*aAVftft«\w«% 
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— -" — " 

2  As  well  might  Ethiopian  slares 
Wash  out  the  darkness  of  their  skin; 
The  dead  as  well  may  leave  their  gravM, 
As  old  transgressors  cease  to  sin. 

3  Where  vice  has  Ikeld  its  empire  long, 
'Twill  not  endure  the  least  contml ; 
None,  but  a  power  divinely  strong. 
Can  turn  the  current  of  tlie  soul. 

4  Great  God,  I  own  thy  power  divine, 
That  works  to  change  this  heart  of  mine } 
1  would  be  formed  anew,  and  bless 

The  wonders  of  creating  grace. 

HYMN  161.     CM.     Reading,    [h] 
Christian  Virtue  ;  or^  Difficulty  of  giting  to  Heaven, 

1  OTRAIT  is  the  way,  the  door  is  strait,     ,    ' 
1^  That  leads  to  Joys  on  high  ; 

*Ti8  but  a  few  that  find  the  ffale, 
While  crowds  mistake  and  die. 

2  Beloved  self  must  be  denied. 
The  mind  and  will  renewed  ; 

Passion  suppressed  and  patience  tried,  «  ' 

And  vain  desires  subdued. 

3  (Flesh  is  a  dan^rous  foe  to  grace. 
Where  it  prevails  and  rules ; 

Flesh  must  be  humbled,  pride  abased, 
Lest  they  destroy  our  souls.) 

4  The  love  of  ffold  be  banished  hence, 
That  vile  idolatry ; 

And  every  member,  every  sense, 
in  sweet  subjection  lie. 

5  The  tongue,  that  most  unruly  power, 
Requires  a  strong  restraint ; 

We  must  be  watchful  every  hour, 
And  pray,  but  never  faint. 

e  6  Lord  !  can  a  feeble,  helpless  worm, 

Fulfill  a  task  so  hard  ? 
o  Thv  grace  must  all  iny  w  ork  perfortA, 

And  give  the  free  reward. 

HYMN  162.     C.  M.     Swanmck.    [•] 

Meditation  of  Heaven  ;  or^  The  Joy  of  Faith. 

r  IVTY  thoughts  surmount  these  lower  skies, 
JLTX  And  look  within  the  vail ; 
o  There  springs  of  endless  pleasure  nue, 
The  waters  never  fail. 
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*-2  Tbf  re  t  beholci^  with  iweQi  deliglit^ 
TIk»  bleHiwd  'riir«i»e  in  One ; 
And  stroiiv  alf'ectionH  fix  my  sight 
On  G«ia8  incarnate  Son,  .,  ] 

o  3  His  proiniiie  stands  forever  firm;  •   .  -> 

Hi»i  grace  shall  ne'^r  dtfpaxl;       '  * "" 

—He  binds  my  name  u|>on  Ilia  arm,  ■     o  , 

An4  seals  it  on  his  iieait.  \.   "   ' 

4  Light  are  the  pamp  that  nature  bffin^  t  r   ~ 

How  short  our  sorrows  are — 
When  with  eternal,  future  things,  "   •    , 

The  present  we  compare  ! 

o  6  I  would  not  be  a  strartger  still      ■ 
To  that  celestial  place^ 
Where  1  fareyetr  hope  to  dweU  t    - 

Near  my  Redeemer's  face. 

HYMN   l(>3.     CM.     Reading.    [*] 
Comjti flint  of  Destrtion  wnd  Tvmjft/^nn§.  '  •' 

1  [T'\KAH  Lord,  behold  our  sore  distresi'; 

J-/  Our  sips  attemiit  to  reign,  '  .    * 

Stretch  out  thine  arm  of^ conquering  grace,     '^        ' 

And  let  thy  foes  be  slain.  "^    r 

2  (The  lion,  with  his  dreadful  roar, 

A rirights  thy  feeble  slieep  :  '  - 

Reveal  the  glory  of  thy  power, 
And  chain  him  to  the  deep. 

3  Must  we  indul^  a  long  despair.' 
Shall  our  petitions  die  .^ 

Our  niourninj^  never  reach  thine  Mr« 
Nor  tears  affect  tliine  eye  ?) 

4  If  Thou  despise  a  mortal  groan, 
Yet  hear  a  Saviour's  blood ; 

An  Advocate,  so  near  the  tlirone. 
Pleads  and  prevails  with  God. 

5  He  brought  the  Spirit's  powerful  iwi^,, 
To  slay  our  deadly  foes  : 

Our  sins  shall  die  beneath  thy  word^ 
And  hell  in  vaui  oppose. 

6  How  boundlfM  is  our  Father's  ffraoc^   ■      ,'     r   r 
In  height,  and  depth,  and  lengUi ! 

He  made  hit  Son  our  TtgUieou^ness'^ 
iiis  Spint  is  our  ftUeKvg;lU.\ .    r 
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HYMN  164:    CM.     Windsor     [h] 

TTie  End  of  the  Wvrld, 
1  rf]|7'HY  should  this  eorUi  deliglit  xmml 

Vt     Why  should  we  fix  our  eyes 
On  these  low  grounds,  where  sorrows  grow, 
A  nd  eyery  pleasure  dies  ? 

e  2  Wiiile  Time  his  sharpest  teeth  prepom     * 

Our  comforts  to  devour, 
o  Tliere  is  a  land  abore  the  stam, 

And  joys  above  his  power. 

e  3  Nature  sliall  bie^  dissolved  and  die, 

The  sun  must  end  his  ntf,e  \ 
— ^The  earth  and  set  ft>rever  fly 

Before  my  Saviour's  face. 
o  4  When  will  that  glorious  morning  rwe  r 

When  the  last  trumpet  sound. 
And  call  tlie  nations  to  the  si«ies, 

From  underneatJi  the  ground  P] 

HYMN  165.     C.  M.    Wantage.   China,  [b] 

UnfruUfatness,  Ignorance,  mid  vjnminetijied  JffeUiv^, 

p  1  T   ONG  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound 
XJ  Of  thy  salvation,  Lord; 
But  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  found'— 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word ! 

e  2  on  J  frequent  thy  holy  place, 
And  hear  almost  in  vain ; 
How  small  a  portion  of  thy  grace 
My  memory  can  retain ! 

3  rMy  dear  Almighty,  and  my  God, 

How  little  art  thou  known, 
By  all  the  judgments  of  thy  rod, 

And  blessings  of  thy  throne  !] 
p  4  (How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love  I 

How  negligent  my  fear ! 
How  low  my  hopes  of  joys  above ! 

How  few  affections  there  !) 
—5  Great  God,  thy  sovereign  power  in^[Nlrt^ 

To  give  thy  word  succf^s ; 
Write  thy  saivatton  in  my  heart, 

And  make  me  learn  thy  grace. 

6  6  (Show  mjr  forjfetflil  feet  the  way, 
That  leads  to  joys  on  high ; 
There  knowledge  grows  wittiout  deoty. 
And  love  shall  never  die;> 
40 
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HYMN  106.     C.  M.     MUckam.    l*]"^ 

TVie  Divine  Perfeetioiu. 

1  [  [TOW  shall  I  praise  iW  eternal  God, 

XX  That  Infinite  Ukknowr? 
e  Who  ican  ascend  his  hi^  abode,  i 

Or  venture  near  his  throne  P 

2  rThe  great  Invisible  !  he  dwelLi 
Concealed  in  dar.zting  li^ht : 

e  But  his  all-searching  eye  reveals 
The  secrets  of  the  night. 

^3  Those  watch ftil  eyes  fiiat  never  sleep, 

Survev  the  world  around  ; 
e  His  wisdom  is  a  boundless  deep, 

Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned.)    -        • 

o  4  (Speak  we  of  strength  ?  his  arm  is  strong, 

To  save  or  to  destroy  ; 
e  Infinite  years  his  life  prolong, 

And  endless  is  his  joy.) 

-^  THe  knows  no  shadow  of  a  change. 

Nor  alters  his  decrees ; 
g  Firm  as  a  rock  his  truth  remains, 

To  guard  his  promises.) 

p  6  (Sinners  before  his  presence  die : 

How  holy  is  his  name  ! 
d  His  anger  and  his  jealousy 

Burn  like  devouring  tianie.) 

e  7  Justice,  upon  a  dreadful  throne, 

Maintains  the  rights  of  God  ; 
o  While  Mercy  sends  her  pard^ms  down, 

Bought  witli  a  Saviour's  blood.  » 

e  8  Now  to  my  soul,  immortal  King,. 
—    Speak  some  forgiving  word ; 
o  Then  'twill  be  double  joy  to  sing 
o      The  glories  of  my  Lord.] 

HYMN  107.     L.  M.     Psalm  97.    [•] 

Th6  same. 

1  [f^  RE  AT  God  !  thy  glories  shall  tsmploj 

VH"  My  holy  fear,  ray  humble  joy ; 
My  lips,  in  songs  of  honour,  bring 
Their  tribute  to  th'  eternal  King. 

2  (Earth  and  the  stars,  and  worlds  unknown^    . 
Depend,  precarious,  on  his  tlirone ; 

Ail  nature* kangs  upon  Ivisrword, 

And  grace  and  glory  QNtu  \]i^Vi  L»i^.\  .   .  \  . 
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\\  rEiis  sovereign  power  what  mortal  knows? 
Ifne  cominanuS)  who  dare  oppoee? 
With  strength  lie  girds  hinisetf  around. 
And  treads  the  relMils  to  the  ground.) 

4  (Who  shall  pretend  to  teach  him  akUl| 
Or  guide  the  counsels  of  his  will  ? 

liis  wisdom,  like  a  sea  divine, 

Flows  deep  and  high  beyond  our  line.) 

5  ((lis  Name  is  holy,  and  his  eytf 
Burns  witli  immortal  jealousy  ; 

He  hates  the  sons  ot*  pride,  and  sheds 
liis  fiery  vengeance  on  tiieir  heads.) 
G  (I'he  beamings  of  his  piercing  sight 
Jirin^  dark  hypocrisy  to  light; 
Death  and  destruction  naked  lie. 
And  hell  uncovered  to  his  eye.) 

7  (TW  eternal  law  before  him  stands: 
His  justice,  with  impartial  hands. 
Divides  to  all  Ukeir  due  reward, 

Or  by  the  sceplre  or  the  sword.) 

8  (His  mercy,  like  a  boundless  sea. 
Washes  our  load  of  guilt  away ; 

While  his  own  Son  came  down  and  died. 
To  engage  his  justice  on  our  side.) 

9  (Each  of  his  words  demands  my  faitb; 
My  soul  can  rest  on  all  lie  saitli ; 

His  truth  inviolably  keeps 
The  largest  promise  of  his  lips.) 

10  Oh,  tell  me',  with  a  gentle  voice, 
Thou  art  my  Godf  and  PU  rejoice : 
Filled  with  thy  love,  1  dare  prmUaim 

The  brightest  honours  of  thy  nanie.  . , 

I  ^^^  .III  ■■■  ■  1  ir-r ~~ 

HYMN  168.  L.M.  Old  /lundnd.PsalmdJ.  [•} 

Tfie  same. 

1    TEHOVAH  reigns — his  throne  is  high, 
V    His  robes  are  light  and  majesty ; 

His  glory  shines  with  beams  so  brignt. 

No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sighL 
e  2  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe, 

His  justice  guards  his  holy  lawy— 
o  His  love  reveals  a  smiling  face, 

His  truth  and  promise  seal  the  grace. 
•—3  Through  all  his  works  his  wisdom  shinet^ 

Aad  bamea  Satan's  deep  designs  *, 
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0  His  power  U  sovereign  to  fullili. 
The  nobteHt  counsels  of  his  wilt. 

<  4  And  wiirthis  glorious  Lord  descend. 

To  be  my  Fallier  and  my  Friend? 
g  Then  let  my  songs  with  angels  join ! 

Heaven  is  secure,  if  (iod  be  mine. 

— ^—  >  I    ■  III ■      '        «  ■  '        iiaii.in    I     — ^i^ 

HYMN  169.    P.  M.     Ttiumpli.  [♦] 

77t€  $ame* 

1  fTlHE  Lord  Jehovah  reign*, 

X    1  lis  throne  is  built  uu  li^h; 
The  iprnients  he  assunien. 
Are  ligiit  and  maiesty ;       . 

J  lis  glories  sliine 

With  beuiiis  so  bright, 

No  mortal  eye 

Can  bear  the  sight. 

g      2  The  thunders  of  his  hand. 
Keep  the  wi<le  world  in  owe ; 
His  wrath  and  justtee  stuiid, 
To  guard  his  holy  luw ; 
f  And  where  niti  tov« 

KesolveH  to  bleHci, 
o  His  truth  contirms 

And  seals  the  grace. 

-*    3  Through  all  his  ancient  Ivories, 
Surprising  wisdiHii  shines ; 
Coufounds  the  piwers  of  hi^Il, 
And  breaks  their  cursed  deMigns : 
O  Strong  is  his  arm-— 

And  slinjl  fuimi 
g  His  great  decrees, 

His  sovereign  will. 

c      4  And  can  this  mighty  King 
Of  glory  condescend— 
And  will  he  write  his  name, 
My  Fathtr  and  my  Frieud  f 
O  1  love  his  name, 

]  Itjve  his  word ; 
a  Join,  all  my  powers. 

And  praise  the  Lora 
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HYMN  170.  L.M.rsalm97.0IdHundred.l»] 

God  ineomprtkinime  and,s9V€rdgn* 

1  [/^AN  creatures,  to  perfection,  find 

V>'  Th'  eternal,  uncreated  Mind? 
Or  can  the  largest  stretch  of  thon^t    - 
Measnib  and  search  h'ta  nature  out  f 

2  TTit  high  as  heaven  {  'tis  deep  iia  hell ! 
And  what  can  mortals  know  or  tell? 

f  lis  glory  spreads  beyond -the  sky, 
And  all  the  shining  worhU  oji  high. 

3  But  man,  vain  man,  would  fain  be  wise^ 
Bom  like  a  wild  young  colt,  he  flies 
Through  all  the  follies  of  his  mind, 

A  lid  smells  and  snuffs  the  empty  wind.] 

4  God  is  a  Kin?  of  power  unknown; 
Firm  are  the  oraers  of  his  throne ; 

e  If  he  resolve,  who  dare  oppose. 
Or  ask  him  why,  or  what  nef  does  ? 

— 5  He  wounds  the  li<^art,  and  be  majk^s  whole  | 

He  calms  the  tempests  of  the  soul} 
e  When  he  shuts  up  in  long  despair. 

Who  can  remove  the  heavy  bar  ? 

g  6  He  frowns — and  darkness  veils  the  moon— 
The  fainting  sun  grows  dim  at  noon; 
I'he  pillars  of  henven  s  starry  roof 
Tremble  and  start  at  his  reproof. 

7  He  gave  the  vaulted  heaven  its  form, 
The  crooked  ^erpcmt  aiid  the  worm  j  ' 

He' breaks  the  billows  with  his  breath, 
And  smites  the  sons  of  pride  to  death. 

^i  These  are  a  portion  of  his  way«,. 
e  But  who  shall  dare  describe  his  face  ? 
e  Who  can  endure  the  light?  or  stand 
To  hear  the  thunders  of  his  hand  ? 
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BOOK   III. 

PREPARED   FOR  THE    HOLT   ORDIlfAHCX   Olf  THX 
LURD*8   tUPPKA. 

HYMN  1.     L.  M.     Gloucester.  [♦  b] 

77(6  Lord's  Supper  instituted.    1  Cor.  xi.  23,  die 

1  9nnWAS  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  nigUl, 

-L    When  powers  ofe^rth  aiid  hell  aroiie 
Against  the  Son  of  God*8  delight. 
And  friends  betrayed  him  to  his  foes— > 

2  Before  the  monrriful  scene  began,    • 
lie  took  the  bread,  and  blessed  and  brake ; 

e  What  love  through  all  his  actions  ran  ! 
What  wondrous  word's  of  grace  he  spake! 

d  3  Tkis  is  my  body — broke  for  sin — 

Receive  ami  ent  the  living  food : 
— ^l^hen  took  the  cup  and  ulesaed  the  wine  i    ; 
d  '  Tis  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood. 

4  [For  us  his  flesh  with  nails  was  torn  i 
He  bore  the  scourse,  he  left  the  thorn; 
And  justice  poured  upon  his  liead 

Its  heavy  vengeance,  in  our  stead. 

5  For  us  his  vital  blood  was  spilt, 
To  buy  the  pardon  of  our  ^uilt; 
When  for  black  crimes  of  bigfgeBt  siie, 
He  gave  his  soul  a  sacrifice.] 

6  Do  this  J  he  cried,  a7f  time  shall  end, 
in  memory  of  your  dtiing  friend ; 
J^lf.et  lU  my  Uthle,  and  record 

The  hwe  of  yottr.  departed  Ijtrd. 
O  7  Jesus,  th V  feast  we  celebrate  ; 

We  show  thy  death,  we  sing  thy  name; 
Till  thou  return,  and  -we  «httW  eat 
Tlie  marriage  auppei  o£  \3afc  Vaxd^ 
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HYMN  2.     S.  M.     Dover.  [•] 

(hmmunion  with  Christ  mnd  with  Sahds,  1  Cor.  x.  16,17. 

1  [  TESUS  invites  his  sainU 

J   To  meet  around  his  board  • 
Here  pardoned  rebels  sit,  and  hold 
dominunion  with  their  L#ord. 

2  For  food  he  gives  his  flesh ; 
He  bids  us  drink  his  blo4Hl : 

Amar/mg  favour  !  matchless  ffruce— > 
Of  our  descending  God !] 

3  This  holy  bread  and  wine 
Maintain  our  faiuting  breath, 

By  union  with  our  living  l^trd. 
Arid  interest  in  his  death. 

4  Oar  heavenly  Father  calls 
Christ  and  his  meiuhera  one ; 

€  We  the  young  children  of  his  love, 
o         And  he  the  First-born  Spn. 

5  \Ve  are  but  several  parts 

Of  the  same  broken  bread ;        '      ,. 
One  body  hath  it9  several  limbs^ 
O  But  Jesus  is  the  head. 

o      6  I^t  all  our  powers  be  joined. 
His  glorious  Name  to  raise : 
Pleasure  and  love  fill  every  mind. 
And  every  voice  be  praise. 

HYMN  3.    C.  M.     York.  £•] 

Tfte  Jfew  Cotemint  sealtd, 

1  "  FTIHE  promise  of  my  Father's  love 
X    Shall  stand  forever  grMtd'*—- 
€  He  said — and  gave  his  soul  to  death, 
And  sealed  the  grace  with  blood. 

*-2  To  this  dear  covenant  of  thy  word 
I  set  my  worthless  name ; 
I  M*al  th'  engagement  to  my  Lord*, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  The  liffht,  and  iftrength)  and  pardoning  gnodj 
And  glory  shall  be  mine  ; 

My  life  and  soul,  my  heart  and  fleshy 
And  all  my  powers  are  tliine. 

4  I  call  that  legacy  my  own, 
Which  Jesus  did  bequeath ; 

p  *Twat  purchaaed  with  %  dying  ^N«a»  . 
And  ntiSed  in  death. 


476  HYMN  4,  5.  ftook^  111. 

^  -      ¥   -  M   ■  — r • ^^^ 

o  5  Sw'eet  is  the  ihcmory  of  liis  name, 
Who  blesHed  us  io  his  will; 
And  to  his  testainpnt  of  love. 
Made  liis  own  life  the  seal. 


■11 » 


HYMN  4.     C.  M.     CoHierbury.  [b] 

(list's  flying  Ijom. 
€  1  TTOW  condesnendingr,  and  how  kind 

XI.  Wm  God's  eternal  Son ! 
e  Our  misery  reached  his  heavenljr  mind, 

And  pity  bron|rht  him  down. 

e  2  [When  Justice,  by  onr  sin?  provoked, 

Drew  forth  liia  dreadful  «word ; 
-—He  cave  his  soul  up  to  the  stnike, 

Without  a  murmurinsf  word.] 

p  3  lie  sunk  beneath  our  heavy  woef, 
o      To  raise  us  to  his  throne : 
— There's  ne'er  a  gift  his  hand  bestows, 
e      But  cost  his  heart  a  ^)an. 

—4  This  was  compassion  like  a  God — 
That  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  his  blood, 
His  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 

o  5  Wow,  tiiough  he  reigrns  exalted  high, 

Mis  love  is  still  as  freat: 
e  Well  he  rememberr  Calvary— 

Nor  let  his  saints  forget. 
e  G  [Here  we  behold  his  bowels  roll, 
—    As  kind  as  when  be  died  ; 
p  And  see  tlie  sorrows  of  his  son), 

Bleed  through  his  wounded  side. 
—7  Here  we  receive  repeated  sealJ 

Of  Jesus'  dying  love: 
Hard  is  the  wretch  who  never  feels 

One  soft  aiTection  move.] 

p  8  >lere  let  onr  hearts  begin  to  melt, 

While  we  iiis  death  reeord ; 
—And,  with  our  joy  for  pardoned  guilty 

Mourn  tiiat  we  pierced  tlie  Lord. 

HYMJ^  5.     C.  M.     Barby.  [•] 

Christ  the  Bread  of  Lif;    John  vi.  31,  36,  3a 
1  X    ET  OS  adore  th*  eternal  Word  • 
g      -Li  'Tis  he  OUT  souls  hath  fed  r 
—Thou  art  the  Uvmg  ^Ueaav,  O  \j#m^^ 

And  thou  th*  \vanuMt\fi\>ait^iii 
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<  

2  [The  manna  came  from  lower  skiefl| 
but  Jesus  from  above  ;. 

Where  the  fresh  springs  of  pleasure  rise, 
And  rivers  flow  witii  love. 

3  The  Jews,  the  fathers,  died  at  last. 
Who  Ate  the  heavenly  bread  ; 

But  these  proviaions  which  we  taate. 
Can  raise  us  ffom  the  dead,] 

#  4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  gives  hisfles^ 

To  nourish  dying. men ; 
And  often  spreads  his  table  fresh, 
Lest  we  should  faint  again. 
^5  Our  souls  shall  draw  tiieir  heavenly  breatliY 
While  Jesus  finds  suppl^fs; 
Nor  shall  our  grace*  sink  to  death, 
o      For  Jesus  n^ver  dies, 
e  6  Daily  our  mortal  flesh  decays, 
o       But  Christ  our  life  sliaU  cuiiie  j 

•  His  unresisted  power  shall  raise 

Our  bodies  from  tTie  tomb. 


HYMN  6,     L.  M.    Ba/h.  [•] 

The  Memorial  of  our  absent  Lord,  John  xvi*  16.  Lake 
xxii.  19.     John  xi v.  3. 

1  TESUS  is  gone  above  the  skies, 

«l    Where  our  wfak  senses  reach  him  not* 
e  And  carnal  objects  qourt  our  eyes. 
To  tlirust  our  Saviour  from  our  thought. 

2  He  knows  what  wandering  hearts  wi»  havesi 
Apt  to  forget  his  lovely  face ; 

<— And,  to  refresh  our  tnmds,  he  gave 

These  kind  memorials  of  his  grace« 
o  3  The  Lord  of  life  this  table  spread, 

With  his  own  flesh  and  dyinjr  blood; 

We  on  the  rich  provision  feed, 

And  taste  tlie  wiiie,  and  bless  our  God« 

"-A  Let  sinful  sweets  be  all  forgot. 

And  earth  grow  less  in  our  esteem ; 
o  Christ  and  Tiis  love  fill  every  thought. 

And  faith  and  hope  be  fixed  on  him. 
— 5  Whilst  he  is  absent  from  our  sight, 
o  'Tis  to  prepare  our  souls  a  place. 

That  we  may  dwell  in  heavenly  light, 
g  And  live  forever  near  his  face. 
•^  [Oar  eyes  look  upwards  to  the  \\\\\a* 

Wlwiice  our  retunung  Lord  iliMil  CQi&ft*« 
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We  wait  tliy  chariot's  awful  wheels, 
To  fetch  our  longing  spirits  home.] 

HYMN  7.     L.  M.     Gloucester.  [W; 

Crucifixian  to  th^  World  by  iht  Cross  of  Christ  Gu.Ti.t4. 

1  ["ITTllEN  1  survey  the  wondroas  cross^  'f 
W    On  which  the  Prince  of  glofy  died, 

My  richest  gain,  I  count  but  loss, 

And  pour  contempt  on  ail  my  pride.  t 

€  2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  1  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God 
—All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 

I  sacrifice  them  to  thy  blood. 
e  3  See  from  his  head,  hrs  hands,  his  fe«t, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ! 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet  ? 

Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

e  4  (His  dying  crimson,  like  a  robe, 

Spreads  o'er  his  body  on  the  tree ; 
—Then  am  1  dead  to  all  tlie  globe, 

And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me.) 

o  5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Jjove,  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all.] 

HYMN  8.     C.  M.     Bethlehem.  [•] 

Vu  Tree  of  Life. 
1  [/^OME,  let  us  join  a  joyful  tune, 

Vy  To  our  exalted  Lord  : 
Ye  saints  on  high,  around  his  tlirone. 
And  we  around  his  board, 
e  2  While  once  upon  this  lower  ground, 

Weary  and  faint  ye  stood  j 
— What  dear  refreshment  here  ye  found. 
From  this  immortal  food. 

o  3  'I'he  tree  of  life,  that,  near  the  throne. 
In  heaven's  high  garden  grows ; 
Laden  with  grace,  bends  gently  down  •    ■ 

its  ever-smiling  boughs. 

—4  (Hovering  amon^  tlie  loaves,  there  standa 
The  sweet  celestial  Dove  ; 
And  Jesus  on  the  brandies  hangs 
The  banner  of  his  love.) 

5  ("I'is  a  young  heu.vei\  o^  aVncci^^  ^cJ^^m^^ 
VVliiie  in  h'la  sViade  ^e  luXv— 
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His  fruit  is  pleasing  to  Um*  sigiit. 
And  to  the  tcuite  as  tweet. 

0  G  New  life  it  spreads  tlirangh  djing  hearts, 
And  cheers  the  drooping  iniiid ; 
Viror  and  joy  the  jutce  imparts, 
Without  a  simg  beliind.) 

•   7  Now  let  tbe  flamifig  weapoB  atandy 

And  guard  all  Eden's  trees  : 
There's  ne'er  a  plant  in  all  tbat  land, 

1'hat  bears  such  fruit  as  th«>8e. 
8  Infinite  grace  our  souls  adore, 

VVliose  wondrous  hand  has  made 
This  living  branch  of  sovereign  power 

To  raise  and  heal  tbe  dead -J 

HYMN  9.     S.  M.     Watchman;  [*]     ' 

Tfie  Spirit^  the  Water ^  and  the  Blood.     1  John  v.'  6. 

1  [~r   ET  all  our  tongues  be  one, 

JLi.  To  praise  our  God  on  high, 
Who  from  his  oosom  sent  his  Son, 
To  fetch  us  strangers  nigh. 

2  Nor  let  our  voices  cease 

To  sing  the  Saviour's  name ; 
Jesus,  th'  Ambassador  of  jieace, 

How  cheerfully  he  came  ! 
e      3  It  cost  him  cries  and  tears, 

To  bring  us  near  to  God  ; 
— Great  was  our  debt,  and  he  appears 

To  make  the  payment  go<)d. 
e      4  rMy  Saviour's  pierced  side 

Poured  out  a  double  flood ; 
— By  water  we  are  purified, 

And  pardoned  by  the  blood. 

5  Infinite  was  our  guilt, 
But  he  our  Priest  atones ; 
g  On  the  cold  ground  his  life  was  spilt,  ' 

And  o<lered  up  with  groans.) 

6      6  Look  up,  my  soul,  to  him 

Whose  death  was  tliy  desert; 
And  humbly  view  the  living  stream 
Flow  from  iiis  breaking  h^art. 
7  There,  on  the  cursed  tree, 
In'  dyinff  pan^s  he  lies ! 
Fulfills  his  Father  8  great  decree, 
And  all  our  wants  supplies. 

—    8  Thaa  the  Redeemer  came^ 
By  water  and  by  blood ; 
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And  when  the  Spirit  speaks  the  same) 
We  feel  his  witness  ^mmI. 

9  While  the  eternal  Three 
Bear  their  reourd  abf»Te ; 

e  Here  1  believe  he  died  for  ine, 

And  sealed  my  Saviour's  ]<yve. 

10  (Lfurd,  eleatise  my  soul  f>oni  sin, 
Nor  let  thy  grace  depnrt ; 

—Great  Comfurter)  Abide  within,  ' 

And  witness  to  my  heart.)] 

HYMN  10.     L.  M.     Green' ».  [•] 

Christ  rrurijiedy  the  IVigdom  and  Power  vf-  CkftL 
1  "IVrATUKE  with  open  volume  stands, 

-L  V   To  spread  her  Maker's  praise  ahiutd; 
And  every  labour  of  his  hands 
d  Shows  something  worthy  of  a  God  :— 
o  2  But  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man, 

His  brightest  form  of  ghtr^  shines;        *    . 
p  I  lere,  on  the  cross,  'tis  fairest  drawn, 
In  precious  blood  and  crimson  lines. 

0  li  (Here  his  whole  Name  appears  complete; 
—Nor  wit  can  guess,  nor  reastm  prove. 

Which  of  tlie  letters  best  is  writ, 
o  The  power,  the  wisdom,  or  the  love.) 
e  4  Here  I  behold  his  inmost  heart, 

Where  grace  and  vengeance  strangely  Join, 

Piercing  his  Son  with  sharpest  smart, 

To  make  the  purchased  pleasures  mine, 
o  5  Oh  !  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross. 

Where  God,  tlie  Saviour,  loved  and  died  I 

Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws, 

From  his  dear  wounds  and  bleeding  side. 

o  6  I  would  forever  speak  his  name, 

Jn  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown  : 

With  angels  join,  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
g  And  worship  at  his  Father's  tlirone. 

HYMN  11.     C.  M.     St.  Ann'^s.  [•] 

Pftrdtm  kraught  to  our  Seruief. 

1  [T   ORD,  how  divine  thy  comforts 

JLi  I  low  heavenly  is  tlie  place. 
Where  Jesus  spreads  the  sacred  feast 
Of  his  redeeuung  fsraoe  ! 

2  There  the  T\ch  bwiTvXJie*  tK  wst  Qi^^ 
And  Bweeiesl  gVonoi  «!b^ift  \ 
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There  Jesus  pay  a  tjmt  1  am  his, 

Aii4l  my  lleloved's  mine.  ., 

3  Mere  fsays  the  kiii^*  redeeming  iiord| 
And  8lio\a'g  his  wuuvided  tilde)  .....        ,, 

See  here  the  siiring  tffaW  your  jQjfl,     ,,        ■,■,.. 
That  opened  yrhun  I  died  i  .     ,   . 

4  He  smiles,  and  cheers  my  raoumrul  heart,    , 
And  tells  of  all  liis  pain  : 

AH  this,  says  he,  I  bore  for  thee  t         . 
And  then  he  smiles  again. 

-5  What  shall  we  pay  onr  heavenly  King, 

FtirVrace  so  vast  as  this  ! 
He  hVings  ouf  pardon  t^  our  eyes^ 
And  i^als  it  with  a  kiss. 

()  Let  sueh  amasinf  loves  as  these 

Be  sounded  all  abroad  ; 
Such  favours  art  beyond  degrpe*,  •    i 

And  worthy  of  a  Clod.  • 

7  To  Him  who  washed  us  in  his  blood. 

Be  everlasting  praise ; 
Salvation,  honour,  glory,  power, 

Eternal  as  his  days.] 


HYMN  12.     L.  M.     SiciUan,  [b  •] 
The  Gospel  Feast.    Luke  xiv.  H),  &c. 

1  [ILTOW  rich  are  thy  provisions,  liord  I  . 

XJ.  Thy  tahle^  furnislied  from  above!    . 
The  fruits  of  life  o'ernpread  tiie  board. 
The  cup  o'erflows  with  heavenly  love. 

2  Thine  ancient  family,  the  Jews, 
Were  first  invited  to  the  feant : 
We  humbly  take  what  tht^  refuse, 
And  Gentiles  thy  salvation  taste. 

3  We  are  the  poor,  tJie  blind,  the  lame  i 
And  help  was  far,  and  death  was  nigh ! 
But  at  the  gospel  call,  we  came, 

And  every  want  received  supply. 

4  From  the  high  way  that  leads  to  hell, 
From  patlis  of  darjcness  and  despair, 
Lord,  we  are  come  with  thee  to  dwellj 

Glad  to  enjoy  thy  presence  here.J  *  . 

5  What  shall  we  pay  th'  eternal  Son^ 
Who  ie/l  the  heaven  of  kka  a!bo<le-» 
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A  nd  to  tins  wretr.lied  earth  came  dowOf 
Tu  bring  us  wanderers  back  to  God  !  * 

(>  It  nwt  him  d(*ath  to  tmve  our  hves; 
Tn  buy  our  s<iult»  it  coal  I1119  own  ; 
And  all  tilt*  unknown  joyH  he  i?ivps, 
Were  bought  witli  agonies  unknown. 

o  7  Our  everlasting  lore  is  due 

To  him  who  ransomed  dinners  Inst, 
e  And  pitied  rebels,  when  he  knew 

The  vast  expense  his  love  would  cost. 

HYMN  13.    CM.    Zion.    //ymii  W.  ^ 

Divinb  Lure  making  a  F tasty  ami  fioiling  in  lAe  GucMs, 

Luke  xiv.  17,  !23,  23. 

b  1  T.TOW  flwret  and  awful  is  the  place^ 

xL  With  Christ  within  the  doum^ 
— -\Vhile  everlasting  love  dbf|>layt  .    *    . 

The  choicest  of  her  stores  I  .  r 

e  2  [Mere  every  bowel  of  our  God, 

\Vith  sol)  oomirassion  rolls; 
—Here  {leace  and  pardon,  bought  with  Mood, 

Is  f(M»d  for  dying  souls.] 

o  3  While  all  our  hearts,  and  all  our  0Oiigf, 

Join  to  admire  the  feast ; 
— Eiirh  of  ns  cry,  with  thankfVit  tongues, 
s      **  liord,  why  was  1  a  guest  ?  '■ 

4  *'  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice,  .- 

"  Ami  enter  while  there's  room — 
"  When  thousands  'make  a  wretched  cbotce, 

"  And  rather  starve  timn  come  ? " 

o  5  'Twos  the  same  love  that  spread  the  icati 

That  sweetly  forced  us  in  ; 
e  Else  trt  had  still  refused  to  taste, 

And  perished  in  our  stn. 

— 6  (Pity  the  nations,  O  our  God, 

Constrain  the  eartli  to  come  ; 
o  Send  thy  victorious  word  abroad, 

And  bring  the  strangers  home. 

^•7  We  long  to  see  thy  churches  full, 
o      That  all  the  chosen  race 
May  with  one  vo\ee,  and  heart,  and  §oaip 
Sing  thy  Te^eem\iig  g;mQ^.^ 
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HYMN  14.     L.  M.    Shofl.  [•] 

The  Song  of  Simeon^  (Luke  ii.  28 ;)  or,  Ji  Sight  qf 
Christ  makes  dealh  tnsy. 

1  TVTO W  have  our  hearts  embraced  ow  0«4  »  / 

J.  1    We  would  for^t  all  earthly  cluuruw. 
And  wish  to  die,  as  Simeon  would. 
With  his  young  Saviour  in  his  ariits. 

S  Our  lips  would  learn  th'&t  joyful  song, 
Were  but  our  hearts  prepared  like  liis  : 
**  Our  souls  stjli  waitmg  to  be  gone, 
'^  And  at  thy  word  depart  in  peace. 

3  **  H^re  we  have  seen  thy  face,  O  liord, 

**  And  viewed  salvation  with  our  eyes— 
'••Tasted  and  felt  tlie  living  word, 
^  The  bread  descending  from  the  skies. 

4  **  Thou  hast  prepared  this  dying  LAmby 
**  Hast  set  his  blood  before  our  face— • 

''  To  teach  tiie  terrors  of  thy  Name, 
**  And  show  the  wonders  of  tliy  grace. 

o  5  '*  He  is  our  light-*^-our  morning  Star 
**  Shall  shine  on  nations  yet  unknown; 

o  ^  The  i^lory  of  thiae  Israel  here, 
<'  And  joy  of  spirits  near  the  Uirone.' 

HYMN  15.     C.  M.     Zimi.  [♦] 
Our  Lord  Jesus  at  kis  own  TuUt, 

1  [fTlME  memory  cfour  dying  l.iurd 

-L    Awakes  a  thankful  Umgiie : 
How  rich  he  spread  his  royal  b<»ardy 
And  blessed  the  food  and  sung  ! 

2  Happy  the  men  who  eat  this  bread ! 
But  Joubly  blessed  was  he. 

Who  gently  bowed  his  loving  head, 
And  leaned  it,  Lord,  on  tliee. 

3  By  faith  tlie  same  delights  we  taste, 
As  that  groat  favourite  did ; 

And  sit,  and  lean  on  Jesus'  breast. 
And  take  the  heavenly  bread. 

4  Down  from  the  palace  of  the  skies, 
Hither  the  King  descends; 

"  Come,  my  beloved,  eat  (he  cries) 
"  And  drink  salvation,  iTriends. 

5  <*  My  flesh  is  fhod  and  phyaic  toO) 
**A  hsdm  far  all  your  ptins, 
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^  And  tftie  red  vtfeama  of  pardon  -flow  ' 
"  From  these  my  pierced  veina." 

6  llosanna  to  his  bounteous  love. 
For  such  a  fe&si  below  ! 

And  yet  he  i^ds  his  saints  aboTe,    '  r'-' 

With  nobler  blessings  too. 

7  Come,  the  dear  day,  the  glorious  hotiFf 
That  brings  our  souis  to  rest ; 

Then  we  shaJl  r^ed  these  types  no  more, 
JBut  dwell  at  th'  heavenly  feast.] 

HYMN  IG.     C.  M.     Canterbury.  [•  b] 
The  AgonUs  ef  Christ. 

1  ["[VrOW  let  our  pains  be  »U  forgot, 

_L  1    Our  hearts  no  more  repine  ;■ 
Our  sulferings  are  not  worth  a  thought, 
Lord,  wl^M  oomp&red  with  thine. 

2  In  lively  figures  here  we  see 
The  bleeding  Prince  of  Love; 

Each  of  us  hopes,  he  died  for  me, 
And  tlien  our  griefs  remove. 

3  Our  humble  faith  here  tdkeA  hi  r  rise, 
While  sitting  round  Ins  board; 

And  back  te  Calvary  she  flies. 
To  .view  her  groaning  Lord.   , 

e  4  lUa  soul,  what  agonies  it  felt 

When  his  own  God  withdrew  ! 
And  the  large  load  of  all  oujr  guilt 

Lay  heavy  oa  hira  too. 
—5  Hut  the  Divinity  within 

Snpjwrted  him  to  bear: 
9  Dying,  he  conquered,  hell  and^in} 

And  made  his  triumph  there. 

g  6  Grace,  wisdom,  justice,  joined  and  wroi||^ht 
The  wonders  of  that  day  ; 
No  mortal  tonirue.  nor  mortal  thought. 
Can  equal  thanks  repay. 

o  7  Our  hymns  should  sound  like  those  above, 

Co\ild  we  our  voices  raise : 
e  Yet,  Lord,  oui^  hearts  shall  ail  be  love, 
o      Ai»d  all  our  lives  be  praise.] 

HYMN  17.     S.  M.     St.  Thomas's,  [•] 
Inannparuhle  Ftuni.;  or/JYic  Fltah  emd  Blood  of  Christ, 

W    Thai  frrace  dAWX^e  ^xSotroa* 
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e  Til*  eternal  God  eMies  ^wn  UMi  bkinl*, 
To  nourudi  dying  worais. 

—  2  This  soul-rrvivmg  wine, 

Dear  Saviour,  'tis  tiiy  hkind^ 
o  We  Uiank  Uiat  flntred  (k«h  of  ttumtj 
For  til  is  immortal  fotid. 

—  3  Tlie  buiqaet  that  we  eat,  ^ 

Is  made  of  beavenly  lhin0*; 
Earlli  has  no  dainties  half  su  sweet 
As  our  Redeemer  brinfrg. 
e      4  In  vain  had  Adam  soutrht, 

And  searched  his  flrnrden  round ; 
For  there  was  no  such  olf  Hsed  Ouit, 
In  all  ti*e  happy  ground. 
5  [Th*  angelio  host  above 
Can  never  taste  this  food ; 
They  feast  upon  tlieir  Maker's  low^— 
But  not  a  Saviour's  bluod.J 
-^    6  On  us  th*  Almiglity  Lord 

Bestows  this  matchless  grace ; 
And  meets  us  with  some  eheering  word) 
Witl)  pleasure  in  his  face. 
7  [Come,  all  ye  drooping  saints, 
And  banquet  with  the  King; 
This  wine  will  drown  your  sad  complainti, 
And  tune  your  voicfi  to  sing.] 
o      8  Salvation  to  the  Name 
Of  our  adored  Christ : 
o  Through  this  wide  earth  his  grace  procltiniy 
His  glory  in  the  high'st. 

HYMN  18.    L.  M.    SkaeL  [•] 

Hie  same. 

1  [  TESUS  !  we  bow  before  thy  feet ! 

«/    Thy  table  is  divinelv  sUjred; 
Thy  sacred  flesh  our  souls  have  cat ; 
'Tis  living  bread ;  we  thank  Uiee,  Lord ! 

e  2  And  here  we  drink  our  Saviour's  blood ; 
—We  tliank  thee.  Lord !  'tis  generous  wins : 
e  Mingled  with  love,  the  fountain  flowed, 
From  tliat  dear,  bleeding  heart  of  tliine. 

-*^  On  earth  is  no  such  sweetness  found. 
For  the  Lsmb's  flesh  is  heavenly  foixlv 
]n  vain  we  search  tlie  glolie  aroundi 
For  bread  bo  fine,  or  wine  so  ttood. 
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•^ — - —  — 

4  Carnal  pfOTisions  can,  at  b^st, 

But  cheer  the  heart,- or  warui  Uie  hcadf 

Biit  the  rich  cordial  Mint  we  taste,  .  . 

Gives  life  eternal  to  tJie  dead. 

o  5  Joy  to  the  Master  of  U>e  feast, 

llis  nnnie  our  souls  forever  bless; 
o  To  God  the  King,  and  God  the  Priest, 

A^oud  hosanna  round  the  place.]  ' 

HYMN  19.     L.  M.     Weiis.  [•] 

A'ot  ashanud  of  Christ  crucified. 

1  [  A  T  thy  command,  our  dearest  tiord, 

JTjL  Here  we  attend  thy  dyingr  feast , 
Thy  blood,  like  wine,  adorns  thy  IjoArd, 
And  thine  own  flesh  feeds  every  guest. 

2  Our  faith  adores  thy  bleeding  love, 
And  trusts  for  life  in  One  who  died  ! 
"We  hoj)e  for  heavenly  crowns  above, 

From  a  Redeemer  crucified.  •        ' 

3  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  it  shame. 
And  fling  their  scandab  on  tlie  cause ; 
We  come  to  boast  our  Saviour's  name, 
And  make  our  triumphs  in  his  cross. 

4  With  joy  we  tell  the  scoffing  age, 
>Ie  that  was  dead  has  left,  his  tomb  j 
He  lives  above  their  utmost  rage, 
And  we  are  waiting  till  he  come.] 

HYMN  3().     C.  M.     St.  Martin's.  [♦] 

Provisions  for  tkt  TahU  of  out  Lord, 

1  [T   ORD,  we  adore  thy  bQunte;Qus  hand, 

JL_i  And  sinff  the  solemn  feast"; 
Where  sweet,  celestiKl  dainties  stand, 
For  every  willing  guest.  ' 

2  The  tree  of  life  adorns  the  board, 
With  rich,  immortal  iVuit ; 

And  ne'er  an  angry,  flaming  sword ^ 
To  guard  the  passage  to't, 

3  The  cujp-  stands  crowned  with  living  juice ; 
The  fountain  ttowg  al»ovie, 

And  runs  down  streaming,  for  our  use, 
In  rivulets  of  lov«. 

4  The  food's  prepared  %  heavenly  art, 
The  pleasure'*  TfteVi  tefexv^*  ^ 
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They  spread  nrw  life  through  every  bewt. 
And  cheer  the  drooping  mind. 

o  5  Shout,  and  proclaim  tlie  Saviour*8  lovCj 
Ye  saints  that  ta^te  his  wine ; 
Join  with  your  kindred  saints  fibore. 
In  loud  hosannas  join. 

■  6  A  thousaiid  glories  to  the  God 
Who  gives  such  joy  as  lliis ; 
Hosanna  !  let  it  sound  abn>ad, 
And  reach  where  Jesus  is.] 

HYMN  21.     C.  M.     St.  Martin's.  [•] 

The  TriumpkM.  Feast  for  Christ* s  Vieiary  OMT  Sim^ 

Dealh^  and  Hell. 

1  [/^OME,  let  us  lifl  our  voices  high, 

Vy   High  as  our  joys  arise ; 
And  ioin  th^  Mrngs  above  the  sky, 
Where  pleasure  never  dies. 

2  Jesus,  the  God,  who  fought  and  bled, 
And  conqaered  when  lie  fell ; 

Who  rose,  and,  at  his  chariot  wheels, 
Dragged  all  the  powers  of  hell : — 

3  Jesus,  the  God,  invites  us  liere 
To  this  triumphal  feast ; 

And  brings  imnH>rtal  blessings  down 
For  each  redeemed  guest.] 

4  The  Lord !  how  ^orioos  is  his  Ik/ce! 
How  kind  his  smiles  appear! 

b  And  oh  !  what  mf-Iting  words  he  ciyi, 
To  every  humble  ear : — 

d  5  '*  For  you,  the  children  of  my  Wve, 

'*  It  was  for  you  1  died  : 
e  "  Behold  my  hands — behold  my  feet^^ 

**  And  look  into  my  side ! 

p  G  **  These  are  the  wounds  for  you  I  bore, 
'*  The  tokens  of  my  pains, 
"  When  1  came  down  to  free  your  souU 
**  From  misery  and  chains. 

7  ["  Justice  unsheathed  its  fi^ry  tword^ 

**  And  plunged  it  in  mv  heart! 
"  infiniie  faags  for  you  I  bore, 

*'Aad  MDogl  tonneotm^ 
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8  **  When  hell,  and  all  iu  spiteful  powerS)    . 
<*  Stood  dreadful  in  my  way ;  . 

**To  rescue  tliose  dear  lives  of  jours, 
"  I  gave  my  own  away. 

9  **  Rut  while  1  bled,  and  groaned,  and  dM, 
**  I  ruined  Satan's  tlmme ; 

**  lliffli  on  my  croin  1  linn|r,  and  spied 
**  Tlie  monster  tumbling  down.] 

0  10  ''  Now  you  may  triumph  at  mv  feast, 
**  And  uisle  my  flesh,  my  blood ; 
"And  live  eternal  ages  Me«t— 
"  For 'tis  imihortal  food/' 

9  11  Victorious  God  !  what  can  we  paj^ 

For  favours  so  divine  ? 
—We  would  devote  our  hearts  away, 

To  be  forever  thine. 

I 

o  12  We  give  thee,  Lord,  our  highest  pmiiBy 

The  tribute  of  our  tongues; 
—But  themes  so  infinite  a»  tliese, 

Exceed  our  noblest  songs.  ^ 

HYMN  22.     L.  M.     Quercy,  [•] 

The  Compassion  of  a  Dying  Christ, 

1  /^UR  spirits  join  to  adore  the  l^amb;— 
i       \J  Oh,  that  our  feeble  lips  could  niove^ 
-^In  strains  immortal  as  his  name, 
p  And  melting  as  his  dying  love  ! 

s  2  Was  ever  equal  pity  found  ? 

e  The  Prince  of  heaven  resigns  his  breatbi 

And  pours  his  life  out  on  me  ground, 
—To  ransom  guilty  worms  from  death. 

e  3  Rebels,  we  broke  our  Maker's  laws, 
—He  from  the  threatening  set  us  free ; 
o  Bore  the  full  vengeance  on  his  cross. 
And  nailed  the  curses  to  the  tree. 

4  [The  law  proclaims  no  terror  now, 
And  Sinai's  thunder  roars  no  more :     .  . 
From  all  his  wounds  new  blessings  flow, 
A  sea  of  joy  witliout  a  shore. 

5  Here  we  have  washed  omt  deepest  stains, 
And  healed  our  wounida  W\\k  VkeaNQsiL^  \ilMfi&\ 
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Blest  fonntiriti.!  n^higimr  fromtke  vsiiw  . 
Of  J  esusy  our  incarnate  God-.] 

—6  In  vain  our  mbrta)  voices  iitrive 

To  speak  compassion  so  divine ; 
o  Had  we  a  thousand  lives  to  pve, 

A  thousand  lives  should  all  be  tliiiM. 

■         I  ■!        I        I    I  I  ..III        I        1T~— »»»——— ^^>—^ 

HYMN  23.     CM.     Cokhesier,    [b  •] 

Grace  aful  Glory  by  the  Dtath  ef  Ckriat. 

1   CJITTING  around  our  Father>  Iwart^   ' 
1^  We  raise  our  tuneful  breath ;  •    . 

p  Our  faith  beholds  her  dying  Lord, 

—  And  dooms  our  sins  to  death. 

t  2  We  see  tlie  blood  of  Jesils  shed, 

o       Whence  all  our  pardons  rise ; 

e  The  sinner  views  th'  atonement  made, 

—  And  lore^  the. sacrifice. 

e  3  Thy  cruel  thorns,  thy  shameful  cross, 
o       Procure  us  heavenly  crowns  : 
— Our  highest  gain  springs  from  thy  loss---* 
Our  healing  from  thy  wounds. 

4  Oh  !  'tis  impossible  that  we, 

Who  dwell  in  feeble  clay, 
Should  equal  sufferings  1>ear  for  tliee, 

Or  equal  liianlw  rt!|My, 

^      ■  ■■  i^wi^iii       ■■■■■■■■■     ■ I  m  immmm^^-^t^m^m^^t^am^m^mmmmi^mmm^^m^mm^''^^^m^ 

HYMN  24.     O.  M.     Abridge.    Barby.    [»] 

Panbm  and  Strength  Jr am  ChriM. 

1  TTIATHER,  we  wnit  to  fet^l  thy  grace, 
Jl     To  see  tjiy  ghmes  gliine ; 

The  Lord  will  his  own  table  blesH, 
And  make  the  feast  divme. 

2  We  touch,  we  taste  the  heavenly  bread,  - 
We  drink  t!ie  sacred  cup ; 

With  outward  forms  our  sense  is  fed. 
Our  souls  rejoice  in  hope. 

3  We  shall  appear  beftire  the  throne 
Of  our  forgiving  God, 

Dressed  in  the  garments  of  his  Son, 
And  sprinkled  with  his  blood. 

4  We  shall  be  strong  to  run  Ihe  tiuofe^ 
And-ciimhthe  upper  sky  v 
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CliriHt  will  provide  our  soiiU  willi  grace— 
)  le  bought  a  large  supply. 

5  [Let  us  indulge  a  cheerful  frame, 
For  joy  becomes  a  feast ! 

IVe  love  the  memory  of  his  name, 
More  than  the  wine  we  taste.J 

HYMN  25.     C.  M.     Swanmck.     [*] 

Divine  Glories  and  Graceg. 
1  TTOW  are  thy  glories  here  displayed  ! 

JL  JL  Great  God  !  liow  bright  they  shine  ! 
AVhile  at  tliy  word,  we  break  the  bread, 

Aiid  pour  tlie  flowing  wine  ! 

e  2  Here  thy  revenging  justice  stands, 

And  pleads  his  dreadful  cause; 
O  Here  saving  mercy  spreads  her  hands, 

Like  Jesus  on  the  cross. 

—3  Thy  saints  attend,  with  every  grace, 
On  this  great  sacrifice  ; 
And  love  np|H*arK,  with  cheerful  fiuse, 
And  faith  witti  fixed  eyea. 

e  4  Our  ho|ie  in  waiting  posture  sits. 

To  henven  directs  lier  sight ; 
O  Here  every  warmer  passion  meets, 

And  warmer  p«>wer8  unite. 

o  5  Zeal  and  revenge  perform  their  part, 

And  rismg  sin  aestr*>y  ; 
•  Re|ientanee  comes  with  aching  heart—* 
^     Yet  not  forbids  the  joy. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  change  our  faith  to  light, 
l<et  sin  forever  die  ; 

O  Then  shall  our  souls  be  all  delight, 
And  every  tear  be  dry. 

■     .  ..   I.        U     I,  = 

I  CAN  NOT  pcrMiade  nivs^lf  to  ptU  a  full  pefioil.tn  these 
Divine  llviiiiiH.iiiilil  I  have  addressed  a  Hperial  ^Nifi" of 
Glory  lo  God  Uie  Faiher,  the  Son,  and  the  Holy  .S|Nrit. 
Though  the  IaiHii  iiaiiie  of  il,  (iloria  t*atri,  l>e  retaiiie<l  in 
the  EitirliMh  iiHiion  Croin  the  Roumn  rhiirrh ;  Riid  iJsni^ 
there  niav  be  some  excesses  of  HU|ierstilious  nouour  puat  to 
(he  words  of  it,  which  may  have  wrought  some  uubappy 
prejiidires  in  weaker  IxhristiHiis ;  yet  I  l>clieve  it  still  to  oe 
one  of  the  iiohlesi  parts  of  Christiaji  worship.  The  siibjoet 
of  it  is  the  (iorthne  of  the  Trinity,  which  is  that  peculiar 
f\ory  of  the  Diviiie  Nsvxure,  vW  cavk  V^ytd  JUtHM  Vhritl 
£as  so  clearly  revealed  uaw  mw^  auAi  \»  «»  )Bft%'<iMw^i  >i^ 
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true  ChrisUanitj.  The  union  is  pniiite,  whirh  is  one  of  llie 
■Kist  eomplete  and  exalted  pnns  uf  heavenly  worship.  I 
have  east  tlie  Soii|(  imo  a  variety  of  ftinn!«,  mmI  have  filled 
h.  \»y  a  (>lain  version,  or  a  larj^r  parafihratie,  tu  be  siiiiif 
•itlier  akme  or  at  tlie  rouriusioii  of  aiitillicr  llyinn.  I  htl^^ 
alao  added  a  few  HotaniuxSy  or  Ascripiimis  of  «!)alvaU(Mi  lo 
Chmt,  in  the  same  mauiier,  ajid  for  the  saine  end. 

I.I  I  I.  II  I  HI  I   ..  ^.^^M^M^..— — 

A  SONG  OF  PRAISE 

To  the  ever-hlessed  Trinity,  God  the  FathVy  Son^ 

and  SjnrU. 

HYMN  26.     1st  L.  M.    Weldm.  [•] 

1  T>LEST  be  the  Father  and  his  love, 
X3  To  which  celeHtial  source  we  uwe 
Rivers  of  endless  joy  alxive, 
And  rills  of  comfort  here  below. 

o  2  Glory  to  thee,  great  Son  of  Ood, 
e  From  whose  dear,  wounded  body  roIU 

A  precious  stream  of  vital  lilotid— 

Pardon  and  life  for  dying  souls ! 

— 3  We  give  thee,  sacred  Spirit,  praise, 

Who  in  our  hearts  of  sin  and  woe, 
o  Mak'st  living  springs  of  grace  arise, 
o  And  into  boundless  glory  flow. 

g  4  Thus  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
A  nd  GcmI  the  Spirit,  we  adore  ; 
That  sea  of  life  and  h>ve  unknown, 
Without  a  bottom  or  a  shore. 

HYMN  27.     l8T  C.  M.     Betkichem.  [•] 

1   1^  LORY  to  God  the  Father's  name— 

\Jf  Who  from  our  sinful  race, 
Chose  out  his  favourites  to  proclaim 
llie  lionours  of  his  grace. 

53  G^lory  to  God  the  Son  be  paid— 
e-      Wlio  dwelt  in  humble  clay  ; 
p  And,  to  redeem  us  from  the  dead. 
Gave  his  own  life  away. 

•-3  Glory  to  God  the  Spirit  give-— 
From  whose  almightv  power, 
Oar  souls  therr  heavenly  KtitVi  dem^^ 
And  bhaa  the  happy  hoar. 
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g  4  Glory  to  God  who  reigns  aUovQ,  .    .  .    ;. 

Th*  eternal  Three  in  One, 
Who  by  the  wonders  of  his  love^ 
Has  made  his  nature  known. 

HYMN  28.     Isr  S.  ^L    St.  Tkomas's.    [•] 

1  [X   ET  God  the  Father  live 

I  i  Forever  on  our  tonirtiea : 
Sinners  from  his  first  love  derive 
The  ground  of  all  their  son^. 

2  Ye  saints,  employ  your  breath 

In  honour  of  the  Son  ;  . , 

Who  boutflit  your  souls  from  hell  and  deilth, 
By  ottering  up  his  own.. 

3  Give  to  the  Spirit  praise 
Of  an  immortal  strain; 

Whose  light,  and  power,  and  grace  conveyi 
Salvation  down  to  nien. 

4  While  God  the  Comforter 
Reveals  our  pardoned  sin, 

O  may  the  blood  arid  water  bear 
The  same  reoord  within  ! 

5  T(J  the  great  One  in  Three, 
That  seals  this  grace  in  heaven^ 

The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 

Eternal  glory  given.]  .  — 


.a-A. 


HYMN  29.     2i>  L.  M. 

1  pi  LORY  to  God  the  Trinity, 

VT  Whose  name  has  mysteries  unknown: 
In  essence  One,  in  persons  Three; 
A  social  nature,  yet  alone. 

2  When  all  our  noblest  powers  are  joined. 
The  honours  of  thy  najne  to  raise  i 

Thy  glories  overmatch  our  mind, 

And  angels  faint  beneath  the  praise. 

' 

HYMN  30.    2d  C.  M. 

1  rriHE  God  of  mercy  be  adored,  • 

A.    Who  calls  our  souls  from  death,   ,, 
Who  saves  by  his  xe^eevoiw^  viotd^ 
And  new-creatin.g\>rettl\\* 
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2  To  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit,  all  divine —  '     ■ 

The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One- 
Let  saints  and  ang<t'ls  join. 

HYMN  :n.    2i>  S.  M. 

1  X   £T  God  the  Maker's  Name, 
J^  Have  honour,  love,  and  fear ; 

To  God  the  Saviour,  pay  tlie  same, 
And  God  tlie  Contforter.    ■ 

2  Father  of  lights  above, 

Thy  mercy  we  adore  ;  * 

The  Son  of  th^  eternal  love, 
And  Spirit  of  tliy  power. 

HYMN  32.     3n  L.  M. 

TO  God  tlie  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Thrre  in  One, 
Be  honour,  praise,  and  ^lory  (jiven. 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 

HYMN  ;W.     OR  TIIU8. 

ALL  fflory  to  the  wondrous  name. 
Father  of  mercy,  (Jod  of  love ; 
Thus  we  exalt  the  Lord,  tlie  Lamb; 
And  thus  we  praise  tlie  heavenly  Dove. 

HYMN  :U.    3i>  C.  M. 

Now  lettlie  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit  be  adored; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  knowij, 
Or  saints  to  love  tl»e  Ijord. 


H 


HYMN  a5.     OR  THUS. 

ONOUR  to  the  Almighty  Three, 
And  everlasting  One ; 


All  fflory  to  the  Fatlier  be, 
The  Spirit,  and  the  Son. 


HYMN  m.     3n  S.  M. 

YE  anffels  round  the  throne, 
And  saints  that  dwell  betow, 
Worship  the  Fatlier,  love  the  Son, 
And  blesft  Uie  Spirit  too., 
4ii 
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HYMN  37.    OR  THUS. 

I V K  to  the  Pnlher  pmise, 
^T  (Jive  i;l«»rv  t«>  *l»e  8ofi : 
And  l«»  the  Spirit  nihtt*  jfrace 
lie  ecfual  hoiionr  doiie. 

'  r   • 

HYMN  38.     H.  M.     Alltrtan.  •[♦] 

Stmg  of  Praise  to  the  Blessed  Trinity. 

1   T  GIVK  imnriortal  prnis^ 

A     To  (lod  the  Feather's  love, 
For  all  my  comforlH  here, 
And  better  hopes  abt»ve; 
o  He  sent  liis  own  i  e  To  die  for  sins 

Eternal  Son  |      That  man  had  done. 

—  2  To  God  the  Son  belonja 
Jiniiiortal  glory  ttni; 

e  Who  boii^it  us  with  his  blood  ■ 

From  everliwttfig  wf»e : 
o  And  now  he  liveH,  I      And  see*  the  fruit 

o  And  now  he  reigns,        |      Oi'all  jitH  pains. 

—  3  To  God  tfie  Spirit's  name 
Jiiiiiiortai  worship  give, 
Wln»8e  new-creating  i>owef 
Makes  the  dead  sinner  live  : 


o  His  work  completes 
The  great  design, 


And  fills  the  smil 
VViUi  joy  Uiviue. 


4  Almighty  God^  trt  thee 
Ke  endless  honour  done, 
The  undivided  Thn»e, 
And  the  mysterious  One. 


e  Where  reason  fails. 
With  all  her  powe 


o  There  fatlh  prevails, 
And  love  adinres. 


HYMN  39.     H.  M.     Befhesda.    [«i] 

1   [fTlO  Him  who  chose  us  first, 
A.    Before  tlie  world  liegan ; 

To  Him  who  bore  the  curse 

To  save  rel»elli<ms  man  ; 
To  Hiin  who  r«rme-d      \     U  etidV^  v^aige 
Our  hearta  anew,  \     K^^  \^\<i^l  ^>» 


T 
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2  The  FaUier'9  love  fdialKniv 
I'hrou^h  our  iiiiiiiortnt  tioiV^g ; 
We  briiiir  to  G«k1  tiie  8<»n 
Hosaniias  on  our  tun{;neii:  '    ' 

Our  lips  address  i      With  eqnnl  praw^ 

The  Spirit's  name  |      And  z**ul  Uie  suikie. 

3  Let  every  saint  nbove, 
And  anj^els  round  Uie  Uironey 
Forever  bifss  and  love 

I'he  sacred  Three  in  One. 
Thus  heaven  shall  raise  I      When  earth  and  time 
His  honours  high,  |      Grow  old  and  die.] 

■■    s   y     ■ 

HYMN  40.     II.  M. 

10  God  the  Father's  throne 
Perpetual  honours  raise ; 
Glorv  to  (rod  iiw  Son» 
To  God  tiie  Spirit  praise ; 
And  while  our  lips  I      Our  faith  ador^et 

Tlieir  tribute  bringr,         |      The  name  we  iiing. 

HYMN  41.    OR  THUS. 

[fTlO  our  eternal  <Sod, 
X    The  Fatiier,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  all  divinr, 

I'hree  mysteries  in  one, 
8aWati»n,  power,  I      lly  all  on  earth, 

And  praise  be  j;iven,      |      And  aii  iu  lieaven.] 


THE    HOSANNA; 

orfStdvaiion  ascribed  io  CntiiST, 
HYMN  42.     L.  M. 

1  TTOSANiNA  to  King  Dnvid's  Son, 

JL  J.  Who  reiirris  on  a  superior  throne: 
We  bless  tJie  Prince  of  heavenly  birth, 
Who  brinirii  salvation  down  to  earth. 


2  1-iet  every  nation,  every  age, 
In  this  delightful  work  engage  ; 
Old  men  tind  bal>es  in  Zion  siu^ 
The  growing  gloriea  of  her  K.iu{;. 
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HYMN  43.     C.  M. 

1  TTOSANNA  to  Uie  Frince  of  Grace: 
JL  JL  Zion,  behold  thy  Ring  ; 

rroolaim  the  Son  of  Davkl's  race^  . 

And  teach  tlie  babes  to  sing. 

2  Hosanna  to  th'  incarnate  Word, 
Who  from  the  Father  came  ; 

Ascribe  salvation  to' the  Lord, 
Witli  blessings  on  his  Name. 

HYMN  44.     S.  M. 

1  TTOSANNA  to  the  Son 
£L  Of  David,  and  of  God  ; 

Who  brought  the  news  of  pa  Won  dcnni, 
And  U)Ug1it  it  with  his  blood.  >  . 

2  To  Christ,  th'  Anointed  King, 
Be  endless  blessings  given  ; 

Let  tlie  whole  earth  his  glory  sing, 

Who  made  our  peace  with  Heaven. 

HYMN  45.     11.  M. 

1  TTOSANNA  to  the  ICinV, 
XjL  Of  David's  ancient  blood ; 

Behold  he  ooinei>  to  bring 

Forgiving  grace  from  God  : 
LH  ota  and  young  I    <  And  at  his  feet 

Attend  his  way,  |      Their  honours  lay. 

2  Glory  to  God  on  high ; 
Salvation  to  the  Lamb  ; 
Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky, 
His  wondrouj  l«ve  procl&rm : 

Upon  his  head  "I  *    And  every  ag« 

Shall  lionuurg  rest,         |      Pronounce  ium  blest. 
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HYMNS 

SELKCTCO  * 

FROM    VARIOUS  AUTH6rS. 


HYMN  1.     L.  M.     Old  Jtmidred.  [*] 

Being  ^f  Qod.     Pi.  civ. 

e  1  rilHERE  is  a  God — all  nature  s|>eakfi, 

X    I'hrough  earlli,  and  air,  and  M^a,  aiid  akiei ; 
o  See,  from  the  cloudH  his  priory  breokff, 
When  tJie  Hrnt  beams  ofnioroing  rise  \       ^ 

^2  The  rising;  aun,  serenely  bri|;ht, 
Oer  tiie  wide  world's  extended  frame, 
Inscribes,  in  characters  of* light, 
I^Iis  mighty  Maker's  glorious  name. 

o  H  I'he  flowery  tribes  all  bl«M>ming  rise, 

Ahove  the  weak  attempts  of  art ; 
•  'J'he  smallest  worms,  the  meanest  flies, 

S|«eak  sweet  c<mviction  to  the  heart. 

•—4  Ye  curious  minds,  who  roam  abroad, 

And  trace  creation's  wonders  o'er, 
e  C/onfess  the  frwitHteps  of  the  (»<»d  ;— 
a  Bow  down  before  him — and  adore.  Steele. 

UYMN  2.     C.  M.     Tunhridgt.  [b  •] 

GwMiness  of  Cod.     Nalium  i  7. 

1  "VT'E  humble  souls,  approach  your  God, 

Jl    With  songs  of  sacred  praise; 
For  he  is  g<M)d,  immensely  good, 
An<^  kind  are  all  his  ways. 

9  All  nature  owns  his  guardian  care ; 
Jn  him  we  live  and  move; 
o  But  nobler  beneflts  declare 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

e  3  He  gave  his  Son,  his  only  Son, 

To  ransom  rel)el  worms  ; 
•**Ti8  here  he  makes  his  goodness  known, 

Jn  its  divinest  forms. 

e  4  To  this  dear  refuge,  Lord,  we  come ; 

'Tis  here  our  hope  relies  : 
fi  A  safe  defence,  a  peaceful  home, 

H7ien  Btorma  or  trouble  nae. 
42* 
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—5  Thine  eye  beholds,  \ifikh  kind  negard. 
The  souls  who  trust  in  thee  ; 
Their  humble  hope  tliou  wilt  reward, 
With  bliss  divinely  free. 

o  6  Great  God,  to  thy  almighty  loye 
What  honours  shall  we  raise  ? 
Not  all  the  raptured  songs  above 

Can  render  equal  praise.  StkkLK. 

. .  ■     '    <  i 

HYMN  3.     C.  M.     Mitcliam.     Arundel  [•] 

God  the  Creator. 
1  TJ^TKRNAL  Wisdom,  thee  we  pmise, 

X_i  Tliee  tlie  creation  sings  ; 
With  thy  loved  name,  rocks,  nills,  and  seas^ 

And  heaven's  high  palace  rings. 

g  2  Thy  hand, — how  wide  it  spread  the  sky  ! 

How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
— Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye, 

And  starred  with  sparkling  gold. 

3  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round, 

And  strike  the  gazing  sight, 
Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  ground, 
With  terror  and  delight. 
g  4  Infinite  strength,  and  equal  skill, 
Shine  tlirough  tlie  worlds  abroad ; 
e  Our  sriuls  with  vast  amazement  BU, 

And  speak  the  builder — God. 
— 5  But  still  the  wonders  of  thy  grace  / 

e       Our  Holler  passions  move  } 
Pity  divine  in  Jesus'  face, 
We  see,  adore,  and  love.  '•Watts. 

HYMN  4.     C.  M.     Bedford,   [•] 

Sovereignty  ami  Dominion  of  Goo. 

a  1  TZ"  KEP  silence — all  created  things, 
J\^  And  wait  your  Maker's  nod  ; 
My  soul  stands  trembling  while  she  sings 
The  honours  of  her  God. 

e  2  Life,  deatii,  and  hell,  and  worlds  unknown 
Hang  on  his  firm  decree ; 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne, 
Nor  borrows  leave — to  be. 

3  Chained  to  his  lUtone  tv  NcAvmvt  \vev 
Witii  all  the  faVeft  of  metv ; 
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^»— —  ■  ■~'^-— «»     — ^i^^ 

With  every  ftngers  form  and  Bite^ 
Drawn  by,th  etern&l  pen. 

*-4  His  providence  unfolds  the  book^ 
And  makes  his  counsels  shine  ; 
Each  opening  leaf,  and  every  stroke, 
Fulfills  some  deep  design. 

5  (Here  he  exalts  neglected  worms, 
To  sceptres  and  a  crown  ; 

■^  An|d  tliere,  the  following  page  he  tumB,; 
And' treads  the  monarch  down. 

6  Not  Gabriel  asks  the  reason  why,  v.     > 
Nor  Gocl  the  reason  gives ;                        .    i 

Nor  dares  the  favourite  angel  pry 
Between  the  folded  leaves.) 

0  7  My  Gody  i  would  not  long  to  see 
My  fate,  with  curious  eyes  ; 
What  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me. 
Or  what  bright  scenes  may  rise. 

—8  in  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grace, . 
O  may  1  find  my  name, 
Recordttd  in  some  humble  place. 

Beneath  my  Lord — the  Lamb.  Waits. 

HYMN  5.     L.  P.  M.     St.  Helen's.  ^•J 

God's  JVame  proclaimed,    Ex.  xxxiv.  (5-^ 

I     A  ITEND,  my  soul,  the  voice  divine, 
J\.  And  mark  what  beaming  fflorrea  shtat 
Around  thy  condescending  God  ! 

-   To  us — to  us,  he  still  proclaims, 

«  His  awful,  his  endearing  names ; 

o      Attend,  and  sound  them  all  abroad. 

d  2  "  Jehovah  1,  the  sovereign  Lord, 
•*  The  mighty  God,  by  heaven  adored, 
**  Down  to  the  earth  my  footsteps  bend  : 
e  *'  My  heart  the  tenderest  pity  knows, 
**  Goodness',  full-streaming,  wide  o*erflow«, 
*'  And  grace  and  truth  shall  never  end. 

3  "  My  patience  long  can  crimes  endure, 
•*  My  pardoning  love  is  ever  sure,  ^ 

"When  penitential  sorrow  mourns; 
**  To  millions,  through  unnumbered  yean^ 
**^iiew  hope  end  new  delight  it  beaxA  *, 

''  Yet  wralb  against  the  sinneT  Wtua.^ 
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o  4  Make  haste,  mv  Boui,  the  vision  meet| 
e  All  prostrate  at  thy  Sovereign's  feet, 
—    And  drink  the  tuneful  accents  in : 
o  Speak  on,  my  Lord,  re|)eat  tiie  voice, 
Ditfutie  these  heart-expanding  joys, 
Till  heaven  repeat  Uie  rapturous  scene. 

DoDDitinaB. 

HYMN  6.     C.  M.     Colchester.  [•] 
<^dfi7n  ;  or  J  The  Fail  of  Man.     Gen.  iti. 

1   /^N  man,  in  ^is  own  image  made, 

V/    How  much  did  God  bestow  ! 
The  whole  creation  honuiife  paid. 

And  owned  him  lord  below. 

o  2  He  dwelt  in  Kden's  garden,  stored 
With  sweets  for  every  sense ; 
And  there,  with  his  descending  Lord, 
He  walked  in  contidence. 

e  3  But  oh  !  by  sin  how  quickly  changed  ! 
ilis  honour  forfeited  ; 
His  heart,  from  G«id  and  truth  estranged. 
His  conscience,  filled  with  dread. 

*-4  Now  from  his  Maker's  voice  he  flies, 
Which  was  l>efore  his  joy  : 
And  thinks  to  hide  amidst  the  trees, 
From  an  all-seeing  eye. 

5  Compelled  to  answer  to  his  name^— 

With  stubbornness  and  pride. 
He  cast  on  God  himself  the  blame, 

Nor  once  for  mercy  cried. 

o  6  But  grace,  unasked,  his  heart  «ubdued, 
And  all  his  gtiilt  forgave  : 
By  faith  the  promised  Skkd  he  viewed, 

And  felt  the  {M>wer  to  save.  Nbwtoh. 

HYMN  7.     H.  M.     Allerton.  [•), 

Tyjtea  of  the  Messiah.     Heb.  iv.  % 

1  TSRARL  in  ancient  days 

X  Not  only  had  a  view 

Of  Sinai  in  a  blaze, 

But  learned  Ihe  gos\»el  too : 
The  types  and  figutoa  vjexe  ^  ^w». 
In  wliich  Uiey  saw  iVve  ^\iV\wMt'ii^iR». 
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■      It 

2  Tiie  puchal  saerifioe, 

And  blood-besprinkled  door,— 
Seen  with  enlightened  eyes, 

And  once  applied  with  power, 
Would  teach  the  need  of  other  blood| 
To  reconcile  an  angry  God. 

3  The  lamb,  the  dove,  set  forth 
His  perfect  innocence, 

Whose  blood  of  matchless  worth 
Should  be  the  souKs  defence  : 
For  he  who  can  for  sin  atone, 
Must  have  no  iailings  of  his  own. 

4  The  scape-goat,  on  his  head, 
The  people  s  trespass  bore ; 

And  to  the  desert  led, 
Was  to  be  seen  no  more  : 
In  him  our  Surety  seemed  to  say, 
d  **  Behold,  Ibeor  your  sins  away." 

—    5  Dipped  in  his  fellow's  blood. 
The  living  bird  went  free : 
The  type,  well  understood, 
Expressed  the  sinner's  plea— *- 
e  Described  a  guilty  soul  enlarged, 
And  by  a  Saviour's  death  discharged. 

o      6  Jesus,  1  love  to  trace, 

Throu^out  the  sacred  poge, 
The  footsteps  of  thy  grace, 
I'he  same  in  every  age  ! 
— O  grant  that  ]  may  faithful  be 
To  clearer  light  vouclisafed  to  me !  Cowpcm* 

HYMN  8.     7s.     Redeeming  Love.  [♦] 

Birdi  of  the  Saviour, 

1  TTARK  !  the  herald  atitrels  sing, 
JL  J.  **  Glory  to  tlie  new-born  King ! 

**  IVace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild, 
**  God  and  sinners  reconciled  !  " 

2  Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise, 
Join  the  triumph  of  tlie  skios; 
With  th'  onprelic  host  proclaim, 
Christ  is  born  in  Hethlehem. 

4  Veiled  in  fJesJi — the  Godhead 
HmI  th'  iucar/iate  Deity ; 
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Plpascd  as  man  with  men  to  appear, 
Jesus  our  t^inmanuej  here. 
o  5  Hail  the  heaven-bnrn  Prince  of  Peace  I 
Hail  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  ! 
Light  and  lif^  to  all  he  brings, 
Risen  with  healing  in  his  wings. 

e  C  Mild,  he  lays  his  glory  by  ; 
Born,  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Born,  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth  ; 
B>irn,  to  give  them  second  birth.        Rippok  s  Col« 

»— ^— ^^—  I  II  ■  I      « I  III        »■    . 

HYMN  9.     C.  M.     Bethlehem.   [•] 

Joy  of  JingfJs  at  the  S/iviour^s  Birth. 
1  ^TTHIl^K  shepherds  watched  tlieir  flocks  by 
▼  V    All  seated  on  the  ground,  [ni^ht, 

The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around. 

«  2  "  Fear  not,"  said  lie,  for  mighty  dread 

Had  seized  their  troubled  mind, 
o  **  Glad  tidings  of  great  jov  i  bring, 

«  To  you  and  all  mankmd. 

b  3  *'  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day, 
"  Is  l)<>rn  of  David's  line, 
**  The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord, 
'*  And  thrs  shall  be  the  sign  :— r 

4  '^  The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find, 
"  To  human  view  displayed, 
e  ''All  meanly  wrap|>ed  in  swaddling  bands, 
'*  And  in  a'mautrer  laid." 

-^  Thus  spake  the  seraph;  and  forthwith 
Apfieared  a  shining  throng 
Of  antrels,  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song  : — 

0  6  "All  glory  be  to  (Sod  on  high, 

"  A  nd  to  the  earth  be  peace  ; 
g  "  Gofid  will  henceforth  fnwn  heaven  to  men, 

"  Begin,  and  never  cease."       Patrick  or  Tate. 

HYMN  10.     C.  M.     Devizes.  [•] 

Jin^ff^^s  Song.     Luke  ii.  {^14. 

o  1  "OHKPHKRDS,  rejoice;  lift  op  your  eyes, 
O  "  And  send  your  fears  away  ; 
<*  Wews  from  the  reg\ou  of  l\\e  %\&\« 
u       "  Sal  vation*  a  born  lo-da>f  \ 
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e  2  "  JesuS)  the  God,  whom  an£t*is  few, 

**  Comes  down  to  dwell  with  you  ; 
—**  To-day  lie  makes  his  entraiioe  here, 
e       '*  But  not  as  iiionarclis  do. 

3  "  No  gold,  nor  puri>le  swaddling  bands, 

'*  Nor  n»yal,  shining  tlnntrs ; 
"  A  manger  lor  his  cradle  sCajids, 
a       '*  And  holds  the  King  ui'  kings  ! 

o  4  '*  Go,  shepherds,  wliere  the  infant  lie*) 

'*  And  see  his  humble  tlirrme; 
p  **  With  tears  of  joy  in  all  your  eyes, 

'*  Go,  shepherds,  kiss  the  Sun.*' 

— S  Thus  Gabriel  sang — and  straight  around, 
The  heavenly  armies  throng  : 
Tliey  tune  their  harps  to  lolly  sound, 
And  thus  c<mclude  Uie  song  : — 

8  6  "  (J lory  to  God  who  reigns  above, 
"  l^t  peace  surround  the  earth  ; 
"  Mortals  shall  know  their  Maker's  love, 

"  At  tlieir  Redeemer's  birth."  Watts's  Lnu 

HYMN   II.     8,  6  &  5.     Christmas.  [•] 

Christmas  AUtrfi, 

o  1  T   JFT  up  your  heads  in  joyful  hope, 

JLj  Salute  the  happy  morn  : 
—         Kach  heavenly  power, 
o  IVoclaim  the  ^lad  hour ; 

fl   Lo,  Jesus  the  Saviour  is  l>orn  ! 

o  2  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

I'o  him  alt  praise  is  due ; 
o  The  promise  is  sealed— 

The  Saviour's  revealed  — 
And  proves  that  the  record  is  true, 

8  3  J-iet  joy  around  like  rivers  flow; 
f  hiw  on,  and  still  increase  ; 
Spread  o'er  the  glad  earth, 
At  Knnimnuers  birth — 
For  heaven  and  earth  are  at  peace. 

e  4  Now  the  good  will  of  (rod  is  shown 

.  Towards  Adam's  helpless  race ; 
O  Messiah  is  come«- 

I'o  ransom  his  own — 
To  save  them  by  infinite  grace. 
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o  5  Then  let  us  join  the  heavens  abovci 

Where  hymning  seraphs  sing  i 
B  Join  all  Uie  glad  powers — 

For  their  Lord  is  ours — 
Our  Prophet, our  Priest,  and  our  King.  M^DAir'sCoL. 

HYMN   12.     C.  P.  M.     Pilgrim,  [b] 

Infancy  of  the  Saviour. 
p  1  f\  SIGHT  of  anguish  !  ?iew  it  new,— 
\J   What  weeping  innocence  is  hci«— 
A  manger  for  his  bed  ! 
— Tiie  brutes  yield  refuge  to  his  woe— * 
e  Men,  worse  than  brutes,  no  pitj  shoWy 

Nor  give  him  friendly  aid  ! 
o  2  Why  do  no  rapid  thunders  roll  ? 

Why  do  not  tempests  rock  tlie  pole  ' 
e       O  miracle  of  grace  !  ' 

o  Or  why  no  angels  on  the  wing. 

Warm  for  the  lionour  of  tlieir  King, 
e .     To  punish  all  the  race  ! 

e  3  Though  now  an  Infant  bathed  in  teon^  . 

o  He  called  to  form  tlie  rolling  spheres ; 

g     '  And  seraphs  owned  his  nod ! 

e  Helpless  he  calls,  but  men  delay : — 

e  Ungrateful  sinners  disobey 

The  first-bom  Son  of  God  ! 
—4  Say,  radiant  seraphs,  throned  in  light, 
o  Did  love  e'er  tower  so  high  a  flight  ? — 
e       Or  glory  sink  so  low  ? 
—This  wonder  angels  scarce  declare  ; 
Angels  the  rapture  scarce  can  bear. 

Or  equal  praise  bestow, 
e  5  Redemption  !  'tis  a  boundless  theme ; 
Thou  boundless  Mind,  our  hearts  inflame^-^ 

With  ardour  from  above  : 
d  Words  are  but  faint,  let  joy  express — 
Vain  is  mere  joy — let  actions  bless — 

This  prodigy  of  love. 

HYMN  13.     C.  M.     Arundel    [f]     l 
Christ*s  Miniatry.    Luke  iv.  18, 19. 

d  1  TTARK,-~the  glad  sound! — ^the  Saviour  eomes! 

XX  The  Saviour  promised  long  ! 
—Let  every  heart  pwpare  *.\!Imox«— 

And  every  voice  a  souf^. 
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2  On  him  the  Sphit,  lar^^ly  poured. 

Exerts  its  sacred  fire  ; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  lorey 

His  holy  breast  inspire. 

o  3  He  comes — ^the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan^s  bondage  held ; 
o  Tlie  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst — 

The  iron  fetters  yield  ! 

o  4  He  comes — Irom  thickest  films  citksB 

To  clear,  the  mental  ray ; 
o  And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 

To  pour  celestial  daj. 

e  5  He  comes — the  broken  heart  to  bind- 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 
o  And,  with  tlie  treasures  of  his  grace, 

To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

e  6  Our  glad  hosannos,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim  ; 
And  neaven*s  eternal  arches  ring 

With  thy  beloved  name.  Doi>ORn>«B. 

HYMN  14.     L.  M.     Islington.    [•] 

Christ's  Example. 

1  A  ND  is  the  gospel  peace  and  love  ? 
J\.  Such  let  our  conversation  be ; 

The  serpent  blended  with  tlie  dovey 
Wisdom  and  meek  simplicity. 

2  Whene'er  the  angry  passions  rise,  * 
And  tempt  our  thoughts  or  tongues  to  strife  $ 
To  Jesus  let  us  lift  our  eyes, 

Bright  pattern  of  the  Christian  life. 

3  O  how  benevolent  and  kind ! 
How  mild — how  ready  to  forgive ! 
Be  this  the  temper  of  our  mind, 

And  these  the  rules  by  which  we  live. 

4  To  do  his  heavenly  Father's  m-ill. 
Was  his  employment  and  delight ; 
Humility  and  holy  zeal 

Shone  through  his  life  divinely  bright* 

&  Dispensing  good  where'er  he  came. 
The  labours  ofhis  life  were  love ; 
Then,  if  we  bear  the  Saviour's  name) 
Bf  big  example  Jet  us  move.  ^WU&* 

Select.        2 
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HYMN  15.     L.  M.     WfJdon.  [•] 

Christ's  Transfiguration,     Malt.  xvii.  4. 

1  "^XTHKN  at  this  distance,  I^ord,  we  trace 

▼  ▼  The  various  glories  of  thy  face', 
Wliat  transport  pours  o'er  all  our  breast. 
And  charms  our  cares  and  woes  to  rest ! 

2  With  thee,  in  the  obscurest  cell, 

On  some  bleak  mouritjiin  would  1  dwell ; 
Katlier  than  pompous  courts  behold, 
And  share  their  grandeur  and  tJieir  gold. 

d  3  Away,  ye  charms  of  mortal  joy  ! 

Raptures  divine  my  thoughts  employ ! 
o  1  see  the  King  of  glory  shine  ; — 
e  I  feel  his  love,  and  call  him  mine. 

—4  On  Tabor  thus  his  servants  viewed 
His  lustre,  when  transformed  he  stood  ; 
And,  bidding  earthly  scenes  farewell, 
Cried,  "  Lord,  'tis  pleasant  here  to  dwell.'* 

—5  Yet  still  our  elevated  eyes 

To  nobler  visions  long  to  rise ; 
o  That  grand  assembly  would  we  join, 

Where  all  thy  saints  around  thee  shine. 

d  ()  That  motmt — how  bright !  those  forms — how  fair ! 

o  'Tis  good  to  dwell  forever  there  : 

— Come,  death,  dear  envoy  of  our  God, 

And  bear  me  to  that  blest  abode.  Doddridok. 

JIYMN   16.     L.  M.     Dresden.   [•] 

Christ  wte^fin^  over  Jerusalem.     Luke  zix.  41,  42. 

p  I  "^ICT^'AT  venerable  sight  ap|)ears  ! — 

▼  V     The  Son  of  (rod---di88olved  in  tears !  — 
Trace,  O  my  soul,  with  sad  surprise, 

The  sorrows  of  a  Saviour's  eyes. 

e  2  Por  whom,  blest  Jesus,  we  would  know, 
j)«)th  such  a  sacred  torrent  flow  ? — 
What  brother,  or  what  friend  of  thine, 
Is  graced  and  mourned  with  drops  divined 

—3  Nor  brother,  there,  nor  friend  1  see — 
d  f{ut  sons  of  pride  and  cruelty  ; 

Who  like  rapacious  tigers  stood, 

Impatient,  panting  for  thy  blood. 

p  4  Dear  i^rd,  and  d\d  V\\^  pushing  eye« 
Thus  stream  o'er  Ay'm^  eYvevivv«%>, 
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And  can  thj  iendemess  forfiret 
The  sinner  huinbled  at  thy  leet  ? 

e  5  With  deep  remorse  our  boweig  move,— 
That  we  have  wronjred  sucli  matciileiM  \0V9  • 

e  Thy  gentle  pity,  L«>rd,  display, 

And  smile  tJiese  treiiibling  fears  away. 

<--€  Give  us  to  shine  before  thy  faeOi 

Eternal  tr(»phies  of  thy  grace  ; 
o  Where  songs  of  praise  tliy  saints  employ. 

And  mingle  with  a  Saviour's  joy.  DuDDRinai. 

HYMN  17.    78.     St.  John's,    [b] 

Gelhsemane ;  or^srony  in  theGarden.  Matt.  xx\ i. 36»4S» 

J  "MTANY  woes  had  Christ  endured, 
XfX  Many  sore  templatioua  met^ 

Patient  and  to  pnins  inured ! 
e  But  the  sorest  trial  vet 

Was  to  be  sustained  in  tliee,— 
a  Gloomy — sad — Getliseniane ! 

e  2  Came  at  len^Ui  the  dreadful  night' 
d  Vengeance,  with  his  iron  rod, 

Stood,  and  with  collected  might. 

Bruised  tlie  harmless  l^auib  of  God  : 
p  See,  my  soul,  the  Saviour  see — 

Prostrate  in  Gethsemune. 

e  *A  There  my  Gf»d  bore  all  my  gnilt; 
—This,  through  grace,  can  be  U*|icvefli! 
e  But  the  torments  which  he  felt, 

Are  too  vast  to  lie  conceived : 

None  can  penetrate  through  thee— ^ 
a  Doleful— dark — Gethsemane. 

4  All  my  sins  against  my  God— > 
c  All  my  sins  against  his  Inwti — 

All  my  sins  against  his  bltnid — 

All  my  sins  against  his  c<iii.se  :— 
e  Sins  as  boundless  as  the  sea  ! 

Hide  me,  O  Getlisemane ! 

—5  Here's  my  claim,  and  here  alone  \ 
None  a  Saviour  more  can  need  ; 
Deeds  of  righteousness  1  *ve  none ; 
Not  a  work  tliat  I  can  plead  : 
Not  a  glimpse  of  hope  lor  me 
Only  ui  Getiifleuiane. 
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o  6  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoet, 
One  almighty  God  of  love, 
Praised  by  all  the  heavenly  host, 
In  thy  shining  courts  above — 
We  poor  sinners,  gracious  Tliree, 
Praise  thee  for  Getlisemane.  HitT. 

HYMN  18.    C.  M.     China,    [b] 

Tht  Samovr's  Death, 

€  1  TilROM  whence  tliese  direful  omeng  round, 
J.     Which  heaven  and  earth  amaze  ? 
Wherefore  do  earthquakes  cleave  tlie  ground  ? 
Why  hides  the  sun  his  rays  ? 

*>£  Well  may  the  earth  astonished  shake. 
And  nature  sympathize  - 
The  sun  as  darkest  night  be  black—- 
■      Their  Maker,  Jesus — dies. 

p  3  Behold,  fast  streaming  from  tlie  tree— 

His  all-atoning  blood ! 
d  Is  this  the  Infinite  ? — *tis  he — 

My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

p  4  For  me — these  pangs  his  soul  amail, 
For  me — this  death  is  borne ; 
My  sins  gave  sharpness  to  the  nail, 
And  pointed  every  thorn. 

—5  Let  sin  no  more  my  soul  enslave ; 
d      Break,  Lord,  its  tyrant  chain ; 
€  O  save  me,  whom  thou  cam'st  to  laTe, 
Nor  bleed — nor  die  in  vain. 

HYMN  19.    L.  M.    Cartilage,  Munich,  [b  •] 

It  is  Jinisfied.    John  xix.  30. 

1  JfTlIS  finished : — so  the  Saviour  cried; 

J.    And  meekly  bowed  his  head,  and  died ! 
'Tis  finished : — yes,  the  race  is  run, — 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

2  'Tis  finished : — all  that  Heaven  decreed. 
And  all  tliat  ancient  prophets  said, 

Is  now  fulfilled^  as  was  designed. 
In  me,  the  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  'Tis  finished  : — Aaron  now  no  more 
Must  stain  his  robes  with  purple  gore ; 
The  sacred  veW  \%  tewl  Vtv  V»i«.\tv^ 
The  Jewish  rites  no  vnoie  temsau 
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4  'Tis  finished :— *Ums  my  dying  gruan    ^ 

Shall  sins  of  every  kind  atnne; 
o  Millions  shall  be  redeemed  from  deaUi^ 
— By  this  my  last  expiring  breaiJi.  .     ^ 

6  *Ti8  finished  : — Heaven  is  reconciled, 
And  ail  the  powers  of  darkness  spoiled : 
o  Peace,  love,  and  happiness,  again 
Return  and  dwell  with  sinful  men. 

— G  'Tis  finished  : — let  the  joyful  sound 
Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  found : 

8   'Tis  finished  :-— let  the  echo  fiy, 

Through  heaven  and  hell,  tlirough  earth  and  «ky. 

Dr.  Btemmbt. 


HYMN  20.     L.  M.     Dresden,    [b  •] 
Christ's  Dicing ^  Rising j  and  Reigning, 

p  1  XTE  dies  ! — the  Friend  of  sinnen  dies! 

JIX  Lo !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around ! 
a  A  solemn  darkness  veils  tlie  skies! 
d  A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground! 

e  2  Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two, 
For  him  who  groaned  beneath  your  load; 

p  He  shed  a  thoiuuind  droits  for  you — 
A  thousand  drops  of  richer  blood. 

3  Here's  love  and  ffrief  beyond  degree— 
■  The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men  ! 
o  But,  io !  what  sudden  joys  we  see  ! 
d  Jesus  the  dead — revives  again ! 

o  4  The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb 

Up  to  his  Father's  court  he  flies ! 
g  Chenibic  legions  guard  him  home. 

And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies! 

u  5  Break  off*  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 

How  high  our  great  Deliverer  reigns  j 
o  Sing  how  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell, 
d  Ana  led  tlie  tyrant  Death — in  chains. 

s  6  Say,  "  Live  forever,  glorious  King, 
**  Born  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save '  '* 

d  Then  ask — "  O  Death,  where  \«  Ih^  %\AXi^'^ 
"And  where  thy  victory,  boaatvft^Givi^*'''* 
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HYMN  21.     7s.     Redeeming  Lave.  [•] 
ChrisVs  Resurrection.    Matt,  zxyiii.  6. 

d  1  TTARK  !  the  herald  angels  say, 

XX  Christ)  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day  ! 
o  Raise  your  joys  and  triumplis  high, 
Let  the  glorious  tidings  fly. 

e  2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done  ! 
The  battle's  fought,  the  victory  won ! 
Lo  !  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er ; 
Lo !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

— ^  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  ■eid-* 
Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise ; 
Christ  has  opened  Faradise. 

o  4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King, 

d  "  Where,  O  Death,  is  now  thy  sting  ?** 

e  Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save, 

d  **  Where*8  thy  victory,  boosting  Grave  ?  " 

-^  What  though  once  we  perished  all, 

Partners  of  our  parents'  fall.^— 
o  Second  life  we  shall  receive, 

And  in  Christ  forever  live.  Cudwokth. 


HYMN  22.     7s.     Epiphany.    [•] 

Christ's  Jiseatsian, 

n  1  TTAIL,  the  day  that  saw  him  rise, 

XX  Ravished  from  our  wishful  eyes ; 
«  Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
0  Reascends  his  native  heaven : 
•—There  tlie  pon^ious  triumph  waits ; 
e  Lifl  your  heads,,  eternal  gates ! 

**  Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene, 

«<  Take  the  King  of  glory  in  !  " 

—2  Him  though  highest  heaven  receives, 
Still  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves ; 
Though  returning  to  his  throne. 
Still  he  calls  mankind  his  own. 
Still  for  us  he  intercedes, 
Prevalent  his  death  he  pleads ; 
Next  himself  prepaiea.a.  ^lace^ 
Uajrbinger  of  human  xttOtt« 
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e  3  Master,  (may  we  ever  say,) 

Taken  from  the  world  away, 

See  thy  &ithful  servants,  see, 

'Ever  gazing  up  to  thee. 

Grant,  though  parted  from  our  sight, 
—High  above  yon  azure  height, — 

Grant  our  souls  may  thither  rise—- 

Following  thee  beyond  tlie  skies. 

o  4  Ever  upward  let  us  move, 
Wafted  on  the  wings  of  love ; 
Looking  when  our  Lord  shall  come— 
Looking  for  a  happier  home. 

o  There  we  shall  with  thee  remain, 
Partners  of  thy  endless  reign ; 
There  thy  face  unclouded  see- 
Find  a  heaven  of  heavens  in  thee. 

HYMN  23.     L.  M.     Oporto.    [•] 

Christ's  Death,  ResurreeHonf  and  AseensUm.     Acts 

ii.  3a— 36. 

1  /^OME,  tune,  ye  saints,  your  noblest  ttniiui, 

Vy   Your  dying,  rising  Lord  to  sing; 
And  echo,  to  tne  heavenly  plains. 
The  triumphs  of  your  Saviour  King. 

S  In  songs  of  grateful  rapture  tell. 
How  he  subdued  your  potent  foes ; 
Subdued  the  powers  of  death  and  hell, 
Aiid,  dying,  finished  all  your  woes : 

3  Then  to  his  glorious  tlirone  on  high, 
Keturned  ;  while  hynming  angels  round, 
Throuffh  the  bright  arclies  of  Uie  sky, 
The  Grod,  the  conquering  God,  resound. 

4  Almighty  love,  victorious  power! 
Not  angel  tongues  can  e'er  display 
The  wonders  of  that  dreadful  hour-^ 
The  joys  of  that  illustrious  day. 

5  Then  well  may  mortals  try  in  vain. 
In  vain  their  feeble  voices  raise ; 
Yet  Jesus  hears  the  humble  strain, 
And  kindly  owns  our  wish  to  praise. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  let  tliy  wondrons  gprace 
Fill  every  heart,  and  every  tongue ', 
Till  the  full  glories  of  thy  face 

Inapue  a  sweeter,  nobler  ton^.  ^'t^joa^ 
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HYMN  24.     7s.     Redeeming  Ijtve.  [•] 
Christ's  Rtisurrtciion  and  Jiseenaion.    Matt,  xxf iii. S. 

d  1     A  NGKLS,  roll  the  rock  away ! 

J\.  Death,  yield  up  the  nii<rhty  iwney ! 
v  See,  the  Suviuur  quits  the  touio«— 
Glowing  with  immortal  bloom. 

u  2  Shout,  ye  sernphs;  Gabriel,  raise 

'J'hiite  eternal  trump  of  praise  ; 
— J^»t  the  earth's  remotest  bound 

Eclio  to  the  bliwful  sound. 

o  3  Now,  ve  saints,  lift,  up  your  ev^s; 
See  the  Conqueror  mount  the  skies; 
Trmips  of  anjTflR  on  the  n>aH, 
Hail  and  sing  th*  incarnate  God. 

g  4  Heaven  unfolds  her  portals  wide— 
Glorious  Hero,  thrf)ugh  them  ride; 
King  of  glory,  mount  thy  throne  ; 
Boundless  empire  is  thine  own. 

8  5  Praise  him,  ye  celestial  choirs, 
i'raise,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres; 
r raise  him  in  the  noblest  songs, 
From  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues. 

— ()  Let  Emmanuel  be  adored — 
d  llauHom,  Mediator,  Lord  ; 
o  To  creation's  utmost  bound. 

Let  ill'  immortal  praise  revound.  GieaoKl. 

HYMN  25.     8,  7,  &l  4.     Tainworih.  [•] 

Praise  to  the  Rkdkrmkr. 

1  IITIGHTY  God,  while  angols  bless  thee, 
€       1» JL  May  an  infant  lisp  thy  name  ? 
•^Lftrd  of  man,  as  well  as  angels, 

Thou  art  every  creature's  tlieme. 
0  Halleliijnh. 

Hallelujah,  hallelujah.     Amen. 

—2  Lord  of  every  land  and  nation, 

Ancient  of  eternal  days  ! 
o  Sounded  through  the  wide  creation, 

Be  thy  just,  exalted  praise.  lUi, 

g  3  F<ir  the  grandeur  of  thy  nature — 
(rrand  beyond  a  serajih's  thought— 
For  created  wotV.s  of  \\<\v;eT, 

Works  with  sWxW  aM  V\xv(^.t««*  ^^irt^^o^i;^      QiL 
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4  For  thy  providence  that  governs, 
Through  thine  einpire's  wide  domain  ; 
e  Wings  an  angel — gruides  a  sparrow—- 
0      Blessed  be  tliy  gentle  reign.  HaL 

e  5  But  thy  rich,  thy  free  redemption, 

]>ark  through  brightness  all  along  { 
€  Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression ; 
a      Who  dare  sing  that  awful  song  ?  Hal. 

— <J  Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory, 

e       Sliall  thy  praise  unuttered  lie  ? 

d  Fly,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence ! 

o      Sing  the  Lord,  who  came  to  die.  HaL 

a  7  Did  archangels  sing^  thy  coming  ? 

Did  the  shepherds  Team  tlietr  lays  ? 
—Shame  would  cover  me,  ungrateful. 

Should  my  tongue  refuse  to  praise.  Hal. 

8  From  tlie  highest  throne  in  glory , 
a      To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe — 

All  to  ransom  guilty  captives! 
i       Flow,  my  praise,  forever  (low.  IlaL 

0  9  Gro,  return,  immortal  Saviour ; 

Leave  thy  footstool,  take  tliy  throne: 
g  Thence  return,  and  rei^n  forever ; 

Be  the  kingdom  all  thine  own. 
Hallelujah,  6lc,  AoBiNiov. 

HYMN  26.     C.  M.     MarJhmwigh.  [•] 

Coronation  of  Christ.    Cant.  iii.  11. 

1  A  LL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name !  , 
J\.  Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 

Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him — Lord  of  all. 

2  Crown  him,  ye  morning  stars  of  light, 
Who  fixed  this  floating  ball ; 

Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  might, 
And  crown  him — Lord  of  all. 

3  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God 
Who  from  his  altar  call ; 

Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 

•  And  crown  him — Lord  of  all. 

—4  Hail  him,  ye  heirs  of  David's  line, 

Whom  David,  Lord,  did  call : 

The  God  incarnate  !  Man  Divine  I 

#  Aad  arowa  him — Lord  of  all. 


Reject. 


IHJii**- 


mm-— ___ - 

T:,H  0«  »"?"  '  „•»  won- 
Anrt  the  \»^  '    ....ce '. 


^tv 
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HYMN  28.     H.  M.     Triumph,  [•] 

The  Kingdom  »f  Ckrist,     Phil.  if.  4 

■  *  T?  EJOICE— the  Lord  i«  King! 

XV  Your  God  and  King  adore  ; 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing. 

And  triumph  evermore: 
Lid  up  the  heart,  lifl  up  the  voice, 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

5i  Rejoice — the  Saviour  reigns  ! 

Tile  God  of  truth  and  love; 
When  he  had  purged  our  stains, 

He  took  his  seal  al>ove : 
l^ifi  up  tlie  heart,  lifl  up  tlie  voice, 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

•^-3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail ; 

He  rule»air,  earth,  and  heaven  : 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to  our  Jesus  ffiven : 
o  Lifl  up  the  heart,  lift  up  tlie  voice, 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

-^  He  all  his  foes  shall  quell, 
Shall  all  our  sins  destroy  , 
And  every  bosom  swell. 
With  pure  seraphic  joy; 
o  Lid  up  the  heart,  lifY  up  the  Voice, 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

•  G  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope, 

Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come— • 
And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home : 
g  We  soon  shall  hear  Ih'  archanofel's  voice: 

I'he  trump  of  God  shall  sound — rejoice !       Rrpi*Olf. 

HYMN  29.     C.  M.     Swanwick,  [•] 

Glories  of  God  in  Redemption.     Isai.  xliv.  23. 

g  ]  TjlATHKR — how  wide  tliy  glory  shines! 

Jl      How  high  thy  wonders  rise! 
0  Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  signs, 

Hy  thousands  through  the  skies. 

d  2  But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design, 

To  save  reliellious  worms  ; 
p  Wliere  vengeance  and  compassion  jotn^ 

Im  their  aiv'mesi  forms; — 


g®4 -HYMN  3D,  '  S^eec 

g,3  Here  tlie  whole  Deity  is  known; 
«       Wor  i!laiY§  a  creature  giiess— 
e  Which  of  the  glories  brightest  shon<^— 
d      The  justice  or  the  grace. 

b  4  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lanib  ' 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains : 
Bright  seraphs  learn  Eniinanu^Vs  naniey  ^ 

And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

o  5  O  may  1  bear  som^  humble  part 

In  that  immortal  song ! 
0  Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart, 

And  love  command  my  tongue.       Watts's  Ltb. 

— ■ 

HYMN  30.    6  &  4.    C.  M.    Bermondsey.  [•] 

Worthy  the  Lamb.    Rev.  y.  12 

o  1  1^  LORY  to  God  on  high : 

vT  Let  heaven  and  earth  reply— 
o      Praise  ye  his  Name  ! 
— Mis  love  and  grace  adore, 
«  Who  all  our  sot'rows  borte ; 
— And  sing  for  evermore — 
•       Worthy  the  Lamb. 

—Is  All  they  around  the  throne 
©"Cheerfully  loin  m  one, 
Praisingr  his  Name ; 

We,  who  nave  felt  his  blood 

Sealing  our  peace  with  God. 

Sound  his  dear  Name  abroaa— 
o      Worthy  the  Lamb. 

•—3*  Join,  all  ye  ransomed  racey 

Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless ; 
o      Praise  ye  his  name : 
o  In  him  we  will  rejoice. 

And  make  a  joyfnl  noise, 
o  Shouting  with  heart  and  toHs^— 
u      Worthy  the  Lamb. 

e  4  What  though  we  ehange  our  place— 
—Yet  we  shall  never  cease 

Praising  his  name :  ' 

o  To  him  our  songs  we.  bring — 
s  Hail  him  our  gracious  King, 
And  without  ceasios  va^%   ■ 

Worthy  the  Lam^.  UtuZ^^l^fU 
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IIYxMN  31.     L.  M.     Munich,     BforetoH.  [*] 

dirisCs  Intercession.     I  feb.  vii.  «{."». 

1  TLTK  lives — the  great  Redeenwr  li%'eg ; 
o       XX   What  joy  the  hlesl  Hsxiiraiice  g»vi.*il,!-7, 
—And  now  liefore  hia  Father  (»•«!, 

IMeada  the  full  niierittt  ofhis  bh»od.  .,     .  < 

e  2  Repented  crimes  awake  our  fears, 

And  justice,  armed  with  frowiig,  apjiears; 
—  lint  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face,  .  .        v 

o  Sweet  mercy  amifes-^aiid  all  is  peace! 

—3  Hence,  then,  ye  black,  despairing  Uioughtfl— - 

Above  cmr  fears,  above  our  faults, 
€>  Flis  powerfnl  inlerceswions  rise  ;  '     '  «  «^ 

And  guilt  recedes,  and  tern»r  dies, 

e  4   In  every  dark,  distressful  hour,  , 

When  sin  and  Satan  join  their  power,  ' 

— Ijet  this  dear  hope  repi*!  the  darl^ 

That  Jesus  l)ears  us  on  his  heart.  .. 

5  Great  Advocate,  almighty  Friend! 
On  him  our  humble  hopes  de|>eMd; 
•  Our  cause  can  never,  never  fail,    .      . 

Fur  Jesus  pleads,  and  must  prevail.  Strklii* 


f»«-*. 


HYMN  32.     8&7.     CVi;«ry.  [♦] 
Praise  to  the  Redeeiner, 

1   TTAIFj,  thou  once  despiw'd  JesMii! 

XX  1'hou  didst  free  SJiIvMtion  hrilk((; 
By  thy  death  thou  didst  relense  us 

From  the  tyrant's  deadly  sting. 

8  Paschal  l^amb,  bv  God  aittMmited^ 

All  our  sins  on  tfiee  were  laMl ; 
Great  High  Priest,  by  God  anoiiitcMiy 

Thou  hast  full  atuoenieut  made. 

3  Contrite  sinners  are  foririven, 
Throtiirh  tlie  virt«ie  oi'tliy  bJ<Md:    ■ 

Opened  IS  the  gate  of  heaven, 
Peace  is  made  for  man  with  God. 

g  4  Jesus,  hail  I  enthroned  in  glory : 
There  forever  to  abide ; 
All  tlie  lu>nvenl\'  hosts  adiire  the^ 
'i^fe</ «C  t/iy'Father*!  side. 


,  I 
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,  .  ■  ■  ■ 

4  S-.  There  fovvitiners  Umm  art  pleading ; 
There  Uipu  dost  our  place  prepare; 
£ver  for  us  interceding, 
Till  in  heaven  we  appear.  ^  ,^ 

o  6  Glory,  honouri  power  and  Uleflsing, 

l^hou  art  wortliy  to  reeeive  ; 
o  Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  Is  fbr  us  to  give.  Rrppoir*«  Coi^ 

HYMN  33.     7s.     Redeeming  Uw.  [•] 

Redeeming  Love. 

o  1  TVrOW  beehi  the  heavenly  theme, 

±1    Sing  aloud  in  Jesus'  name; 
«— Ye  who  Jesus'  kindness  prove. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Ye  who  see  the  Father's  grace, 
lieaming  in  the  Saviour's  face, 
o  As  to  Canaan  -on  ye  move, 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 

e,3  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tear»y 

Itanish  all  your  guilty  fears; 
0  tSee  your  gtiitt  and  curse  remove, 

Cancelled  by  redeeming  lov» 

e  4  Ye,  alas !  who  long  have  been 

Willing  slaves  of  deatli  and  sin ! 
—-Now  from  bliss  no  lon^r  rove ; 

Snop,  and  taste  redeemmg  love.  '      ' 

o  5  Welcome,  all  by  sin  oppressed— 

Welcome  to  his  sacred  rest : 
d  Nothing  brought  him  from  above, 

Notliing — but  redeeming  love. 

o  C  He  subdued  th*  infernal  powers; 
His  tremendous  foes  and  ours 
From  tlieir  cursed  emnire  drove, 
Mighty  in  redeeming  love. 

o  7  I  (ither,  then,  your  music  bring, 

ti  Strike  aloud  each  joyful  string ; 

—Mortals,  join  ,llie  hosts  above — 

g  Join  to  praise  tedeeituii^Ao^^.  Mw^yrNi  fSoL. 
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liYMxN  34.    C;  M.  Windaar.  Fi^mtmUu[*} 

The  J^^ecessity  of  Rtnemng  Qrace^ 

e  I  TTOW  helpless  guHty  nnture  liev, 

XX  Unconscious  of  its  load  ! 
e  The  heart,  uhchansed,  can  never  rise 

To  liappiness  and  God. 

p|2;Th9  will  perverse,  the  pasiioiw  blind, 
In  paths  of  ruin  stray ; 
ReasTin,  debased,  can  never  find 
The  aa&,  One  narrow  way. 

€  3  Can  aught,  beneath  a  power  divine,  i 

The  stubborn  will  subdue  ? 
0  Tis  thine,  almighty  Savioiir,  thine. 

To  form  tlie  lieart  anew. 

—4  'TIS  thine  the  passions  to  recall,  .    * 

And  upward  bid  theth  rise ; 
And  make  the  scah's  of  error  fall, 
From  reason's  darkened  eyes. 

5  To  chase  the  shades  of  deatli  away,  ^   -■ 

And  bid  the  sinner  live; 
A  beam  of  heaven,  a  vital  ray— 

*Tis  thine  alone  to  give. 

p  G  O  change  these  wretched  heaiis  of  ourf,        .  .   , 

And  give  them  life  divine  ! 
o  Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powers, 

Almighty  Lord,  be  thine ! 

■  ■    ■  Ill  w'^mmmmi^ 

HYMN  as.     S.  M.     Watchman.     [•]  ■ 

Prayer  for  the  Spirit.     John  xiv.  26, 

1  |^OME,Hol3r  Spirit,  come, 
Vy   Let  thy  bright  beams  arise  ; 

Dispel  the  sorrow  from  our  minds-— 
The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 

2  Convince  us  of  our  sin ; 
Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood ; 

And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 

3  Revive  our  drooping  faith ; 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove  * 

And  k indite  in  our  breasts  the  ftanui 
OfneveT-dyiug  love. 


4  'Ti»  thine. tu  cleanse  the  iik?Urt— • 
To  sanctify  tlie  soiii — 
T»  jHinr  fVe»l»  life  in  evel^y  pnrt, 
And  nt>w-creute  Uie  wlmle. 

o      5  Dvvrll,  Spirit,  in  otir  hearts; 

Our  minds  from  lH»ndaye  free; 
•  Then  shall  we  know,  and  |>misM*,  and  lovtf 

I'iie  Father,  S<m,  and  Tliee.  JIaiit. 

HYMN  30.     L.  M.     Carthage,    [b]' 

Sorrow  for  Sin, 

p  ]   /^  THAT  my  Uiad  ofiiin  were  gone! 

V^     O  that  I  conUl  at  loHt  tiubaut ! 
•  -At  Je«u«'  feet  in  lajr  uie  down-— 
To  lay  my  tionl  at  Jesu^'  feet. 

c  2  Rest  for  my  sonl  I  lung  to  find : 
Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  tln»u  art — 
Give  me  thy  meek,  Uiy  lowly  mind. 
And  Htamp  thine  una^  on  my  heart. 

—3  Break  otl*  the  yoke  of  inhred  sin, 

And  fully  set  my  s|)iril  free;  ^ 

J  cannot  fest  till  pure  within, 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

4  Kain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God; 
'J'hy  lijrht  and  easy  burden  prove — 
1*he  cross,  all  stained  with  tialk>wed  blood-^ 
The  lalHiiir  of  thy  dyinjr  love. 

d  5  I  would — hilt  thou  mii.st  give  the  power; 
My  heart  from  I'very  sin  release ; 
JJriiig  near,  brtnj^  m^r  tlie  joyful  hour, 
And  fill  me  with  thy  {>erft-et  |>eHce. 

o  ()  Come,  Lord,  the  dnK>j>in^  sinner  cheer. 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  wheels  delay ; 
Ap|M'ar,  in  my  pooi*  lieart  op)M>ar; 
Rly  God,  my  Savirtur,  come  away. 

llYMiN  37.  CM.  Canterbury,  Wiuitagt.  Ih"] 

Heprntanr^, 

J  TTOW  of\,  alas  I  this  wretched  heart 

XI    Mas  wandered  from  the  I^ord! 
How  rrf>  my  rovingf  thmtghtM  depart, 

Forgetful  of  bis  word  ! 

2  yet  soveVel^  uiOTicj  rAi\\v7-*''Vjc\>MnDkt*  ' 

Dear  Lord,  aud  uwiv  VwuviV  "      ^  *  ^" ' 


a^btct;  HYMN  98,  99.  m 

My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn :        .  . 

O  take  the  wanderer  home. 

3  And  canst  thou^-wilt  tliou  yet  forgive,  f 
And  bid  my  crimes  remove  ? 

And  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  live, 
To  speak  tliy  wondrous  love  ? 

4  Almighty  q;t9ce^  thy  hcaiinff  power*  ,  ^    t. 
How  gloriou8-~iu>w  divine! 

-  -Tliatcaa  to.  life  and  bliss  restore, 
So  vile  a  heart  as  mine. 

5  Thy  pardoning  love — so  free— to  iweet— ^ 
Dear  Saviour,  1  adore ; 

O  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet,  ''  i 

And  let  nie  rove  no  more.  SrViLB. 


HYMN  38.     L.  M.     Armhy.   [bl 

Sinner  submitting  to  God, 

1  'ITTEARY  of  struggling  with  mv  pain, 

T  T     Hopeless  to  burst  Qiis  sinful  chain, 
At  length  1  give  the  contest  o'er, 
And  seek  to  free  myself  no  more. 

2  From  my  own  works  at  last  I  cease—* 
God,  who  creates,  must  seal  my  peace ; 
Fruitless  my  toil,  and  vain  my  care. 
Unless  tliy  sovereign  grace  1  share. 

e  3  Lor4, 1  despair  myself  to  heal ; 
J  see  my  sin,  but  cannot  feel ; 
J  cannot,  till  thy  Spirit  blow, 
And  bid  th'  obedient  waters  flow. 

<-— 4  Tis  tiiine  a  heart  of  flesh  to  give; 
Thy  gifts  1  only  can  receive  j 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign ; 
To  draw,  redeem,  and  seal  is  thine. 

o  5  Speak,  gracious  l^rd,  my  sickness  ctire ; 
Make  my  mfected  nature  pure; 
I'eafe,  righteousness,  and  ioy,  impart, 
.And  pour  tJiyself  mto  my  heart. 

HYMN  39.     C.  M.     Reading,    [b  ?] 

Sinner  rtsoloing  to  go  to  Ckrigl.     Kstlu  if.  |6. 

1  /^OMtl,  hunible  sinner,  in  whpse  breapt. 

V^'   A  tliousand  thoughts  revolve ; 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppcemed^ 

Ana  mike  this  last  resolve  ;'— > 


IfeO HYMW  40. gektet. 

o  4^  **  I'll  tro  tn  J(>»iiM,  though  my  mmi 
**  llulfi  like  a  iiiouiittiiii  n>Ht* ; 
'*  1  know  hit*  coiirU,  I  II  tMiicr  in,  ^ 

**  Wiiali'ver  may  opfMitie. 

e  3  "  rroHlrate  III  lie  lK»n»re  his  Ihrohe, 

•'Ami  llu»rt»  my  guilt  contV-ss;  '  '  ' 

p  '*  I'll  U'll  liiiii  I'm  awrctcli  iiiMl«>ne, 
**  Withoiil  his  sovereiufn  grace. 

O  4  **  rU.lo  the  gracir»iiM  Kiii^j  approach, 

'*  Whnm*  sci'plre  pardon  jriven; 
— "  l*»Tliaps  he  may  comma nu  my  touch— 

**  Aiui  then  the  nupplianl  lives. 

■  6  "  IVrhaps  he  will  admit  my  |»lett,-» 

'*  IVrha}M  will  lj«^ir  my  ftrayer; 
•  '*  Jtiit  if  I  |H•ri«J^  1  will  pray, 
*'  And  perish  only  there. 

— ^  **  I  can  but  p(*ri.Hh  if  I  go;  .     v 

**  I  am  reH*»lved  to  try  ;  ... 

**  For  if  1  8Uiy  uway,  1  know 

**  I  muHt  forever  die."  .Jpiries. 

HYMN  40.     7&.G.     Cork's,    [b ^] 

The  Hetirt  henled  by  Mercy, 

]:  CJIN  enslaved  me  many  yeara, 

l3   And  led  me  hound  and  hliiid; 
Till  tit  length  tt  thouiNind  fears 

(*ame  Hwarmiii^  4»Vr  my  mind. 
O  "Where  (I  said  in  deen  distress) 

Will  these  sinful  jdeustires  end.^ 
How  shall  I  tM'cnre  my  |)eace, 

And  make  the  Lord  my  friend  ? 

—2  Friends  and  ministers  said  much, 

The  jrosp»'l  to  enforce  ; 
e  But  my.liliudness  still  was  such, 

I  chose  ii  lei^al  course: 
Mueli  1  fasted,  watched,  and  strove, 

Scarce  wouJd  show  my  face  abroad;. 
e  Feared,  almost,  ti»  speak  or  move-— 

A  stranger  stiU  iu  God.  ^  >      . 

Long  time  did- r  rehH  ; 
€  Till,  despairmg  uf  m>|L  ftnift^        ' 
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0  Then  my  stul>b«)rn  limn  lu*  brnke,  ■ 

And  8nbducil  nit*  U)  liin  sway  ; 
By  a  Hiniple  wi»rd  lieK^Mikt*-— 
d      "  TIjy  sins  are  doii«»  awuy."  CoWFE«. 

HYMN  41.    L.  M.    WiHgUm.    [•]   ' 

Tilt  iifip/nj  Vhantrt,  ' 

€   1  XN  sin,  by  blinded  (Kissions  led, 

Jl    In  search  of  larie-ied  irood  we  range; 
The  paths  (»f  dtsa|))i(»inlMient  trend, 
To  nothinir  Hxed — but  love  of  change. 

—5?  Hnl  when  the  Holy  <  J  host  ini)mrt8 
A  knowledge  of  Iht*  Snvionr's  !o?e  ; 
Onr  wandering,  weary,  re^tU'ss  heart* 
Are  then  renewed,  no  mure  to  rove. 

o  3  iNow  a  new  firinciple  tjikes  place, 

Which  fuideti  and  animates  tlie  will;  -  '^ 

—This  love,  another  name  for  grace, 

Constrains  to  g(M>d,  and  burs  from  ill. 

o  4   By  love's  pnre  light  we  8o<m  perceire 
Onr  noblest  bliss,  and  projier  end  ; 
And  gladly  every  id«»l  lenve, 
I'o  love  and  serve  our  Lord  and  Friend. 

HYMN  42.     L.  M.     PortngfU,    [b  •] 

77/c  IfifurnrKsoflhe  Sjiirit  erpfrienr^d.  John  xiv.  16, 17. 

e  1  TA  K A  R  Lord — and  shall  thy  Spirit  rest 
JL^   In  suc:li  a  wretciied  heart  as  mine? 
d  Unw«irlliy  dwelling  I — glorious  Guest! 
Favours  aslonisliini; — divine  ! 

e  2  When  sin  prevails,  and  gloomy  fear. 

And  ho|)e  almost  expires  in  night; 

l^)rd,  can  thy  Spirit  then  be  here 
—Great  spring  of  comfort,  life,  ami  light? 

o  3  Snn^  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigh ; 
'Tis  he  sustains  my  fainting  heart; 
Khte  would  my  ho|ie8  forever  die, 
And  every  cheering  ray  depart. 

—4  When  some  kind  promise  glads  my  loiil, 
])o  I  not  find  his  healing  voioe 
The  tempest  of  my  fears  conlmX, 
And  bid  my  dropping  poweit  f«)iMA^         j- 
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5  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine, 
With  ardent  wisli  my  heart  aspires, 
Can  it  be  less  than  rower  Divine, 
Which  animates  these  strong  desires? 

6  And  when  my  cheerful  hope  can  sav, 
d  'M  love  my  God,  and  taste  liis  grace,' 

e  Lord,  is  it  not  thy  blissiul  ray, 

Which  brings  this  dawn  of  tiacred  peace? 

—7  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  heart 

Forever  dwell,  O  God  of  love ; 
o  And  light,  and  heavenly  peace  impart — 

Sweet  earnests  of  the  joys  above.  StiilLK. 

HYMN  43.    88.     Betlumy.    [•] 

Power  of  Faith.     Rom.  i.  17. 

1  fXIHE  moment  a  sinner  believes, 
J-    And  trusts  in  his  crucified  God, 
o  His  pardon  at  once  he  receiTcs— 
Redemptipn  in  full  Uirough  his  blood. 

o  2  Though  thousands  and  thousands  of  foes 
Acraiust  him  in  malice  unite-— 
Their  rapre  he,  through  Christ,  can  oppot6y 
Led  forth  by  the  Spirit  to  %ht. 

—3  The  faith  that  unites  to  the  Lamb, 

And  brinifti  such  salvation  as  this. 

Is  more  than  mere  fancy,  or  name-^ 
d  .The  work  of  God's  Spirit  it  is. . 

0  4  It  treads  on  the  world,  and  on  hell, 

It  vanquishes  death  and  despair, 
e  And  what  is  still  stranger  to  tell, 
d  It  overcomes  heaven  by  prayer. 

O  5  It  says  to  the  mountains,  "  Depart/* 

That  stand  betmxt  God  and  the  khiI  ; 
•  It  binds  up  the  broken  in  heart. 

And  makes  wounded  consciences  whole ;— > 

^-6  Bids  sins  of  a  crimson-like  dye 

Be  s|)otIe88  as  snow,  and  as  wiiite ', 
O  And  raises  the  sinner  on  hi^h, 

To  dwell  with  M>e  angels  of  light  .   Habt. 

HYMN  44.     S.  M.    Pecklum. ,  [•]  ._ 

Prtcimutntss  of  FaUk.    £ph.  ii.  8.    9  Pet.  i.-l.>. 
1  X^AlTH-*'U«%^TCc\ii\x%i;»ft*^ 
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■** 


Jt  btmstM  of  a  ^liHrtinl  tiirth, 
And  is  U)e  gif\  *tC  (dud. 

*2  Jesus  it  owns  U  Kititfy 
And  all-atoning  I'rifHl ; 
Jt  claims  n0  nierit  •>t*  it»  own, 
Hut  IfMiks  for  all  in  Clirirft. 

3  T(»  lijin  it  leads  the  si  Mil, 
When' filled  with  deep  HifitrPSt; 

Flies  t<>  the  fountain  of  his  lil<NHi, 
And  trusts  iiis  rig^iiteousiiesi. 

4  Sitice  lis  thy  work  alone, 
And  that  divinely  fn'O  ; 

Lord,  send  tlie  Spirit  of  thy  Son,  

Tu  work  this  lufth  ni  me.  BtpnoMB. 

HYMN  45.     C.  M.     ArumkL    [•] 

Faith  enrmi'ragt:d  by  ancient  Eininple.     Ileb.  U.  13. 

o  1  T)  ISK,  O  my  soul,  pursue*  Uie  pathy 
XV  By 


anci<Mii  wortiuen  tnKi^ 
Asnirin^,  view  those  holy  men, 
Whi» lived  and  walked  with  God. 


i' 


—2  'I'kongh  dead,  they  speak  in  reanon's  etfi 
And  in  example  live; 
Their  faith,  and  Iio|n*,  and  mighty  decdS| 
Still  fresh  iniitrtietioii  give. 

•  3  '1'waH  through  the  Lauih't  most  precious  bloody 
They  coniptered  every  ftje  ; 
And  lo  his  power  and  nmtrhknM  gntoe. 
Their  cr»>wiis  of  life  tliey  ow»j. 

—4   l-f»rd,  may  1  ever1it»ep  in  v'levr 
The  patterns  thou  hast  given— 
And  ne'er  forsake  llle  IdeMM'd  roadf  ^ 

1'hat  led  them  safe  to  lieavea»  Nbkdhjiii. 

llYiMN  4(5     L.  M.    Oporto.  [•] 

Tkc  new  Cvnecrt 

'  1  rilKE  new-born  child  of  gosfiel  grace. 

X    Like  sfMiie  fair  tree  when  suiiuner  •  nigh, 
J)eiieatli  K«MAMti>:i.*9  HJuiiing  face, 
Lilla  U|»  bit  blo«)nung  brancJi  on  high. 

U  No  fears  lie  <eeli»-«-lie  see*  no  focm  « 
Atf  dMdict  vet  tiM  fiutiijeiai^loyii^v..   ^  - 


SU  HYMN  47.  Sd|«ct^ 

Nor  haa  he  learned  to  whom  he  owes    . .    . 
The  Btrength  and  peace  his  aoui  enjoys. 

e  3  But  sin  soon  dtarts  its  cmel  sting; 
And,  doinrorts  sinking  day  Inr  day, 
What  seemed  his  own,  a  seli-fed  springs 
Proves  but  a  brook  that  glides  away* 

—4  When  Gideon  armed  his  numerous  host, 
The  Lord  soon  made  his  numbers  ieas; 
And  said,  "  Lest  Israel  vainly  boost, 

d  '^  My  arm  secdred  ino  this  success." 

e  5  Thus  will  he  bring  our  spiritit  down, 

And  diraw  our  ebbing  comforts  low  ; 
—That,  saved  by  tfrace,  but  not  our  own, 

We  may  not  cla un  the  praise  we  owe.        CowptK. 

HYMN  47.     C.  M.     Canterbury.  [•] 

ComfortHf  true  gndfidst. 


V. 


1  /^  GOD,  whose  favourable  eye 

\J  The  sin-sick  soul  revives; 
Holy  and  heavenly  is  the  joy, 

Thy  shining  presence  gives;— 

e  S  Not  such  as  hypocrites  supjiose,  .^ 

Who,  with  a  graceless  heart.  .    ^ 

Taste  not  of  thee,  but  drink  a  dose, 
Prepared  by  Satnh*s  art. 

^^  Intoxicating  joys  are  theirs, 

Who,  while  tJiey  boast. their  light, 
And  seem  to  soar  above  tiie  stars,  ^ 

'    ■  Are  plunging  into  nighL 

6'  4  Lnlied  in  a  soft  and  fatal  sleep, 

The^  sin,  and  yet  rejoice  ;  . 

s  Were  they  indeed  the  Saviour's  sheep, 

Would  Uiey  not  hear  hts  voice.  .^ 

— ^  Be  mine  the  comforts  that  recltiim 

The  soul  from  Satan's  power; 
e  That  make  me  blush  for  what  i  am,         ^  -  >  >  "^   < 

And  hate  my  sin  the  more. 

— 6  *Tis  joy  enough,  imy  All  irt  All,  • 

At  thy  dear  feet  to  ne; 
I'/iou  wdl  not  let  me  \o^m  Wl\,  '   ^ 

And  none  can  Uig^tfly.''      '  '    v  Qvmyvi^ 
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HYMN  48.    CM.    J/ear.  [•] 

Zeal,  true  andfiUse, 

1   f7KAL  is  that  pare  and  IteaTenly  flame, 
i£i  I'lie  fire  of  love  supplies ; 
e  While  that  which  often  bears  the  namef 
Is  self  in  a  disguise. 

0  2  Trae  zeal  is  merciful  and  mild, 

Can  pity  and  forbear ; 
d  The  false  is  headstrong,  fierce  and  wild. 

And  breathes  revenge  and  war. 

— 3  While  zeal  for  truUi  the  Christian  wamify 
He  knows  tlie  worth  of  peace  ^ 
But  aejf  contends  for  names  and  forms, 
_    Its  fATty  to  increase. 

4  Zeal  has  attained  its  highest  aim, 

lUpend  is  satisfied, 
If  sinners  love  tlie  Saviour*8  name ; 

Nor  seeks  it  aught  beside. 

d  5  But  self,  however  well  employed,  J 

Has  its  own  ends  in  virw  j 
And  says,  as  boasting  Jehu  cried, 
"  Come,  see  what  1  can  do." 

—6  Self  may  its  poor  reward  obtain, 
And  be  applauded  here  ; 
fiut  zeal  the  best  applause  will  gain. 
When  Jesus  sliall  apjiear. 

7  Dear  Lord,  the  idol  self  dethrone, 

And  from  our  hearts  remove.; 
And  let  no  zeal  by  ns  be  sliotm, 

But  that  which  springs  from  love.  IIbwtob. 

■  ..■■■■. ■   !■!»  '^ 

HYMN  49.     C.  M.     Abridge,  [h]    ^ 

fCot  go  awayfrmm  CkrisU    John  vi.  67-^69* 

1  XTrT'HEN  any  turn  from  Zion's  way, 
e        Y  V     (Alas,  wluit  numbers  do  !) 
— Methinks  1  hear  my  Saviour  say,  <■ 

d      «  Wilt  tliou  forsake  me  too  ?  '^ 

e  2  Ah,  Lord !  with  such  a  heart  as  mine, 
Unless  thou  hold  me  fast, 
1  feel  1  must,  1  sluiU  decline.,  ■  v  n    ' 

And  prove  like  ihem  at  Uat  \ 


5M  ITYMN:  50;  i».  ScWM^ 

—4)  Wt  tiicHi  alfine  liuMt  fjrtwtfrf  1  kHuWi   /  •     ^ 

To  Mv«f  a  wretch  likt*  iii«* ; 
e  To  whom,  or  wiiither  could  1  go, 

W  I  should  turn  Iroui  th**e  f 

— 4  Beytmd  a  doubt,  I  rfs»t  uMsiired, 

Thou  art  the  Chhist  of  (i<Mi ;  . 

O  Who  hiust  eternal  life  st'cured, 

Uy  proiuise  and  by  bUxjd. 

— ^  N«»  voice  but  thine  cnn  give  me  re«t,' 

And  bid  itty  feaiK  depiirt; 
o  No  love  but  thine  can  make  ine  btetit, 

And  8atit)iy  luy  heart. 

e  6  What  anguish  has  this  question  itin^d, 
m      *Mr  I  will  also  go?" 

—Yet,  Lord,  relying  on  thy  word, 

4       I  humbly  answer — Nt> !  ff  JWTOI.  . 


■^r**"«" 


HYMN  50.     L.  M.    Cnrthii^e.  [b  •] 

J\rot  ashamed  of  Jesus.     Mark  Tiit.  38. 

1    TKSUS,  and  ahall  it  ever  be, 

t^    A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  tliee  ! 
Scorned  lie  the  tiuiught,  by  rich  aiid  poor^ 
O  niay  I  scorn  it  more  and  more. 

.2  A^iauied  of  JeniLs.! — tiufiuer  Dix  .     . 

Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star ; 

He  sheds  tlie  beams  of  light  divine, 

O'er  this  benijrhted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus! — that  dear  Friend, 

On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  4 

No  !  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shaiue. 

That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 
f  A  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !-^yes,  I  may— • 

Wlien  Tve  ne  siha  to  wash  away  ; 

No  tear  to  wipe,  no  ffrttofi  to  crave,  > 

No  fear  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 
<— 6  Till  then,  (nor  is  my  bofuiting  rain,) 

Till  tlien  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain !   . 

And,  O  may  this  my  glory  be.  .    . 

Tliat  Christ  is  not  astuuiied  ot  me !  ...     Criuvf . 


HYMN  51.     C.  M.     Cokhtsttr:  [•] 

incftnstaney  in  Religian,     Uosea  Ti.  4« 
We  hail  Iby  «MvM  ^vm»% 


'P 


«<lwjfc^  HYMN  52.  631 


i«i 


Throu^rli  every  year's  revtilving  round, 
Tliy  goodness  is  tJie  Mine. 

2  Or  us,  all  worlhlt^s  as  we  are, 
It  wondrous  mercy  pours  ; 
o  Sure  as  the  heaven's  estahlished  CQurae, 
And  plenteous  as  the  showers. 

e  3  Inconstant  service  we  repny, 
And  treachtfruiis  vows  renew; 
False  as  tlie  morning's  soutteriug  cloody 
And  transient  as  the  dew. 

p  \  In  flowing  tenrs  our  \^\\\\\  we  mouniy 
And  loud  implore  thy  {rnice, 
To  l»ear  our  feehle  f(K)isU>ps  on, 
Ja  all  thy  righteous  ways. 

o  5  Armed  with  this  energy  divine, 

Our  siuils  shall  sleaidtast  move  ; 
O  And  ^itli  iucressiitg'  transports  preas 

On  to  Uiy  courts  above. 

— <J  So  by  thy  power  the  morning  sur 

Pursues  nis  radiant  way  ; 
o  Brightens  ea«!h  moment  in  his  race, 
•       And  shines  to  perfect  day.  DoddridsS. 


HYMN  52.     C.  M.     amterhary.  [h] 
O  Uuit  I  were  as  in  months  past.    Job  xxix.  3. 

b  1   O  WKKT  was  the  time,  when  first  I  &U 
O  1'he  Saviours  piird<ming  bl«Hid, 
Applied  to  cleanse  my  soul  from  guilt. 
And  brinir  me  home  to  God. 

o  2  Soon  as  the  morn  the  light  revealed, 
His  praises  tuned  my  loiitrue  ; 
And  when  the  evening  shades  pKvntled, 
His  love  was  alt  my  song. 

•—3  (In  vain  the  tempter  spread  his  wiles, 
yjie  world  no  niore  could  charm; 
I  lived  up<m  my  Saviour's  smiles, 
And  leaned  upon  his  arm.) 

o  4  In  prayer  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 
And  saw  his  glory  shine  ; 
And  wlien  I  read  his  holy  word^ 
i  called  each  proiiiisie  minet 

ifMLECT,  4 


iik  HYMN  53,  SiJfet. 

e  5  Bui  now — wlien  evening  sliade  prevails, 
My  soul  in  darkness  mourns: 
And  when  the  morn  the  liglit  reveals, 
No  Ii<r)>t  to  me'  returns. 

6  My  prayers  are  now  a  cliattering  noiae, 

For  Jesus  hides  his  face  ; 
I  read — the  proiiiise  moeis  my  eyes — 

But  will  not  reach  my  case. 

—7  Rise,  Lord,  and  help  me  to  prevail— 

O  make  my  soul  thy  care ; 
o  I  know  thy  mercy  cannot  fail  *. 
—     Let  me  that  mercy  share.  NiWTOW. 


HYMN  53.     8s.     Bethany,  [b] 

Fuith  fainting. 

e  1  "[7^  NCOMPASSED  with  clouds  of  diatiew, 
X-J  Just  ready  all  hope  to  resign, 

1  pant  for  the  light  of  thy  face, 

And  fear  it  will  never  be  mine : 
p  Disheartened  with  waiting  so  long, 

I  sink  at  thy  feet  witii  my  load , 

A 11' plaintive  I  pour  out  my  song, 

And  stretch  forth  my  hands  unto  God. 

•— S2  Shine,  Lord,  and  my  terror  shall  cease ; 

The  hlood  of  atonement  apply  ; 

And  lead  me  to  Jesus  for  peaces— 

The  rock  that  is  higlier  tiian  1 : 
o  Stieak,  Saviour,  for  sweet  is  thy  voice  ; 

1  ny  presence  is  faii^  to  behold  ; 
—Attend  to  my  sorrows  and  cries. — 
e  My  groanings  tliat  cannot  be  told. 

•—3  If  sometimes  1  strive,  as  1  mourn. 

My  hold  on  tJiy  promise  to  keep ; 
0  The  billows  more  fiercely  return, 

And  plunge  me  again  in  the  deep. 
—While  harassed  and  east  from  thy  sight. 

The  tempter  suggests,  with  a  roar, 
d  "  The  Lord  has  forsaken  tliee  quite } 

"  Thy  God  will  he  gracious  no  more." 

s  4  Yet,  Ijord,  if  thy  love  has  designed 
No  covenant  hlessin^  for  me, 
Ah,  tell  me,  how  w  \V  \  ^n^ 
Boine  pleasure  in  waWvag^foi  >i5te^^ 


Sel«:«  HYMN  54.  m 
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o  Almighty  to  xescue  ihou  art ; 

Thy  grace  is  my  shield  and  my  tower:  '         ' 

o  Come,  succour  and  gladden  my  heart, 

Let  this  be  Uie  day  of  thy  i>ower.       HifPOlf*f  CoL« 

HYMN  54.     7s.     Fairfax,  [h] 

Self' Examination, 

1  >nniS  a  point  I  long  to  know, 

X    Oft  it  causes  anxious  tiiooght:-^ 
t  Do  I  love  the  Lord,  or  no? 
.Am  1  his,  or  am  1  not? 

2  If  I  love,  wliy  am  I  thus? 
Why  this  dut^,  this  lifeless  frame? 
Hardly,  sure,  con  they  be  worse, 
Who  have  never  heard  liis  name. 

8  Could  my  heart  so  hard  remain, 
Prayer  a  task  and  burden  prove—* 
Every  tritie  give  me  pain — 

If  1  knew  a  Saviour's  luve  ? 

e  4  When  1  turn  my  eyes  within, 
All  is  dark,  andtain,  and  wild; 
Filled  with  unbelief  and  sin— - 
Can  1  deem  myself  a  child  ?  , 

5  If  I  pray,  or  hear,  or  read. 
Sin  is  mixed  with  all  I  do ; 
d  You  who  love  the  Lord  indeed^ 
Tell  me — is  it  so  wiUi  you  ? 

o  6  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will. 
Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrull: 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  1  feel, 
If  1  did  not  love  at  alP  . 

7  Could  1  joy  his  saints  to  meet, 
Choose  the  ways  1  once  abhorred*— 
Find,  at  times,  the  promise  sweet. 
If  1  did  not  love  the  Lord  ? 

—8  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  case  ! 
Thou,  who  art  thy  people's  sun. 
Shine  ujion  thy  work  of  grace, 
If  it  be  indeed  begun. 

9  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more. 
If  1  love  at  all,  I  pray ; 

If  1  have  not  loved  liefore, 
t'tHeJp  ine  to  begin  to<4ay.  1&1W\^% 


MO  HYMN  55,  56.  Select 

^         ■         ■  ■  ■  * 

HYMN  55.     8s.     Consolatioti.  [•] 

llic  Hoi  If  Spirit  tiddressed  untler  Darkne$9. 

1  1"^ESCEND,  Holj  Spirit,  the  Dove 
M^  And  visit  a  sorrowful  breast; 

e  My  burden  of  guilt  to  remove, 

And  bring  me  assurance  and  rest; 
—Thou  only  hast  power  to  relieve 

A  sinner  o'erwlielnie<^  witli  his  load; 

The  sense  of  redemption  to  give, 

And  sprinkle  his  heart  witli  the  blood. 

2  Widi  me,  If  of  old  thou  hast  strove , 
And  kindly  withheld  me  from  sin; 
Resolved,  by  the  strength  of  thy  love, 
IVly  worthless  affections  to  win ; 

The  work  of  thy  mercy  revive, 
Invincible  mercy  exert, 
And  keep  my  M^eak  graces  alive. 
And  set  up  thy  rest  in  my  heart. 

3  If,  when  1  have  put  thee  to  grief, 
And  madly  to  folly  returned. 

Thy  ^iHMlness  has  ht»en  my  reltef, 
^  Atitl  rini'd  me  up  as  I  mourned; 
O  Spirit  of  (»i1y  and  grace, 
J<fli*>ve  me  atjnin  and  restore; 
IVIy  npirit  in  holiness  niise, 
^*o  fsill,  and  to  grieve  Uiee,  no  more. 

C  4   If  now  1  lament  afler  God, 

And. pant  f(»r  a  taste  of  his  b>ve— - 
C  If  Ji'HUs,  who  |i«Min*d  out  his  blood, 

Obtaiut'd  me  a  mnnsion  alN>ve;-«- 
O  i*ome,  hisivenly  Comforter,  come, 

Sw»*et  wit  nesH  of  mercy  divine! 
e  And  make  me  thy  |H'rmnnent  home. 

And  seal  me  eternally  Uiiiie.  RirpoN. 

HYMN  50.     L.  M.     Sicilittn.  [•  b] 

Prayer  ansioered  by  Crosses, 

.  1  T.Af^K  KD  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow 
X  ^  In  fsith,  and  love,  and  every  grace  ; 
JVIiirfit  mitre  ofhis  salvation  know. 
Ami  seek  more  earnestly  his  H^i^e. 

2  'T^lts  he  who  lu\xg,V\\.  vne  lV\v\»  to  ^ray, 
A  id  lii;,  I  trvwl,  Uaa  wv*vjMii^  v^^  ^^"^ 


fideca? 


HYMN  57,  «.  541; 


fiut  ii'has  been  in  such  a  wn^, 
As  almost  drove  me  to  despair. 

3  I  hoped  that  in  some  favoured  hour^ 
At  once  lie'd  answer  my  request; 
And  by  his  love's  constrainhigr  power. 
Subdue  my  sins,  and  give  me  rest. 

e  4  Instead  of  this,  lie  made  me  feel 
The  hidden  evils  of  my  heart; 
And  let  the  angry  powers  of  hell 
Assault  my  torn  m  every  part 

a  5  Yea,  more-^.with  his  own  Jiand  be  seemed 
Intent  to  aggravate  my  woe  ; 
Crossed  all  3}e  lair  designs  1  schemed^ 
Blasted  my  gourds,  and  laid  me  low. 

e  6  Lord,  why  is  tliisP  1  trembling  cried ; 

Wilt  thou  pursue  thv  worm  to  death? 
d  **  "Tis  in  this  way  (the  Lord  replied,) 

•*  1  answer  prayer  for  grace  and  faitii, 

7  "  These  inward  trials  1  employ, 

"  From  self  and  pride  to  set  thee  free, 

"  And  break  thy  schemes  of  earthly  joy, 

<*  That  thou  mayst  seek  tliy  all  in  me.        Nswr^V. 


HYMN  57.     L.  M.     Flej/ers.  [•] 
IneonsUiney  Immtnted. 

1  T~^EAR  Jesus,  when,  when  shall  it  b«, 

I  9  That  I  no  more  shall  break  wit)i  ibeef 
When  will  this  war  of  passion  cease, 
And  1  enjoy  a  lasting  peace  ? 

O  2  Mere  1  repent,  and  sin  again. 

Sometimes  revive,  sometimos  am  slain; 
Slain  witli  the  mme  malignant  dart, 
Wliich,  oh  !  too  often  wounds  my  heart. 

— 4J  When,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  b*, 

That  1  siiall  iind  my  all  in  tiice — 
O  The  fulness  of  thy  promise  prove, 

And  feast  on  thine  eternal  love  ?  DonKIVOTOll* 


IIYxMN  58.     L.  M.     Bath,  [b  •] 

Canficl  bctuccn  Sin  ami  ffoliness.     GtJ.  V.  17. 
1  "fT|THATjarringnmtUTtsdw*»\\^\V^\tt?-» 

4  • 
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Not  litis  can  reign,  nor  tiiat  prpvail, 
1'iiou^li  each  by  turns  my  hi*art  asMil. 

e  ^  Now  1  coni|ilain,  and  groan,  and  di4^— 
o  Now  raise  my  8ongs  of  triumph  hi^h  ; 
Q  Sing  a  relH'lUous  iNiMsion  ttlaia, 
e  Or  mourn  to  feel  it  live  again. 

o  3  One  ha|ipy  hour  lieholds  me  rise,  ■   ■, 

'  B<»rne  u|>warcld  tu  my  native  ttkit^s; 
When  faith  assists  my  soaring  Might, 
To  reahiis  of  joy ,  anci  worlds  of  light. 

e  4.  Scarrre  a  few  hmirs  or  minutes  roll, 

Kre  earth  reclaims  my  captive  soul ; 
—  I  feel  its  sympathetic  force. 

And  headlong  urge  my  downward  oounc  ■     ■ 

e  5  How  short  the  jc»ys  thy  visits  give  ! 
How  long  thine  abwnce,  Lord,  Igrieve! 
What  clouds  obscure  my  rising  sun, 
Or  interrupt  its  rays  at  noon ! 

— (»  Great  God,  assist  me  through  llie  fight| 

Make  me  to  triumph  in  tliy  miiHit : 
.  1'hou  the  desponding  iMsirt  canst  raise, 
The  victory  mine,  and  thine  tlie  praise. 

CRtrrraiiDoir. 

HYMN  59.     C.  M.     Tnnbridge.  [*] 

Walrhfulntsa  and  Prayer, 

e  1     A  LAS,  what  liourly  dangers  rise  1 

j\.  What  snares  beset  my  way  ! 
—To  heaven  then  let  me  lift  my  eyes, 

And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 

p  2  How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  complaiii. 

And  melt  in  flowing  tears ! 
<  My  weak  resistance,  all,  how  vain ! 
e      now  strong  my  foes  and  fears ! 

—3  O  gracious  Gody  rn  whom  1  live, 
My  feeble  eflorts  aid ; 
Help  me  to  watch,  and  |)ray,  and  strive, 
e      Though  trembling  and  afraid. 

-»4  Increase  my  faith,. increase  my  hopey 
When  fot>s  and  fears  prevail ; 

■  "Awl  ^tr  my  ii'mimfi(.«v^T\v  \^^\      ..    . 

4      Or  Mun  my  slivn^Ui  >n\\\  (^\\. 
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{>  Wbeii  strong  ieiii|itntioii8  Vn^A  my  heart, 
Or  lure  tnf  wti  iiHicle; 
€  My  (i(Mi,  Ui^'.|N»\\ertui  aid  impart-— 
JVly  guardian  and  my  guide. 

—6  Slill  keep  me  in  tliy  heavenly  way,  "    '    " 

0       And  bid  the  tempter  flee; 
—And  never  let  me  go  ni«tray 

Fruiii  hapj)ines«  and  thee.  StkelB* 


HYMN  00.     8,  7  &  4.     Jiefmshy.    [•] 
Uojfc  enMuriiguL    Ps.  xlii.  5.  ' 

c  1   /^  MY  Aoui.  what  means  this  sadnfts? 

\J     Wherefore  art  thoii  thiw  cast  duwnf 
O  Let  thy  griefx  be  turned  Ut  gladness. 

Bid  thy  restless  Tears  be  gone: 
l^oolt  to  Jertiis, 

And  rejoice  in  his  dear  name. 

^2  What  though  Satan's  strong  temptatiulli 

Vex  and  grieve  thee  day  by  day ; 
And  thy  siimil  iiicrmations 

OHjen  lill  thee  with  dismay; 
o  Thon  shit  It  conquer — 

Through  Uie  Lamb's  redeeming  blood. 

—3  TlH>ugh  ten  thousand  ills  beset  thee, 

From  without  and  from  within  ; 
O  Jesus  saith  he'll  ne'er  forget  thee, 

But  will  save  from  hell  and  sin: 
lie  is  faithful 

To  perform  lifs  gracious  word. 

^•4  Though  distresses  now  attend  thee, 

And  trion  tread'st  the  thorny  road; 
o  Ilis  right  hand  shall  still  defend  t)iee : 

Soon  he'll  bring  thee  home  to  God! 
Therefore  praise  him — 

Praise  the  great  iiedeemer's  name 

—5  O  that  1  could  now  adore  him, 

Like  tlie  heavenly  hot^t  above, 
O  Wlio  forever  bow  before  him, 

And  untitt&sing  smg  his  love ! 
•  Happy  songstem! 

Wlien  sliali  i  your  cUottti  )oiut  Itk^^art^, 
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— ^^ — =-= — = ' 

HYMN  61.     C.  M.     Bedford.  [•] 

Lively  Hope  and  gracious  Fear,  '    ^ 

e  1  T  WAS  t  grovelling  creature  once) 

'  X    And  basely  cleaved  to  earth;  ^     - 

■  1  wanted  spirit  to  renounce  — 

The  clod  thai  gave  nie  birth. 

—2  But  God  has  breathed  upon  a  wonn, 
And  sent  me  from  above. 
Wings  aueJ^  as  ciothe  an  anger9  form,-—.       ^ 
The  wings  of  joy  and  love. 

o  3  With  these,  to  Fisgah's  top  1  ily, 
And  Uiere  delighwd  stand; 
To  view,  beneath  a  shining  sky^ 
The  spacious  promised  land. 

o  4  The  Lord  of  all  the  vast  domain 
Has  pronitned  it  to  me ; — 
The  length  and  breadth  of  all  the  plain, 
As  liur  as  faitii  can  see. 

—5  How  glorious  is  my  privilege! 

To  thee  for  help  I  call ; 
e  1  stand  upon  a  mountain's  edge, 

O  save  me,  lest  1  fall ! 

—6  Though  much  exalted  in  the  Lord, 

My  strength  is  not  my  own ; 
c  Then  let  me  tremble  at  his  word, 

And  none  shall  cast  me  down.  CowpiB. 

HYMN  (32.     L.  P.  M.    Shefield  [•] 

Assurance.    Jer.  xxx't.  3. 

1  TESUS,  1  know,  hath  died  for  me,— 
J   'I'his  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ! 

Hither,  when  hell  assails,  1  flee, 

And  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast: 
o.  Away,  snd  doubts,  and  anxious  fear-— 
e  Mercy  is  all  that'a  written  tliere. 

2  Though  waves  and  storm?  go  o'er  my  head, 

e  lliough  strength,  and  health,  and  friends,  be  l^iw; 

Though  joys  be  withered  all.  and  dead. 

And  every  comfort  be  withdrawn  ; 
g  Steadfast  on  tli'w  my  *w^Vw\ite%-i-«         v    ; 
F&tiier  thy  mercy  4«»«f«5T  diw^ 


>^ 
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—3  Fixed  on  this  rock  will  1  reinaiiii 

e  Wiiert  heart  sliail'&iU  and  Htvh  d«^eAy>-* 

g  A  rock  which  shall  my  soul  sustain, 

When  earth*^  fohhdat'ions  tnelt  away ! 
■  Mercy's  f\ill  power  J  then  shaJl  prove^ 

Loved  with  an  everlasting  iuve !  LtwOALL. 

HYMN  63.     L.  M.     Pifdjn  d7th.    [b] 

Christ,  the  Bdieter's  Ark,     1  Pet.  iii.  20,  iU*    - 

1  rpHE  delug^,  at  the  Almighty's  call, 

X    In  what  impetuous  streams  it  tell! 
Swallowed  the  mountains  in  its  rage, 
And  swept  a  gpilty  world. to  liell. 

2  lirvain  the  tallest  sotis  of  pride 
Fled  from  the  close  pursuing  wave ; 
Nor  could  their  niiglitiest  towers  de^nd, 
Nor  swiilness  *seape,  nor  courage  save. 

e  3  How  dire  the  wreck  !  how  loud  the  roar! 
How  shrill  the  universal  cry — 
Of  millions  in  the  last  despair-*- 
Re-eclio(*d  from  the. lowering  sky. 

#  4  Yet  Noah,  humble,  happy  saint. 
Surrounded  with  tlie  chosi>n  few. 
Sat  in  his  ark,  secure  from  feiir. 
And  sang  tlie  grace  that  steered  him  through, 

o  5  So  may  1  sinjr,  in  Jesiis  safe, 

While  storms  of  vengeu net*  round  me  fall; 
■  Conscious  how  high  my  hopes  are  fixed. 
Beyond  what  shakes- tiiis  earthly  hall. 

^i  KuUt  thine  ark,  while  patience  waits, 
Nor  ever  quit  tlitil  kuiv  retreat ; 

0  Then  the  wide  Hood  that  buries  earth, 
Shall  wad  thee  to  a  fairer  seat. 

1  7  iNor  wreck  nor  ruin  tliere  is  seen ; 
There  not  a  wave  ^f  trouble  n>Ils; 

Bui  the  briirlit  rainliow  round  the  throne, 

Seals  endless  lif^  to  all  their  souls.        Donnitin^s. 

1 

^n^-.«a*  I  -        -      -   -  ^  _    -  -, . -». 

HYMN  (54.     8&,7.     Einmaus.[^] 

Christ n  tf  FrUnd  closer  than  a  Rrothtr.     ProV.  xviii.  24* 

1  /^  N  K  there  is,  above  all  otiwrs. 

\J  Well  deserves  the  name  of  Frieaid; 
His  is  love  l>eyofHi  «  brother's; 

Cthtlly,  free,  and  know*  ao.cu4.  .. 
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They  who  once  his  kindness  prove^ 
Find  it  everlasting  love. 

c  9  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us, 
Could,  or  would  have  shed  Huilt  blood? 

o  But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  him  to  God : 

o      This  is  boundless  love  indeed ! 
Jesus  is  a  Friend  in  need. 

c  3  When  he  fn'ed  on  earth  abased, 

Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name; 
—Now  above  all  glory  raised, 

j-ie  rejoices  in  the  same : 

Still  he  calls  them  brethren,  friends,  ^ 

And  to  all  Uieir  wants  attends. 

e  4  Oh  for  grace  our  liearts  to  soflen  ! 

Teach  us.  Lord,  at  length  to  lovf ; 
We,  alas !  forget  too  often, 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above  : 
o      But  when  home  our  souls  are  brought, 

We  will  love  thee  as  we  ought.  Nkwtov. 

HYMN  05.     C.  M.     St  Ann's.    Hear,   [b] 

Mnnna^  or  Daily  Sujqtly.     Exod.  xvi.  18* 

1  11 T  ANN  A  to  Israel  well  supplied 
±f  JL  The  want  of  other  bread; 

While  God  is  able  to  provide. 
His  pcH>pIe  Mill  be  fed. 

2  Of  his  kind  care,  how  sweet  a  proof! 
JH  suited  ev<ery  taste : 

Who  gathered  most  had  just  enough, 
Enough  wlio  gathered  least. 

o  3  'Tis  still  our  gracious  Ijord  provides, 
Our  comforts  and  our  car(*s  ; 
J  [is  own  unerring  hand  provides, 
And  gives  us  each  our  shares. 

c  4  He  knows  how  much  the  weak  can  beatr. 

And  helps  them  when  they  cry ; 
0  The  stronirest  have  no  strength  to  spare. 

For  such  he'll  strongly  try. 

— ^  Daily  they  saw  the  manna  come, 
And  c«»vet  all  tl\e  grtmnd ; 
But  wliat  Ihey  Vr\eA  U>  V*e^  *X\tfsafe^ 
Coriupled  »oou  ^wasfe^tvA. 
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e  6  Vain  their  atteinpUi  to  store  it  up; 

Tilts  was  to  tempt  tlie  Lfird  : 
o  Israel  must  live  by  faitli  and  hope. 

And  not  upon  a  board.  Nkwtov. 

HYMN  66.    C.  M.     Ycrk.    [•] 

Joys  of  Saints.     Neh.  ix.  10. 

1    TOY  is  a  fruit  that  will  not  grow 
cr    in  nature's  barrea  soil ; 
e  All  we  can  boast,  till  Christ  we  knoW| 
i»  vanity  and  toil. 

•— S  But  where  the  Lord  has  planted  gnce^ 

And  made  his  glories' known  ;^> 
o  There  Fruits  of  heavenly  joy  and  peace, 

Are  found — and  tliere  alone. 

€  3  A  bleeding  Saviour  seen  by  faith, 
—     A  sense  of  pardoning  love, — 
o  A  hope  that  triumphs  over  death, 
O.      Gives  joys  like  Uiose  above. 

"^  To  take  a  glimpse  within  the  vail, 

To  know  that  God  is  mine — 
o  Are.sprincrs  of  joy  that  never  fail, 

Lfnspealable,  divine. 

—6  These  are  the  joys  which  satisfy, 

And  sanctify  the  mind ; 
o  Which  make  the  spirit  mount  on  high, 

And  leave  the  world  behind.  IfvwTOV. 

■■!■  II        I    «  I  III      nil  —*■»—.— ^N^i»^—^— 

HYMN  67.     C.  M.     Jfijmn  %L  [•] 

Walking  with  God,     Gen.  t.  34. 

1   /^  H  !  for  a  closer  walk  with  God|— 

V>r   A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ; 
And  light  to  shine  upon  Uie  road, 

1'hat  leads  me  t^  tlie  Lamb ! 

t  2  Where  is  Uie  blessedness  1  knew, 
When  first  I  saw  tlie  l^rd  ? 
Where  is  the  »oul-refre»)iing  view 
Of  Jesus,  and  hrs  word  ^ 

—3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyH  I 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
c  But  they  have  leA  an  aclitng  vot4« 

TIte  world  can  nrver  fill.  *^ 
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—4  Ri>turn,  O  holy  Dove,  n*tiirii, 
SwiM'l  iiit>8Ht'iiijri'r  of*  ri*j«l ; 
1  liiiU*  llie  )»iii.s  llmt  iiinde  tJiee  nioum, 
And  drove  Uiee  from  my  bn*tit«t. 

5  The  deareyi  idol  I  have  known, 

Whale'er  thai  idol  be— 
Hel|)  uie  lo  tear  il  fnun  thy  Uirone^ 

And  worship  only  thee. 

G  So  Hhall  nty  walk  be  ch>flP  with  God,— 
Cahn  and  tterene  my  t'ninw ; 
o  And  |»uri>r  li^ht  Khali  mark  the  road, 

1'iial  lead*  me  to  the  Lamb.  Cowpeiu 

HYMN  08.     C.  M.     AMd^e.   [♦] 

lA^ht  shining  ovt  of  Dttrkntsi, 
1   £~^  Ol)  moves  in  a  inyHterioiis  way, 

VX  His  wond4*r!i  lo  iNTform  ; 
lie  plantM  his  foolsteiw  in  tlie  im;&, 

And  rides  n|>on  ttie  storm. 

S  !><*e|)  in  nnfathomable  mines 

or  never-lailintr  skill, 
Ite  treasures  U|>  his  bright  degicfna, 

And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

o  3  Ye  fearfnl  saints,  fresh  courage  take  ; 
The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread, 
A  *  biff  with  nu*rcy,  and  shall  iMrpak 
\V  jth  blessings  on  your  head. 

<»4  Judfr^e  not  llie  l^ord  by  fVeble  sense, 

Hut  trust  him  for  iiis  grace; 
e  B«*hind  a  tWiwuiuff  providencD 
O       Me  Irdes  a  smifiiig  face. 

—5  His  pur|K>se8  will  rip«»n  fast, 
Unfolding  every  hour; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitU*r  taste, 
Dut  sweet  will  be  tlie  flower. 

e  6  Hhnd  nnlielief  is  sure  to  err^ 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain; 
o  GfHi  is  his  own  interpn*ter, 

And  he  will  make  it  plain.  Cowm. 

HYMN  09.     L.  M.     Pleyels.    \h\ 

Jifflirtiona  stintt^fisd  hy  the  WoriJU 

HOW  \  Vove  \h^  VioV^  «<«ds 
Thy  grac\<iutt  co^eiv«»X^i>  Usi^X 


o 
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V       '-^Smmaiiti 


it  ffiiides  ine  in  tin*  t>f^(i«'('nl  way ; 

1  think  iip«>n  it  all  the  day. 

2  What  are  thf  mines  ofHhinini^  wealth  ? 
TIk*  strength  ofyoiith,  (lie  bhioni  of  health  ?«— 
What  are  all  y*y»i  «(»ut]>ared  with  tJioiie) 
I'liine  everlasting  word  lieMtuwaP 

e  ^  l^tug  11  iiati1ii;ted/u lid rsi nay ed, 

In  pleaHiire'g  path  secure  f  slrayt'd : 
— Thou  iiiad'iit  itie  feet  thy  chafiteiiiMif  rod, 
o  And  Mtraiglit  1  turned  unto  my  ii*ii. 

t  4   What  though  it  pierced  my  fnintini^  heart«<*    '^ 
o  4  bieHK  the  hand  that  naUKed  the  tunsrt; 
e  it  taught  my  tears  awiiih*  to  How, 
o  But  i»aved  ine  t mill. eternal  woe. 

e  r>  Oh  \  hadiit  thou  lefl  me  unrhafititied, 

Thy  precepts  I  had  still  des|»isedj  ^ 

And  still  the  snare  in  secret  laid. 

Had  my  unwary  feet  U'trayed. 
o  0  I  love  thee,  therefore,  O  my  God, 

And  breathe  towards  thy  dear  abode; 

Where,  in  thy  presence,  fully  blest, 

Thy  chosen  saints  forever  rest.  CowPMi* 

HYMN  70.     C.  M.     Barby.    [•]  . 

Submission. 

1   r^  LORD,  my  best  desire  fulBlI, 

V^     And  help  me  U^  resitrn 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  tny  will. 

And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

B  2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command, 

Whose  love  forbids  my  fears?  r 

Or  tremble  at  the  gracimis  liand, 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 
— 3  No,  let  me  rather  freely  yield 
What  miMst  I  |»ri7.e,  to  thee. 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 

Or  wilt  withhold  from  me. 
4  Thy  favour,  all  my  journey  through, 
.    Thou  art  engaged  to  grant; 
W'lat  else  1  want,  or  think  1  do, 
T'la  better  still  to  Hvant. 
o  5  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way  j 
€       Shall  I  resist  them  both } 
•  A  jKior  blind  creature  of  a  day  ? 
AiiJ  cffis/ied  be/bre  the  moUi^ 
Select,        5 


fctf HYMN  n,  rZ.  Sdtcfc^ 

—0  But  ah !  my  inward  spirit  cries, 
Still  bind  nie  to  thy  sway ; 
Else  the  next  cloud  that  veils  my  skiers, 

Drives  all  these  thou^^hts  away.  Cowf««. 

HYMN  71.     C.  M.     BcfiforvL    [•  b] 

Resiffnation.     U  is  the  Lord.     1  Sam.  Hi.  IS,    " 

1  TT  is  the  Lord—enthroned  in  light, 

X  Whose  claims  are  all  divine;  "   ' 

\VIk>  has  an  undis|Hited  right, 
To  gcjvern  me  and  mine. 

2  It  is  the  Lord— who  governs  all — 
My  wealth,  my  friends,  my  ease ; 

And  of  his  bounties  may  recall 
Whatever  pari  he  please. 

6  3  lt4flthe  laord-^hould  I  distrust, 

Or  contradict  iits  will  ? 
—Who  cannot  do  but  what  ia  just. 

And  must  be  righteous  still  ? 

4  Jt  is  the  Lord — who  can  sustain 
Jit^neath  the  heaviest  load, 
o  From  whom  Msistance  I  obtain, 
To  tread  the  thorny  road. 

•—5  It  is  the  Lofd-^wliose  matchless  skill   , 

Can  from  atllictions  raise— 
o  Matter,  eternity  to  till 

With  ever-growing  praise. 

— ()  It  is  the  Lord — my  covenant  God, 
o      Thrice  blessed  be  his  Name ! — 

Wlutse  gracious  promise,  sealed  with  blood. 
Must  ever  be  the  same. 

o  1  His  covenant  will  my  soul  defend. 

Should  nature's  self  expire  ; 
g  And  the  i;reat  Judge  of  all  descend 

In  awful,  flaming  Are.  Grkbv 

HYMN  72.     C.  M.     Tunbridge.    [*] 

Sdf -denial;  or^  Bearing Uie  dross,    Miirk  viii.  38. 

t  1  I^IDSTtiiouvdear  Jesus,  suffer  shiAie,   . 
XJ  And  bear  the  cr^ws  for  me? 
And  shnU  I  fi^ht  Vo  oni\\  Viti:?  xv%xft«^ 
Or  tliy  d'lscipVebe?    '       -    . 


SdrfeC  HYMN  7a  551 


a  Inspire  my  soul  with  life  divine,       * - 

And  iiiuke  nie  truly  ]bold  ; 
l^t  knowledge,  faith,  and  nieekness  shine^ 
.*•  •  Nur  fove,  nor  zeal,  grow  cold. 

o  3  X<et  mockers  scofl',  the  world  defame. 
And* treat  me-  with  disdain  ; 
Still  may  I  glury  in  thy  name, 

And  count  reproach  my  gain.  ■.:- 

o  4  To  thee  1  cheerfully  submit, 
And  all  my  powers  resign  ; 
Let  Wisdom  point  out  what  is  fit, 
And  I'll  no  more  repine.  KjUham. 

HYMN  73.     O.  M.     Remiing.  [*] 

Contentment.     Phil.  iv.  II. 

1  IT^IEKChi  passions  discompose  the  niiiifl«.   -^ 
JL     As  tem|)ests  ve.x  the  sen  *, 

But  calm  conU*ni  and  |)ence  we  Hnd, 
When,  Lord,  we  trust  in  thee. 

2  In  vain  hy  reason,  and  Uy  rule, 
We  try  to  bend  the  will ; 

For  none,  hut  in  the  Saviour's  school. 
Can  learn  the  heavenly  skill. 

3  Since  at  his  feet  my  soul  has  sat, 
His  gracious  words  to  hear; 

Contented  with  my  present  state,  r 

1  cast  on  him  my  care. 

4  "Art  thou  a  sinner,  soul  ?  "  he  snid, 
*'  Then  how  canst  tliou  complain  ? 

''  How  ligiit  thy  tnmbles  here,  if  weighed 
"  With  evrrlasting  pain  I 

5  "  If  thou  of  murmuring  wouldst  be  cured, 
"  Compare  thy  griefs  with  mine  ; 

"  Think  what  my  love  for  thee  endured—^ 
<*  And  thou  wilt  not  repine. 

C  "  'Tis  I  apiM>int  thy  daily  lot, 

^'  And  1  do  all  things  well ; 
**  Thou  scMm  shall  leave  this  wretched  9pat, 

•»  And  rise  with  me  to  dwell. 

7  "  In  life  my  grace  shall  strength  fupply, 

"  Proportioned  to  thy  day ; 
«  At  death  thotr  still  sfialt  lind  lUQ  TV\)(ii»     '    ^ 

'*  To  wipe  iliy  tears  away.*' 


535  ITYMN  74,  75.  S«k^ 

^  Thus  I,  who  oru^  my  wrfUtlied  days 

III  vjiin  re|nnTHir  h|M'1iI  ; 
Taiitriii  III  my  Snyioiir'H  H^hool  ofgrace^ 

J  luve  If :iriif d  iAt  be  cimttMit.  Co WPKR. 

HYMN  74.     C.  M.     St,  Ann*s.  [•] 

77/ e  lA/rtl  irMI  prtitiitle..    Gen.  xxii.  14. 

1  f  1 1  i  1 K  ttiiinU  sliiMild  never  he  distiiayedy 

JL    Nor  sink  in  K«i|>el«>8it  (ear  ; 
For  u'lieii  ihey  least  expect  his  aid, 
The  Saviour  will  npiieur. 

2  I'li'm  Al)ra'a4ii  toiiiid  :  he  raised  tlie  knifci 
d       G(»d  rtaw,  and  :mid,  "  ForU'ar  ;-<- 

**  Yon  ram  shall  yield  hjs  meaner  life: 
**  Behold  the  victim  there.** 

—3  Once  David  neemed  SaiiTs  certain  ptey  • 
d       Hut  hark  !  the  foe's  at  hand  : 
—•Saul  turns  his  arms  another  way, 
To  save  the  invaded  land. 

4  When  Jonah  sunk  heiieatli  tlie  wave. 
He  thoujrht  to  rise  no  more ; 
O  But  («.>d  pretnifed  a  tish,  to  saif) 

And  Itear  him  to  the  shore. 
—6  JJIest  prortfs  of  |M>wer  and  gmce  divine, 
Th^ meet  us  in  his  word  ! 
Mav  every  <lee|i-tell  care  f»f  mine 
lie  trusted  with  tlie  L(»nl. 

6  Wait  for  his  seasonnhle  nid. 

And  thoiiirh  it  tarry,  wait : 
The  prmiiise  may  Iteloii^  delayed  ; 

But  cannot  cuuie  too  late.  Cowff.s. 

■  ■  M  II 1 1 1 1  * 1 1 1 1  I    ■        ■■ 

HYMN  75.     11.  AT.     A  Ihrton.  [•] 

Tlie  Lord  my  Banner.     Exod.  xvii.  15. 

e       1    I J  Y  wlioin  was  David  taught 
JL#  To  aim  the  dreadful  blow, 
Wheh  he  Goliah  fouirht, 
And  laid  the  Gittile  mw.^ 
—No  sword  nor  spt^ar  the  stripling  took, 

Bui  chose  a  pebble  from  the  brook. 
o      2  'n*was  Isi^ftid's  God  and  Kin|;, 
Who  sent  him  to  the  flight ; 
Who  ^ax'e-  hint  utivngtn  to  slin^* 
And  iikiU  to  aim  tftVgUl;        -    \ 


SeUc^  HYMN  76. 5W 

—Ye  fet'lile  saints,  your  siren^Ui  endiireSy 
Because  young  David's  Gu3  is  yours. 

c       3  Who  orttered  Gideon  forth, 
■  •    To  storm  the  invader's  conij>,«*- 
Wtth  arms  itC  little  wurtJi, 
A  pitcher  and  a  lam}).? 
The  trum|H*t8  made  his  coming?  knotm ; 
And  all  tlie  host  was  overthrou*n. 

tt  4  Oh  !  1  have  seen  Ihe  day, 
When,  witli  a  single  word- 
God  helping  me  to  say, 

e      *•  My  trust  is  in  the  Lord," — 

o  My  soul  iias  quelled  a  thousand  foet, 
Fearless  of  all  Uiat  could  op]>ose. 

e      5  But  unbelief,  self-will, 

Self-rightt^ousness  and  pride- 
How  often  do  ihey  steal 
My  \veaiM>n8  from  my  side  ! 

o  Yet  bavid  s  Lord,  and  Gifleon^s  Friend, 

Will  help  his  servant  to  the  end.  CowPBB. 

HYMN  7(>.     C.  M.     York.  [•] 

The  Lord  thai  healeth.     Kxod.  xv. 

1  TTEAL  us,  Kmmanukl  ; — here  we  are, 

J.X   Waiting  to  feel  thy  touch  : 
Deep  wounded  souls  to  thee  repair; 
t      And,  Saviour,  we  are  such. 

—2  Our  faith  is  feeble,  we  confess, 

We  faintly  trust  thy  won! ; 
e  Bat  wilt  thou  pity  us  the  less  P-— 
d       Be  that  far  fmm  tliee.  Lord  ! 

— 3  R^neuiber  iiim  who  once  applied, 

With  trembling,  for  relief; 
d  **  Lord,  I  believe,"  with  tears  he  cried; 

"  O  help  my  unbelief." 

— 4  She,  too,  who  touched  tliee  in  the  pretf, 

And  healiiiir  virtues  stole, 
d  Was  answered,  "  Daughter,  go  in  peace; 

♦'  Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole." 

—5  Conceah'd  amidst  tlie  gathering  throng, 
She  would  have  shunned  thy  view ; 
And  if  her  faitli  was  firm  and  strongi 
Had  »oDw  misgivings  too. 


d 


♦  -^'■^ 


fcU     HYMN  77,  78.  g(fifecc 

ti  Likt*  lier  with  \\n\f^H  aii<t  (I'arti  we  couie„ 
To  tuiirli  tliiM*  if  wf  may  ; 
€  Oil  '  :tt'iiil  ii:<  mil  (N'spairiifif  lioilie-^ 

Send  uoiii*  iiiiliLMifd  nwuy.  CowpER* 

HYMN  77.     L.  M.    AcuUrif.  [•] 

77/ fc  l^trtl  urntf  /'wen,    Judgf.  vi.  'H^ 

e  1    TESUS,  wlKwf*  b[tt*u\  m  (V«^|y  sipeained 

%J    To  tvilisly  the  Inw's  «leiii:iMtl— 
O  Hy  tii(*«'  rpiiii  iruilt  and  wmth  iviK'eiiied| 
Betore  the  Fatlier's  lUce  wv  8tand. 

•—2  '!'<»  n'ConcWe  ofR'ndiiiir  innn, 

Make  Justice  drop  her  nJijfry  rod  ? 
B   What  creature  wo«ild  have  forijied  the  plan? 

Or  who  fulHll  it,  but— a  G<k1  ? 

— IJ  No  drop  remains  of  al!  tlie  curse, 
For  wretches  wlio  deserved  tlie  whole; 
No  arrows,  dipped  in  wmth,  to  pierce 
The  jfuilty,  but  returning  soul. 

€  4  Peace,  by  such  means,  so  dearly  bou^ht^ 

What  rebel  could  have  hoped  to  see? 
p  Peace— by  his  injured  S«>vereign  wroufht->— 

His  Sovereign  fastened  to  tlie  tree ! 

— ^  Now,  Ijord,  thy  f«»eble  worm  prepare; 
For  strife  witli  earth  and  hell  begins ; 
Contirni  iKnti  gird  nie  for  the  war ; 
They  hate  the  soul  who  hates  his  sins. 

e  6  Let  them  in  horrid  league  a^ree  i 

They  may  assault,  Uiey  may  uuitreas ; 
O  But  cannot  quench  t|iy  love  to  me, 

Nor  rob  me  of  the  Lord,  my  peace.  Cuw|*CKi 

HYMN  78.   C.  M.  Jiymn  2fL   Sunday.  [•] 

Thankful ness  for  Prtwidential  Goodness, 

1  '\1|7'HKN  al!  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
W    My  rising  soul  surveys  ; 
O  Transported  with  uie  view^  Pni  lost 
in  wonder,  love,- and  praise. 

^41  Thy  providence  my  life  Sustained, 
And  all  my  wants  redrewed. 
When  in  the  8ilenX%omb  I  lay  | 
Or  hung  upon  the  \>t««nfc. ■  '   '  -  •    '^'^ 
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*«  I         ■  — .  ...."■.■ 

'M  To  all  my  wcuk  coiutilumttf  and  ftit'S 
Thy  iiM'rcy  l«*iii  an  fur. 
£n*  yi  1  my  ti'fbU*  Umtit^hb*  linii  Vuriied  <      . 

..  .*l''»  l«»riii  llifiiisflvfrt  111  pra^rT. 

«  4  yVlM"ii  ill  tilt*  nlipiifry  |*aUi2i  oryimUi, 

VVit|j  Ih'fdU'rtM  8ili'|i.«  I  rail, 
o  Tliiin»  ariii/iin:nTii,  coiivr^inl  iiie  »a(b, 

Ami  led  lilt*  ii|i  Ui  iiiati. 

6  Wtifu  wiirii  Willi  rtirkiieiw,  <i(\  iuwt  lliUS 
Willi  ]icallli  iviirwi'il  my  ta«  »• ; 
e  AimI  iV'lit*ii  111  Hill  uiid  .H<»rri»\^  imiik, 
O       Kf vived  my  m<hiI  Willi  trruct*. 

o  U  nVii  ilioiiHund  liiiiiLHiiiid  |in^'iouf  gifUl 

My  daily  lliaiikii  t*iii|iliiy  ; 
€   Nor  Ih  Ijit*  Ji*a«il  a  cliefrliil  lH*art9 

HMial  la8li*H  tlitntt*  giHei  with  joy. 

—7  Tliniiigli  t*vi*ry  ihTMKloriu)  lilej 

Thy  go(Hliu'H:<  I'll  imrsite; 
o  And  atU*r  detitli,  in  disiaiil  wortdf, 

Tilt*  glorioin  tht*iiie  r»*ii»*w. 

O  8  Through  all  fU*riiily — to  lht»e 

A  grat(M\il  dimi^  1  11  niinf ; 
C  For  O,  eti*riiily'8  1«m»  tfliorl. 

To  utter  all  Uiy  |>raitie.  ApdisoV. 

HYMN  T9.     C.  M.     Smatiioick,  [*] 

EnnmrtifrcnuitU  to  (rust  and  lore  (Sod.     Pa.  xxxiv. 

1  ri  IMROUtff  1 1  all  the  changing  scene*  ui' hie,    . 

Jl.     Ill  troiihU*  and  in  p»y, 
The  |)raiH«*ti  of  my  CftKl  iihall  Htill 
My  lu*ari  and  Umgue  employ. 

O  S  OfhiH  d(*  live  ranee  1  will  IxKiatt, 
Till  all  who  are  distreHsed, 
Ffoiii  jiiy  example  comfort  lak^, 
And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest. 

o  3  The  hnstH  of  God  enr/ainp  aruund 
The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 
Protection  he  affords  to  all, 

Who  make  his  Name  their  trust. 

•4  O  make  but  trial  of  bit  loirey— > 

Kxiierience  Will  decide, 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  Uie^t 
Who  in  hjji  trutL  coniide  . 


5ri6  HYMN  80,  81.  SelecC 

e  5  F\'nr  him,  ye  snints,  and  you  will  Uieii 

llnve  iioliiin«T  else  to  tenr; 
o  Miike  yon  liis  wrvice  your  dt»light, 

Your  wants  shall  be  his  care.  Tatb: 

HYMN  80.     8  &  7.     Love  divine.  [•] 

Grutfful  Recollection.     1  Sam.  vii.  12. 

1    /^OMK,  Ihou  Fount  of  every  hleRsinjj, 

Vy   H'nne  my  lu'art  to  sing  tJiy  grace  ; 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceuHUig, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  )»niise. 
o  IVnoh  me  some  melodious  sonnet^ 
Sung  hy  flaming  tongues  alxive  : 
o  Praise,  the  mount,— I'm  fi.xed  nf»on  it-— 
II       Mount  of  God's  unchanging  love. 

—2  Mere  1  raise  my  Kbenezer; 

Hither  by  thine .ltej{i  I'm  fome; 
And  i  ho|>e,  by  ihy  gfxid  pleasure. 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home, 
c  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger,  > 

Wandering  from  tiie  fold  oi  Gud ; 
o  He,  to  reiMJue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  witli  precious  blood. 

ff  3  Oh  !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
Daily  I'm  constrained  to  lie  ! 

—Let  that  grace  now,  like  a  fetter, 
Kind  my  wandering  heart  to  Uiee: 

e  Pr»Mie  tc»  wander.  Lord,  1  feel  it- 
Prone  U)  leave  the  God  I  lovt*— 

d  IlereV  my  heart-«-0  take  and  seal  it; 

Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above.  RoBisitov 

M    ■  ■  I         I  ■       ■         ■  I  ■— — ^— » 

HYMN  81.     88.    Consolatim.  [*] 

ExeeUenr.es  of  Christ. 


1  TTO\ 
JLT  11 


OW  shall  I  mv  Saviour  set  forth  f 
ow  shall  I  his  beauties  declare  ? 


O  how  shall  1  speak  of  his  worth, 
Or  what  his  chief  dignities  are  .^ 

O  Ills  angels  can  never  fixprt^sH, 

Mor  siiints  wiio  sit  nearest  his  throne, 
How  rich  are<.Ui»  treasures  of  grace  >- 

e  So  '  this  is  a  iny^Vft^  ^uV>aft^»»  .. 


Select HVMN  82. _ftif7 

gr  2  III  him  hII  the  fuIiifSH  of  Gixl 

F<»revfr  Iraiisci'uUfulIy  «liii»f»; 
e^TlMHigh  Diici*  like  a  iiiorul  he  iftood, 

To  fniisiii  his  gracious  desiirits 
p  IHioiigh  once  he  was  nailed  to  tlie  croOT, 

Vile  rebeU  like  me  to  net  (rev ; 
-  -His  glory  Bustaiiied  no  hwH, 
g  Eternal  hiii  kiH^uiii  «liaU  be. 

*^  HiR  wJMlotn,  his  love,  and  hlfl  poweti 

Set^iiied  ttt«*ii  wiUi  eftch  other  to  vie; 
e   When  sinners  he  8t«K(|>ed  to  restore, 
p  r  Mir  sinners  condemned  to  die  ! 
a  Me  laid  nil  his  grandeur  HSKte, 

And  dwelt  in  a  cotta^^  ofe.lay : 

PiNir  siniiervlie  loved,  till  he  died 

To  wash  their^pollution  away. 

— -I  O  sinner,  believe  and  adore 

The  Saviour  so  rich  to  redr«Mn; 

No  creature  can  ever  explore 

The  treasures  of  gimdiiess  in  him' 
d  C'Miie,  all  ye  wlin  s(*e  yoiirm^lves  Inst, 

And  feel  yourselves  burdened  with  sin. 

Draw  near,  while  with  terror  vou're  tossed; 

Believe — and  your  peace  shall  begiu. 

— 1>  Now,  sinner,  attend  to  his  call, 
d  **  Whoso  hath  an  ear  lef  him  hear ! " 
—lie  promises  niercv  to  all, 

Who  feel  their sa<fwsntj»,  far  and  near; 
O  Jle  riches  has  ever  in  siore. 

And  treasu*'es  that  never  can  waste: 

•  I  litre's  pardon,  h«»re*s  grace,  yea,  and  more— • 

•  Here's  glory  eternal  at  last.  Kipi'on*s  CoL. 

HYMN  82.     L.  M.     Armky.  f»] 

Ml  good  in  Christ. 

1  fTlHOU  only  Sovereign  of  my  hear^^ 
X    My  (lefuire,  my  armi^hty  Friend  ;•» 
e  And  can  my  sourfrom  thee  uepart, 
Oil  whom  %lone  my  hopes  depend  ? 


2  Whither,  ah  !  whither  shall  I  si 
A  wniched  wandt'rer  from  my  Cord.^ 
Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  and  woe 
One  tfluupMe  ui'iiappiuess  aflfocd^ 


65B  HYMN  83.  Si^feci: 

— 3  Klernal  life  tiiy  wordsiiiiipnri) 

Oil  xUvae  my  fuiiiting  spirit  lives  ; 
O  Here  sweeter  coinrorls  cheer  iny  heart. 

Than  ail  the  round  of  nsilure  gives. 

•^   I^U  earth's  alhiring  }oys  combine ; 
e  While  thou  art  near,  in  vain  tliey  call : 
if  One  smile,  one  blisitful  smile  oCliriiie, 
My  deure»t  Lord,  outweighs  ihem  all. 

—5  Thy  Name,  my  inmost  powers  adore ; 
o  Thou  art  my  life,  my  joy,  my  care ; 
d  De|»art  from  thee  ?-*'tis  death — 'tit  more! 
"J'is  endless  ruin— deep  despair ! 

fl  ()  Low  at  thy  feet  my  soul  would  lie ; 
ilere  safety  dwells,  and  peace  divine; 
—Still  lei  n»e  live  beneath  thine  eye 
•  For  life,  eternal  life  is  ihtne.  Stcble. 


HYMN  83.     L.  M.     Leeds.  [•] 

TemptatWH.;  or,  SafUy  in  the  Storm. 

d  1  fXllIK  billows  swell,  tl>e  winds  are  high, 

X    Clouds  overcast  my  wintry  sky; 
.Out  of  the  depths  to  thee  1  call, 
c  My  fears  are  great,  my  strength  is  small. 

—2  O  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform. 

And  guide  and  guard  me  through  the  utorm! 
Defend  me  fnmteach  thn»att*nrng  jH, 

d  Control  tlie  waves — say,  "  I'eace— be  still ! 

-—3  Amidst  the  roaring  of  the  sea. 

My  soul  still  hangs  her  ho|)es  on  thee ; 
Thy  c«uistant  love,  thy  faittiful  care, 
Is  all  tliat  saves  nie  from  despair. 

e  4  Dantrers  of  every  shape  and  name 
Aiteim  the  followers  of  tiie  Lamb, 
Who  leave  the  world's  deceitful  shore, 
And  leave  it  to  return  no  more. 


»f 


—5  Thoiiijh  tem[)est-tossed  and  half  a  wreck. 

My  Saviiiur  thmugh  the  Hoods  1  seek; 
9  J>«'l  neither  wmih,  wot  aVotwv^  mii, 

f  oice  back  u\y  »VlQ\tKtvi^  VtaiV  «^\tv.        '  ^v«iVKk. 
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HYMN  84.     7s.     Hoikam.  [•] 

Christy  tht  R^ugtfrom  Hic  Sturm..     D«?at.  xxxiii.  SI7. 

1  XKSUS,  lover  of  my  toul, 
«J|    Let  iiie  to  thy  botioiii  tlv, 

Wliile  tiie  billows  near  ine  nm, 
While  tJie  ieiii|>etft  etiU  is  iii^h ! 
Hide  me,  O  tiiy  baviour,  iiiue, 
I'lll  tJie  storm  of-lile  is  pntft, 
Sale  into  Uie  hnveii  gui«le  \ 

0  receive  iny  soul  at  last! 

2  Other  rieiuge  have  I  none , 
llang^s  my  helpless  sr>ui  on. thee; 
iJi*ave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone— 
tStill  8U|>}>orl«iici  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  tliee  is  stayed^ 
All  my  help  from  tliee  1  bring ; 

-    Covet  m^  defenceless  head 
With  tlie  shadow  of  lliy  win^r. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want^ 
More  than  all  in  tliee  1  find  ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  ciieer  the  faint, 
lieal  tlie  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  And  holy  is  tliy  name, — 

J  am  all  unrighteoiu^ness ; 

Vile  and  full  of  sin  1  am, — 

Thou  art.  full  of  truth  and  grace.  Cowf  ea. 

HYMN  85.     II.  M.     Allerton.  [*] 

JesuSf  the  Pilot.     Luke  viit.  HU. 

I    TESUS,  at  thy  command, 
a/    I  launch  into  U»e  deep ; 

And  leave  my  native  land. 

Where  sin  luus  all  asleep : 
For  thee  1  fain  would  all  resign. 
And  sail  to  heaven  with  thee  and  thine  ! 

5^  Thou  art  my  Pilot  wise ; 
My  compass  is  thy  word ; 
My  sou(  each  stiirm  defies, 
While  1  have  such  a  Lord  I 

1  trust  thy  faitlifuliiess  and  power. 
To  save  nie  in  the  trying  hour." 

3  Though  rocks  and  quicksands  dte^ 


cm  HYMN  85.  S«^!m. 

Y«'t  thdii  Wilt  jiaiMy  ktf»|», 

AimI  jfiiiilf  lilt*  Willi  ?Iiiiif  ere: 
JAy  atirlior.  h<*|i**.  fliiill  Hriti  iiWule, 
And  I  encli  iMMHtc niUM  ntorui  uuUiUe* 

O      4   By  ra:th  \  sf'p  Ui**  Imid, 
Till*  |»t»rt  «it'iMi(ll«*si«  n»sl ; 
My  H'Mil,  thy  HUiU  fXpNiiU, 
Aiifi  f\y  to  Jextirf'  liivitHt. 

0  may  I  reach  thi*  h»'«vi»iily  nhom, 

Whi*  V  winds  and  w»v»>a(  dixtriMW  no  niOTOl 

«       r»  WhiMieVr  iHralnifd  I  h»*. 

And  Htorini*  anti  wind:*  Kiihiiide; 

l,i»rd,  to  my  HuriMiur  t\yy 

And  k«'i'|i  mt*  in*Mr  thy  Kide : 
For  iiiori'  lltf  trHswlMTouH  cahn  I  drpftd| 
Than  tfni|>e»t:*  hnrntuij^  «»Vr  my  hfnii. 

O      (»  (%>nie,  heavenly  Wind,  and  blow 
A  pnittiHTouM  g)ih*  ot* grace, 
To  wall  me  from  lielow,    • 
To  hi'a  wn,  my  de»lim*d  idace  : 
s  Tiii'n,  in  full  Hail,  inv  \***r\  I'll  find, 
And  leave  the  world|  and  sin,  behind. 

ITvifTiirovoii. 

HYMN  86.     L.  M.     Castle  Street.  [•] 

My  Kt:tlMmer  Uneth.    Job  xix.  S5. 

1  <«T  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  liven;" 

X    What  comforts  this  sweet  sentence  ghrefl! 
lie  lives,  he  lives,  who  once  was  dead. 
He  lives,  my  ever-living  head  ! 

2  lie  lives — trininphant  from  the  grawy 
Jle  lives— eternally  to  save; 

He  lives — all  glorious  in  the  sky. 
Me  lives — exalted  there  on  high 

3  lie  lives — ^to  bless  me  with  his  love, 
He  lives — to  plead  for  me  above  ; 

He  lives — my  hungry  wml  to  feed, 
He  lives — to  help  in  time  of  need. 

4  Me  lives — to  ^rant  me  rich  siipplr, 
He  lives — to  guide  roe  with  his  eye"; 
He  lives — to  cmnfort  me  when  faint, 
He  lives — to  hear  my  souPs  complaint. 

6  He  lives — to  BWeuce  ttU  \y\'5  &«lt«^ 
.  lie  lives — ^to  iloop  and  wi^e  iii>)  \fcvi%\ 
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-.  I   "'W    ■      .fil      I   ■    ■  .11. i^^M^— — ^W 

Ife  lives — to  caiiii  my  troubk>d  lieart, 
He  lives — all  blessings  to  impart. 

(>  He  lives — my  kind,  wise,  heavenly  Piieild, 
He  lives — and  loves  rne  t<y  tKe  end ;  '        ^■ 

He  lives — and  while  he  lives  I'll  sin^, 
He  lives — my  propliet,  priest,  and  kiii^. 

7  He  lives — and  grants  me  daily  breath, 
He  lives — and  1  sliall  conquer  deatli ! 
He  lives — my  mansion  to  prepare, 
He  live8-4^4o  bring  me  sa^ly  Uiere. 

o  8  He  lives — all  glory  to  his  name  ? 
He  lives — my  Jesus,  still  tlie  same : 
6  O  the  sweet  joy  this  sentence  gives, 
9  <*  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives !"  Mef>t.«T. 

HYMN  87.     7s.     Fairfax,  [♦] 

Life  and  Strength  in  Christ. 

1    CJON  of  God,  thy  blessing  grant, 

Ii3  Still  supply  my  every  want ; 
Tree  of  life,  thine  influence  shed  ; 
With  thy  sap.  my  spirit  feed.  , 

e  .2  .Te,ndereat  branch,  alas  I  I  lie, 
Withered,  without  tliee,  and  die ; 
Weak  as  helpless  infancy  j 

0  confirm  my  soul  in  thee  I 

3  Unsustained  by  thee,  1  fall ; 
Send  the  strength  for  which  1  call : 
Wi^aker  than  a  bruised  reed, 
Help  I  every  moment  need. 

4  All  my  hopes  on  thee  depend  ; 
— Love  me,  save  me  to  Uie  end  ! 

Give  me  tlie  continuing  grace, 
•  Take  the  everlasting  praise.  Madah's  Col. 

HYMN  88.     L.  M.     CastU  Street.  [•] 

Jelunah'Jcsus. 

1  "|\TY  song  shall  bless  the  l^rd  of  all ; 
xTX  My  praise  shall  climb  to  his  abode; 

d  77i«e,  Saviour,  by  tlint  name  1  call, 
The  great  Supreme,  the  mighty  God. 

—2  Without  beginning,  or  decline, 

Object  of  faith,  and  not  of  sense  ; 
g  Eternal  ages  saw  Him  shine—      %v    4 

He  Bh'inee  eterntd  a.ge»  lienor  ••  ',•"••  ^-^ "  *^^' 

tiXLKCT.  <* 


.^ 


afg  HYMN  89. Select 

e  3  As  much  when  in  the  manger  laid, 
o  Aliiiiffhty  ruler  of  the  sky  ; 
—As  when  the  six  days'  work  he  made 
o  Filled  all  the  morning  start  with  joy. 

»4  Of  all  the  crowns  Jehovah  bears 
Salvation  is  his  dearest  claim ; 
I'hat  gracious  sound  well  pleased  he  hearVy 
And  owns  Emmanukl  for  his  name. 

o  5  A  cheerful  confidence  1  feel, 

My  well •  placed  hopes  with  joy  1  see ; 
My  bosom  glows  witli  heavenly  zeal. 
To  worship  him  who  died  for  me. 

e  6  As  man,  he  pities  my  complaint; 

o  His  power  and  truth  are  all  divine) 

—He  will  not  fail,  he  cannot  faint, 

g  Salvation's  sure,  and  must  be  mine.  Cowpib* 

HYMN  89.     L,  M.     Leeds.  [•] 

Assurance  in  Christ  our  Ri^hteoitmess.    Isa.  XiT.  24. 

Jer.  xxiii.  6. 

1    TESUS,  thy  blood  and  righteonsness 
a/    My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress ; 
o  *Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  arrayed. 
With  joy  shaPi  I  lift  up  my  head. 

e  2  When  from  the  dust  of  death  1  risey 

To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies ; 
— E'en  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea — 
d  **  Jesus  hath  lived — and  died  for  me  \  ** 

—3  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  that  great  day, 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  ? 
Fully,  through  thee  absolved  1  am, 
From  sin's  tremendous  curse  and  shame. 

4  Thus  Abraham,  the  friend  of  God,  ^ 

Thus  all  the  armies  bought  with  blood, 

o  Saviour  of  sinners,  thee  proclaim — 

e  Sinners,  of  whom  the  chief  1  am. 

—5  This  spotless  robe  the  same  appears, 
When  ruined  nature  sinks  in  years, 
No  age  can  change  its  glorious  hue ; 
The  robe  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 

0  6  O  let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voioe ; 

o  Now  bid  thy  banished  ones  rejoice ; 

—Their  beauty  th\a,  lhe'\t  cloiious  dress, 

g  "Jesus  the  Loivd  ovi^  V\\<i>fci^wiwi.%%r  "ViwixT, 
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HYMN  90.     CM.     Arundel.    [•] 

Holy  Fortitude  ;  ovy  The  Christian  Soldier. 

1     A  M  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross? 
JljL  a  follower  of  tlie  Lamb ? 
4  And  shall  1  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blttsh  to  speak  his  name  ? 

—2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies, 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease  ? 
e  Whilst  others  fought  to  win  the  priae, 

And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

— 3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
e  Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 

To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

o  4  Sure  I  must  flght,  if  I  would  reign ; 
e       Increase  my  courage,  Lord ; 
o  ril  bear  the  toil,  endure  tiie  pain. 
Supported  by  tliy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 
Shall  conauer,  though  they  die ; 
o  They  view  tne  triumph  from  afar. 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

o  6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy^  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies^ — 
g      The  glory  shall  be  thine.  WATTt. 

HYMN  91.    8,  7,  &l  4.     Tamworth.   [•] 

God  the  Pilgrim's  Guide.    Ps.  xlviii.  14. 

1  f^  UIDE  me,  O  thou  great  Jeliovah, 
vX  Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land ; 

1  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty  ; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand : 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open,  Lord,  the  crystal  fountain, 
Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow ; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 

Strong  Deliverer ! 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

t  3  When  1  tread  the  verge  of  Jordaxi^ 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 


A 


$m HYMN  92,  93.  Sekcl, 

0  i>eath  of  death,  and  heil's  destrucuon. 
Land  ine  safe  on  Canaan's  side  : 

Songs  of  praises — 
1  will  ever  give  to  thee.  Robins^v. 

HYMN  92.     L.  P.  M.     DevoHoH.    [•} 

The  Christianas  Shepherd.     Ps.  xxiii. 

1  fTlHE  Lord  rtiy  pasture  shall  pwiMire, 

X    And  feed  ine  with  a  sheptierd  s  care; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  wiitchful  eye ; 
My  n(»onday  walks  he  sltall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

e  8  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  1  fkint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountains  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads, 
IVIy  weary  wandering  steps  he  leads, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscapes  flow. 

e  3  IMiough  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Througn  devious,  lonely  wilds  1  stmj  ; 

^}iis  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile; 

o  The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile. 

With  lively  greens  and  herbage  crowned. 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

o  4  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  1  tread. 

With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
V  My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 

For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still ; 

Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid, 

And  guide  me  through  the  dismal  shade.  ADDisoir 

»  III!  — — ^^ 

HYMN  93.     L.  M.     Oporto.    [•] 

Ministry  of  Angels.     Ps.  xci.  IL 

1   O  KK,  Gabriel  swift  descends  to  earth, 

l3  Glad  to  foretell  a  Saviour's  birth; 
Hark  ! — a  full  choir  of  angels  sing. 
The  new-born  Saviour,  and  the  King. 

e  2  Behold  these  swift-winged  envoys  wiut 

On  Jesus,  in  his  bumble  state ; 
p  The  desert  and  the  garden  prove 

Their  glowing  zeal,  their  tender  love. 

o  .M  They  saw  U\e  CoTW\\keroT  mount  oii  high^ 
To  glorious  vroiUa  W^oiid  >bia  ^  \ 


Select.  HYMN  94,  95. 6GB 

Eicorted  by  a  shining  band^ 

To  take  his  place  at  God's  right  hand. 

— ^  Still  are  these  glorious  hosts  above 
Employed  in  messages  of  love ; 
On  saints  below  they  cheeriul  wait, 
Nor  think  the  work  beneath  their  state. 

5  Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  living  Friend, 
May  theae  tliy  servants  me  attend, 
Through  liie ;  and  when  1  quit  this  clay, 
o  Safe  to  tliine  arms  my  soul  convey.  NcBOBAX. 

HYMN  94.     C.  M.     Devizes.  [•] 

Servants  of  God  always  S4\fe, 

1  TTOW  are  thy  servants  blessed,  O  Lord  I 
JLX  How  sure  is  their  defence  ! 
0  Eternal  Wisdom  is  their  guide, 
Their  help,  Omnipotence. 

—2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 
Supported  by  thy  care, 
Through  burning  dimes  they  pass  unhart| 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

e  3  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne, 

High  on  the  broken  wave, 
o  They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 

Nor  impotent  to  save. 

->-4  The  storm  is  laid — the  winds  retire, 
Obedient  to  thy  will : 
The  sea,  that  roars  at  thy  command. 
At  thy  command  is  still. 

e  5  [n  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deatlis, 

Thy  goodness  we'll  adore  *, 
o  We'll  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past ; 
4       And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

*-6  Our  life,  while  thou  preserv'st  that  life 
Thy  sacrifice  shall  be ; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  be  our  lot, 
0      Shall  join  our  souls  to  thee.  AoDisov. 

HYMN  95.     L.  M.    Pleyefs.  [•] 

Cor^idenu  and  Joy  in  God.     Hah.  iii.  17|  18. 

e  1     A  LTHOUGH  Uie  vine  its  fruit  deny^ 
J\.  Although  the  olive  yield  no  Q^\ 

6  * 
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Tlie  withering  fig-tree  droop  and  die, 
The  Held  delude  the  tiller's  toil ;— 

2  Although  the  stall  no  herd  utibrd, 
p  And  |H>rish  all  the  blentin^  nice; 
o  Yet  will  1  triumph  in  the  Lord, 

■  The  God  of  my  salvation  praise. 

e  3  Though  comfortless  my  soul  remain, 

And  not  a  gleam  of  light  appear ; 
a  IMiou^h  joy  be  sought,  and  sought  in  vain. 

And  though  despair  itnelf  be  near;— - 

p  4  Although  assurance  all  be  lost, 

And  blr>oiiiing  hopes  cut  otT  J  see ', 
o  Yet  will  1  in  my  Saviour  trust, 
g  And  glory  that  he  died  for  me.  Wesley. 

I    ■■  ■  ■  I  I  ■         ■  I  -■-  -    —      -,-■---    ,    ^     ,^      — , — 

HYMN  Oa     CM.     Zion.    [•] 

Christ  the  Bdititt€r*s  Simg. 

c  1  r  I  iHOU  dear  lledeemer,  dying  Lamb, 

A    We  love  to  hear  of  thee ; 
-—No  music's  like  thy  charming  name, 
Mor  half  so  sweet  can  be. 

e  2  O  may  we  ever  hear  thy  voice, 

In  mercy  to  us  s{>eak  ; . 
o  And  in  our  Frieirt  will  we  rejoice, 

Thou  great  Melchisedete. 

— 3  Our  Jesus  shall  be  still  our  theme, 

While  in  tliis  world  we  stay ; 
o  We'll  sing  our  Jesus'  lovely  name, 

When  all  things  else  decay. 

-—4  When  we  appear  in  yonder  cloud. 
With  all  the  favoured  throng, 

■  Then  will  we  sing  more  sweet,  more  l(^ud. 

And  Christ  shall  be  our  song.         MaoaK*s  Coi. 

HYMN  97.     7s.     St  John's.  [•] 

Adieu  to  the  vain  IVorld^ 

d  1  XlfTORLD,  adieu  !  thou  real  cheat ; 
TV     Ofl  have  thy  deceitful  charm 

Filled  my  heart  wit^  fond  conceit, 

Foolish  hopes  and  false  alarms : 
—Now  1  see  aa  c\ear  aa  day, 

How  thy  folUe»  pais  «lV(V) 
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e  2  Vain,  thy  entertaining'  siglits ; 
False,  thy  promises  renewed ; 
All  the  poinpoftiiy  delijfiita 
Does  but  Batter  and  delude : 
Thee  1  qnit  for  heaven  above,  • 

Object  of  the  noblest  love. 

— 3  Let  not,  Lord,  my  wandering  mind 

Follow  alter  fleeting  t<»yB ; 

Since  tB  thee  alone  1  hnd 

Solid  and  substantial  joys, — 
o  Joys  that,  never  overpast, 

Through  eternity  shall  last. 

e  4  Lord,  how  happy  is  a  heart, 

AAer  thee  while  it  aspires ! 
-—True  and  faitliful  as  lliou  art, 

Thou  shalt  answer  its  desires  : 
£  It  shall  see  the  glorious  scene 

Of  thine  everlasting  reign.  Madan*8  Col. 

~  ■  ■— — ^ 

HYMN  98.     7  &  6.     Amsterdam.     [♦] 

The  pa  grim' s  Sang.  * 

o  I  ~n  ISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wing*, 
XV  Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
Rise  from  transitory  things, 
Towards  heaven  thy  native  place : 
p  Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay  ; 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove : 
■  Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away, 
To  seats  prepared  above. 

— 2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ;  • 

Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun ; 
Both  speed  mem  to  their  source : 
€  So  a. sop]  that's  born  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face; 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode, 
To  rest  in  his  embrace. 

d  3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mouni; 

Press  onwara  to  the  prize; 
o  Soon  our  Saviour  will  return, 

Triumphant  in  the  skies. 
4  Yet  a  season,  and  you  know, 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given : 
0  All  our  sorrows  left  below, 

And  earth  exchanjged  for  hem.'^eii.  ^k\>kYL^%^«w 
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HYMN  99.     10  &  11.     Walworth.    [•] 

View  of  Heaven.    Rev.  xxii.  1 — 5. 

1  /'^N  wings  of  faith  mount  up,  my  soul,  and  riaey 
V-r    VicM^thine  inheritance  beyond  the  skies ; 
Nor  heart  can  think,  nor  mortal  tongue  can  tell, 
What  endless  pleasures  in  those  mansions  dwell : 

There  my  Redeemer  lives,  all  bright  and  glorious^ 
0*er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell,  he  reigns  victorious. 

2  No  gnawing  grief,  no  sad  heart*rending  pain, 
In  that  blest  country  can  admission  gam ; 
No  sorrow  there,  no  sou  I- tormenting  fear, 

For  God's  own  hand  shall  wipe  the  falling  tear : 
There  my  Redeemer  lives,  Ac. 

3  Before  the  throne  a  crystal  river  slides, 
Immortal  verdure  decKs  its  cheerful  sides ; 
There  the  fair  tree  of  life  majestic  rears 

Its  blooming  head,  and  sovereign  virtue  bean : 
There  my  Redeemer  lives,  &c. 

4  No  rising  sun  his  transient  beams  displays. 
No  sickly  moon  emits  her  feeble  rays ; 
The  Gt>dhead  there  celestial  glory  sheds, 
Th'  exalted  Lamb  eternal  radiance  spreads  : 

There  my  Redeemer  lives,  &g. 

5  One  distant  glimpse  my  eager  passion  fires ! 
Jesus,  to  thee  my  iongmg  soul  jwpipes! 
When  shall  1  at  my  heavenly  home  arrive— 
AVhen  leave  this  earth,  and  when  begin  to  live  ' 

For  there  my  Saviour  is  all  bright  and  glorious. 
O'er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell,  1^  reigns  victorious. 

•  Straphan. 

I  '  ''I        >  I' 

HYMN  100.     7s.     St.  John's.    [•] 

Privileges  of  Adoption.     1  John  iii.  1, 2. 

1  T3  LESSED  are  the  sons  of  God ; 

XJ  They  are  bought  with  Christ's  own  blood ' 
They  are  ransomed  from  Uie  grave ; 
Life  eternal  they  shall  have : 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be. 
Here,  and  in  eternity. 

2  God  did  love  them  in  bis  Son, 
Long  before  tlie  world  be^un ; 
They  the  seal  of  IVv'ib  tecewt, 
When  on  Jesus  they  V>e\\e\«  *. 
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With  tliein  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity. 

3  They  are  justified  by  grace ; 
They  enjoy  a  solid  peace ; 

All  their  sins  are  washed  away ; 
They  shall  stand  in  God's  great  day: 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity. 

4  They  produce  the  fruits  of  grace, 
In  the  works  of  righteousness  ; 
They  are  harhiless,  meek,  and  mild, 
Holy,  blameless,  undehled : 

With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity. 

r>  They  are  lights  upon  the  eartli, 
o  Children  of  a  lieavenly  birth  ; 

One  with  God;  with  Jesus  one  ; 

Glory  is  in  them  begun : 
g  With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 

Here,  and  in  eternity.  Humphrbts. 

r 

HYMN  K)l.    8s.     Consolation.  [•] 

Supreme  Love  to  Christ, 

1  1%TY  gracifms  Redeemer  I  love, 

J.fX  His  praises  aloud  Til  proclaiin; 
And  join  with  the  armies  above, 
1*0  shout  his  adorable  nnme. 
To  gaze  on  his  glories  divine, 
ShiiTl  be  my  eternal  eiiipluv~- 
'J'o  feel  them  incessantly  sliine, 
My  boundless,  ineffable  joy. 

e  2  He  freely  redeemed  with  his  blood 

Mv  soul  from  the  confines  of  hell, 
—To  live  on  the  siniles  of  my  God, 

And  in  his  sweet  presence  to  dwell; 
•  To  shine  with  the  angels  of  light, 

With  saints  and  with  seraphs  to  sing  ; 
g  To  view  with  eternal  delight, —«- 

My  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  my  King. 

e  3  In  Mesech  as  yet  1  reside — 
A  darksome  and  restless  ab4>de ! 
Molested  with  foes  on  each  side. 
And  hngiug  to  dwell  with  my  Qod. 
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e  O  when  shall  my  spirit  exchange 
This  cell  of  corruptible  clay, 
For  mansions  celestial,  and  range 
Through  realms  of  ineffable  day  ? 

4  My  glorious  Redeemer,  I  long 
To  see  thee  descend  on  tlie  cloud, 
Amidst  the  bright  numberless  tluronsr, 
And  mix  with  tiie  triumphant  crowd. 
e  O  when  wilt  thou  bid  me  ascend. 
To  join  in  thy  praises  above- 
To  gaze  on  thee — world  without  end, 
And  feast  on  thy  ravishing  love  ? 

^^  Nor  sorrow,  nor  sickness,  nor  pain, 

Nor  sin,  nor  temptation,  nor  fear. 

Shall  ever  molest  uie  again, — 
o  Perfection  of  glory  reigns  there. 
«— This  soul  and  this  body  shall  shine. 

In  robes  of  salvation  and  praise; 

And  banquet  on  pleasures  divine. 

Where  God  his  full  beauty  displays. 

d  6  Ye  palaces,  sceptres,  and  crowns, 

Your  pride  with  disdain  1  survey ; 

Your  pomps  are  but  shadows  and  sounds, 

And  pass  m  a  moment  away : 
o  The  crown  that  uiy  Saviour  bestows. 

Yon  permanent  sun  shall  outshine ; 
g  My  joy  everlastingly  flows — 

My  God,  my  Redeemer  is  mine.  Frarcis. 

^•—'—  i— ^■^»— -»^p— ^p— — »— — ^^ 

HYMN  102.     5&6.     Newcastle.    [•] 

Praise  for  Salvation, 

1   /''VUR  Saviour  alone, 

V^  The  Lord  let  us  bless, 
Who  reigns  on  his  throne. 
The  Prince  of  our  peace; 
Who  evermore  saves  us, 
By  sheddinff  his  blood : 
o  All  nail,  holy  Je^us, 

Our  Lord  and  our  God ! 

—    2  We  thankfully  ning 

Thy  glory  and  praiae, 
d      Thou  merc'ifuV  Spnn^ 

Of  pity  and  gxaicfc*, 
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—Thy  kindness  forever 

To  men  we  will  tell ; 
o  And  say,  our  dear  Suviour 

Redeemed  us  from  hell. 

—  3  Preserve  us  in  love, 
While  here  we  abide  : 

0  never  remove 

Thy  presence,  nor  hide 
Thy  fflorious  salvation ; 
o      Till  each  of  us  see. 
With  joy,  the  blest  vision, 

Completed  in  thee ! 

HYMN  103.    S.  M.    Natimty.  [•] 

Song  of  Moses  and  the  Lawh.    Rev.  xv.  3. 

1  A  WAKE,  and  sin^  the  song 
J\.  Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb  ', 

o  Wake,  every  heart  and  every  tongue, 

To  praise  tlie  Saviour's  name, 
e       2  Sing  of  his  dying  love  ; 

Sing  of  his  risin?  power; 
—Sing  how  he  intercedes  above, 
e  For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 

—  3  Sing,  till  we  feel  our  heart 

Ascending  with  our  tongue ; 
Sing,  till  the  love  of  sin  depart, 

And  grace  inspires  our  song. 
o      4  Sing  on  ydur  heavenly  way, 

Te  ransomed  sinners,  sing ; 
n  Sinff  on,  rejoicing  every  day, 

in  Christ,  th  eternal  King, 
e       5  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, 
d  "  Ye  blessed  children,  come  j  '* 

—Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away. 

And  take  his  wanderers  home. 
o      6  Soon  shall  our  raptured  tongue 

His  endless  praise  proclaim ; 
g  And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 

Of  Moses  and  Uie  Lamb.  Hammond. 

HYMN  104.     78.     Redeeming  Lave.  [♦] 

Jlie  Christian's  Song, 

1  /^  RATEFUL  notes  and  numbera  Vsnw^^ 
vX  While  Jehovah's  praise  "we  wn^t 
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g  Holy,  lioly,  holy  Lord, 

Be  thy  glorious  Name  adored. 

— S  Men  on  earth,  and  saints  above, 

Sing  the  great  Redeemer's  love  : 

Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
o  Hail,  Celestial  Goodness,  hail ! 

e  3  Though  unworthy,  Lord,  thine  enx 

—Can  our  humble  praises  hear  ;  ,  ; 

o  Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring. 

When  witii  saints  we  stand  aud  mngr,    .  .  ^ 

->4  Lead  us  to  tliat  blissful  state, 

Where  thou  reign'st  supremely  grc«t ; 
e   Look  with  pity  from  tiiy  tiiroue  i    •    .      -. 

Bend  the  Holy  Spirit  down. 

—5  While  on  earth  ordained  to  stay, 
Guide  our  footsteps  m  thy  way  ; 
Till  we  come  tq  reign  with  thee, 
And  thy  glorious  greatness  see. 

o  6  Then  with  angels  we'll  again 
u  Wake  a  louder,  louder  strain  ; 
8  There  in  joyful  songs  of  praise, 
We'll  our  grateful  voices  raise. 

— 1  There  no  tongue  shall  silent  be, 

All  shall  join  sweet  harmony ; 
g  That  through  heaven's  all-spncious  round. 

Praise  to  God  may  ever  sound. 

Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
Hail,  Celestial  Goodness,  hail ! 

HYMN  105.     L.  M.     Oporto.  [•] 

Dignity  and  Happiness  of  the  Christiam,, 

1  TTONQUR.  and  happiness  unite, 

XJL  To  make  the  Christian's  name  «  praiae : 
How  fair  the  scene,  how  clear  the  light, 
That  ill  Is  the  remnant  of  his  days  ! 

2  A  kingly  character  he  bears ; 

No  change  his  priestly  office  knows  j 
Unfading  is  the  crown  he  wears ; 
His  joys  can  never  reach  a  close.  . 

3  Adorned  w\\.V\  gVorj  ^towv  wcv  Uv^li^  ^ 
SalTatkon  shines  upon  Vivs  t«£A  \ 


His  robe  k  of  tb'  ftii«-rf*B]  dfvw 
His  ^yppB  Biv  dignAy  Ka4  fnc«. 

4  ImSniar  kcmawa%  h^  diada'TTHi, 
Kor  flioc^  to  tMkr  w^lkxtstt  frMR  Mofli ; 
Tht  Kii^  oifkin^  iMinfrlTiiiaiiAiftiiM 
Tbe  CTftnmn  of  hi»  bt«vm!f  Viitk. 


5  Tlir  DoblMl  crevfiDTr  ami  Mow, 
OnUinrd  to  fill  a  thnme  dKiwrie  ? 
God  ^ve>  biiu  aiJ  ke  caa  beatoir 
Ub  kingdom  ofelrma]  knre ! 

6  Mj  sou]  is  ravislied  at  the  tho«|Elif— 
Metiiinks  from  ««rth  I  see  him  t'wt ; 
AnvvU  congratulate  his  lot. 

And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  tkiec !        Ct^WFtH* 

HYMN  106.    5&6.     Wksiey.    [•] 

God's  Servants  skould  ftrmist  mmd  csfW  Him* 

1  "^T'E  servants  of  God, 
jL    Your  Master  prucUim, 

And  pnblisli  abroad 

His  wonderful  Name; 
The  name  all  victorious 

Of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorioutf 

And  rules  over  all. 

g      2  God  ruletli  on  hig^h, 

Almighty  to  save ; 

And  still  he  is  nirh, 

His  presence  weTinve : 
The  great  congregation 

His  triumph  shall  sing, 
Ascribing  salvation 

To  Jesus  our  King. 

O      3  Salvation  In  God, 

Who  sits  on  the  throne' 

Let  all  cry  aloud, 

And  honour  the  Boo : 
Our  Jesus's  praises 

Tlie  angels  proclaim ; 
Fall  down  on  tJM'ir  faet*«« 

And  worship  the  Ijtttth, 

€      4  Then  let  as  tilore, 
Aitdgire  him  his  right 
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o      All  glory  and  power, 

And  wisdom  and  might: 
g  All  honour  and  blessing, 

Willi  angels  above; 
And  thanks  neyer  ceasing, 

And  infinite  love.  Madav's  Gol. 

HYMN  107.     6  &  4.     Tnnity.  [•] 
Invocation  to  FatheTy  Son,  and  Holy  SpirU, 

1   I^OME,  thou  Almighty  King, 

Vy   Help  us  thy  name  to  aing, 

Help  us  to  praise  ! 
e  Father  all  glorious,  * 

O'er  all  victorious, 
Come  and  rei^  over  us, 

Ancient  of  days. 

o  2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise, 

Scatter  our  enemies, 
And  make  them  fall ! 
g  I^t  thine  almighty  aid 

Our  sure  defence  oe  made : 

Our  souls  on  thee  be  stayed, 
e       Lord,  hear  our  call ! 

3  Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword ; 
Our  prayer  attend  ! 
o  Come,  and  thy  people  bless, 
And  give  thy  word  success  ; 
e  Spirit  of  holmess, 
On  us  descend ! 

— 4  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 
in  this  glad  hour  ! 
o  Thou,  who  almighty  art ; 
Now  rule  in  every  iiearl. 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 
Spirit  of  power. 

g  5  To  the  great  One  ir.  Thacb, 
The  highest  praises  be. 

Hence  evermore ! 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

I^ve  and  adore \  ^wiiw«:\K:ww 


Select.  HYMN  108,  109. 575 

HYMN   108.     L.  M.     Babylon,    [b] 

The  Sinner  weighed,  amifountl  wanting.     Dan.  iv.  27. 

1  XJ  AISE,  thoiiglitless  sinner,  raise  thine  eye*— 
XV  Behold  God's  haUuioe  hlled  high ! 

There  shall  liis  justice  be  displayed, 
And  there  thy  ho|)e  and  life  be  weighed. 

2  See  in  one  scale  his  perfect  law ; 
Mark  with  what  force  its  precepts  draw ; 

e  Would 'st  tliou  the  awful  test  tostnin  ?•— 

d  Thy  works  how  light !  thy  UioughU  how  vtiu ! 

—3  Behold  the  hand  of  God  appears, 

To  trace  those  dreadful  characters ; 
d  "  Tekel — thy  soul  is  wanting  found, 

"  And  wrath  shall  smite  thee  to  the  gronhd.*' 

e  4  l^t  sudden  fear  thy  nerves  unbrace ; 

J^t  horror  shake  thy  tottering  knees ; 
p  I'hrough  all  thy  thoughts  let  anguish  roll, 

And  deep  repentance  melt  thy  soul. 

—6  One  only  hope  may  yet  prevail — 
Christ  has  a  weight  to  turn  the  scale  ^ 

O  Still  does  the  gospel  publish  peace, 
And  show  a  Saviour  s  righteousness. 

— <)  Great  God,  exert  thy  power  to  save ; 
Deep  on  the  heart  these  truths  engrave ; 
The  ponderous  load  of  guilt  remove, 
That  trembling  lips  may  sing  tliy  love. 

DODDRIDOI 

HYMN  109.     7s.     Fairfax,    [bl 

Sinner,  prejtare  to  meet  God  ! 

e  1   OINNKR,  art  thou  still  secure? 
1^  Wilt  thou  still  refuse  to  pruy  ' 
Can  thy  heart  or  hand  endure, 
In  the  Lord's  avenging  day  ? 

d  2  See,  his  mighty  arm  is  bared ; 

Awful  terrors  clothe  his  brow  ! 
e  For  his  judgment  stand  prepared— 

Thou  must  either  break  or  bow. 

g  3  At  his  presence  nature  shakes, 

Earth  affrighted  hastes  to  flee ; 

8<»lid  mountains  melt  like  wax  *. 
p  What  will  tiien  become  of  li\ee  \ 
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■  ■  ■-   — . 

e  4  Who  his  advent  may  abide? 
—You  who  tf  lory  in  your  shame, 

Will  you  find  a  place  to  hide, 

When  the  world  is  wrapped  in  flame  ? 

6  Lord,  prepare  us  by  tliy  grace, 
Soon  we  must  resign  our  brieath; 
And  our  souls  be  called  to  pass 
Through  the  iron  gate  of  death. 

6  Let  us  now  our  day  improve, 

Listen  to  the  gospel  voice ; 

Seek  tlie  things  that  are  above ; 

Scorn  the  wond's  pretended  joys.  Nkwtoit. 

HYMN  110.     C.  M.     Bishopsgate.  [b] 

Sinners  entreated  to  forsake  tluir  fVays,  .  Isa.  iv.  7. 

1  OhNNERS,  the  voice  of  God  regard; 
e       1^  His  mercy  speaks  to-day ; 

—He  calls  you  by  his  sovereign  word, 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

2  Like  the  rough  sea  that  cannot  rest, 
You  live  devoid  of  peace ; 

A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast, 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 

o  3  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways 
Of  sin  and  folly  go? 
In  pain  you  travail  all  your  days, 
To  reap  immortal  woe  ! 

O  4  But  he  who  turns  to  God  shall  liT* 
TJirough  his  abounding  grace : 
His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive 
Of  those  who  seek  his  face. 

— 4>  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  word. 
Renouncing  every  sin ; 
Submit  to  him^  your  sovereign  Lord, 
And  learn  his  will  divine. 

o  6  His  love  exceeds  your  highest  thoughts; 

He  pardons  like  a  God  : 
o  He  will  forgive  your  numerous  faults 

Tiirough  a  Redeemer's  blood.  Fawcktt. 

HYMN  111.     8,  7,  &4.     Littleton,    [bj 

Sinners  entreated  to  hear, 
1  CJ INNKRS,  w\\\  you  BCOTi\  iVvt  me«M^^ 
l3  Sent  in  mercy  &om  «3Do^^ft\ 
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e  £very  sentence — O  tiow  tender ! 

—Every  line  is  full  of  love; 

a  Listen  to  it — 

0  Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

— 2  Hear  tlie  heralds  of  the  gospel 

News  from  Zion's  King  proclaim, 
o  To  each  rebel  sinner — ^*  Fardon, 

**  Free  forgiveness  in  hia  name.'* 
e  How  important! 

d  Free  forgiveness  in  his  name ! 

— >-3  Tempted  souls,  they  bring  yoa  succour; 

Fearful  hearts,  they  quell  your  fears; 
And  with  news  of  consolation, 

Chase  away  the  falling  tears  : 
e  Tender  heralds — 

o  Chase  away  the  fallmg  tears. 

—4  False  profbtsors,  grovelling  worldlings, 

Callous  hearers  or  Ae  word, 

While  the  messengers  address  yott, 

Take  the  warnings  they  afford ; 
e  We  enl^ett  you, 

d  Take  the  warnings  they  afford. 

e  5  Who  hath  our  report  believed  ? 

Who  received  the  joyful  word  ? 

Who  embraced  the  news  of  pardon. 

Offered  to  you  by  the  Lord  ! 
p  Can  you  sliglH  it — 

Offered  to  you  by  the  Lord  ! 

— 1>  O,  ye  angn&h,  hovering  round  m, 

Waitmg  spirits,  specKf  your  way, 
o  Hasten  to  the  court  of  heaven, 

Tidinfirs  bear  without  delay : 
■  I&bel  sinners 

Glad  the  message  will  obey.  All  sir. 

HYMN  112.     7s.     Fairfax,    [b  •] 

Burdened  Sinners  invited  to  Christ,    Matt.  it.  23 

1   /^OMEj^e  weary  souls  oppressed, 

*  Vy   Find  in  Christ  the  promised  reii, 
On  him  all  your  burdens  roll, 
He  can  wound,  and  he  make  whole. 

fl  Ye  who  dread  the  wrath  of  God, 
Come  and  wash  in  Jesus'  blood : 
To  the  Son  of  David  cry  ; 
In  hia  word  he's  natMiing  by. 
7* 
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■  " '     '  ■  111..    ■  ..■  _■ 

3  Naked,  guilty,  poor,  and  blind, 

All  your  wants  in  Jesus  find; 

This  tlie  day  of  mercy  is. 

Now  accept  the  profiered  blin.  Dccouncr. 

HYMN  113.     89^.78.     Calvary,     {if 

Supplitint  Jlddttss  to  the  SaiHaut.    Mtrit  -z.  4^ 

1    T|"ES US,  full  of  all  compassion, 

«/    Hoar  thy  humble  suppliant*8  cry; 
Let  me  know  thy  great  salvation ; 
p      See,  I  langui^n, Taint,  and  die. 

e  2  Guilty,  but  with  heart  relentinj^. 
Overwhelmed  with  Iielpless  grief- 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  repenting— 

Send,  O  send  me  quick  relief!  ^ 

e  3  Whither  should  a.  wretch  be  flytngy 
But  to  him  who  comfort  gives? 
W 1 1  itiier,  irom  the  dread  of  dving> 
But  to  him  who  ever  Uvea  f 

—8  On  the  word  thy  blood  hatli  sealed, 
ilangs  my  everlasting  all; 
lA»t  thine  arm  benow  revealed^  ■     ■   ^ 

Stay,  O  stay  me,  lest  1  iall ! 

e  9  In  the  world  of  endless  ruin, 

Let  it  never,  Lord,  be  said,  • 
d  **  Here's  the  soul  that  perished,  suing 

"  For  the  boasted  Saviour's  aid  !  " 
o  10  Saoed—theL  deed  shall  spread  new  glory     , 

Through  the  shinirig  realms  above  > 
■  Angels  smg  tjie  pleasing  story. 

All  enraptured  with  uiy  love  TuitKKk. 

^-  HYMN  114.     L.  M.     Gemva.    [b  •] 

Vision  oftlte  Dry  Bones.     Ezek.  xxxiv.  3. 

1  T   OOK  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 

I  i  See  Adam's  race  in  ruin  lie; 
Sin  spreads- its  trophies  o'er  the  gronnd.    ;   v     • 
And  scatters  slaughtered  millions  round. 

e  2  And  can  these  moaldering  corpses  live  ? 
And  can  these  perished  bones  revive  f 
.  — That,  mighty  God,  to  thee  is  known;  .  _ 

That  wondrous  work  is  all  thy  owa. 

3  Thy  miniaitera  are  meti\viWDL\tk^ 

To  prophesy  upon  t]feft  ^iwinrw-.     ^  .        .- 
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e  In  vain  they  call,  in  vain  they  cry, 
—Till  thine  almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

o  4  But  if  thy  Spirit  dci^n  to  breathe, 

Life  trpreads  through  all  the  realms  of  death ; 
Dry  bones  obey  thy  powerful  voice  ; 
They  moTe,  they  waken,  they  rejoice. 

o  5 :  So  whea  thy  trumpet's  awful  sound 

Shall  shake  the  heavens,  and  rend  the  ground, 

Dead  saints  sliall  froii)  their  tombs  arise. 

And  spring  to  life  beyond  the  skies.      Doddr'idoi. 

HYMN  113.     CM.     Mear.    [♦] 

Converting  Grace.     Ps.  xlv.  3-^. 

1  TXAIL,  mighty  Jesus,  h6w  divine 

X  J.  Is  thy  victorious  sword  ! 
The  stoutest  i^bel  mufet  resign^  •    , 

At  thy  commanding  word. 

e  2  Deep  are  the  wounds  thine  artows  giye^*^ 

Tl»ey  pierce  the  hardest  heart ; 
o  Thy  smiles  of  grace  the  slain  revive, 

And  joy  succeeds  to  smart 

g  3  Still  gird  thy  sword  upon  thy  thigh, 
Ride  with  majestic  sway  ; 
Go  forth,  ffreat  rrince,  triumphantly. 
And  maKe  thy  foes  obey. 

—4  And  wheli  thy  victories  are  complete. 
And  all  the  chosen  race 
Shall  te^ftd  the  throne  of  mercy  meet,  ^ 

To  sing  thy  con<juering  grace— 

e  5  O  may  my  humble  soul  be  fbund 

Among  that  favoured  band ; 
o  And  I  with  them  thy  praise  will  sound, 

Throughout  Emmanuel's  land.  *  Wallih. 

HYMN  116.     L  M.     Bath.    [•] 

Revival  cf  Religion  hoped  for. 

€  1  "^XTHTLE  I  to  grief  my  soul  gave  way, 

V  V     To  see  the  work  of  God  decline, 
— Methottght  I  heard  the  Saviour  say, 
g  *'  Dismiss  thy  fears,  the  ark  is  mine. 

—2  "  Though  for  a  time  I  hide  my  face, 
"  Rely  upon  my  love  and  power, 
"  Still  wrestle  at  the  throne  of  ^i«ce^ 
''And  wait  for  a  reviving  houi. 
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o  3  *'  1'ake  down  thy  long-neglected  harp ; 

"  I've  seen  thy  tears,  and  b^urd  thy  prayer; 
e  "  The  winter  season  has  been  sharp, 
o  '^  But  spring  shall  all  its  wastes  repair/' 

— 4  Lord,  1  obey — my  hopes  revive  ; 
o  Coine,  join  with  me,  ye  saints,  and  sing; 
o  Our  foes  in  vain  against  us  strive. 
For  God  will  help  and  triumph  bring. 

HYMN  117.     CM.     Plymouth,    [b  •] 

God*s  Regard  to  the  actively  pious.     Mai.  iii.  16,  17. 
1   npHK  Liord  on  mortal  worms  looks  doWn^ 

jL    From  his  celestial  throne ; 
And  when  the  wicked  swarm  around, 
He  well  discerns  his  own. 

e  2  He  sees  the  tender  hearts,  tliat  mourn 
The  scandals  of  tlie  times; 
And  join  their  efforts  to  oppose 
The  wide-prevailing  crimes. 

— 3  liOw  in  the  social  band  he  bows 
His  still  attentive  ear; 
And, 'while  his  angels  sing  around. 
Delights  their  voice  to  hear. 

o  4  The  chrontoles  of  heaven  shall  keep 
Their  words  in  transcript  Cur ; 
In  the  Redeemer's  book  of  life. 
Their  names  recorded  are. 

d  5  "  Yes,"  saith  the  Lord,  <<  the  world  shall  know 
"  These  humble  souls  are  mine : 
"  These,  when  my  jewels  I  prodnce, 
><  Shall  in  full  lustre  shine. 

(J  II  When  deluges  of  fiery  wrath 

"  My  foes  away  shall  bear ; 
"  That  hand  which  strikes  the  wicked  throagh, 

'^  Shall  all  my  children  spare."  DoDDKfuaB. 

HYMN  118.     CM.     Windsor,    [h]. 

Prayer  for  spiritual  Healing, 

1  npHOU  great  Physician  of  the  soul, 

X    To  tl^e  1  bring  idv  case ; 
My  raging  malady  control, 
And  heal  me  by  thy  grace. 

2  Help  me  to  tlate  luy  whole  complaint; 
But  where  shal\  Voe^vTX^ 
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Hot  wordSf  nor  thoughts  can  fullj  pmint 
This  worse  distemper — sin. 

3  It  lies  not  in  a  single  part, 

But  through  my  frame  is  spread  ; 
A  burning  fever  in  my  heart, 
A  palsy  in  my  head. 

4  It  makes  me  deaf,  and  dumb,  and  blind, 
And  impotent,  and  lame  ; 

It  overclouds,  and  iiils  my  mind, 
With  folly,  fear,  and  shame. 

5  (A  thousand  evil  thoughts  intrude. 
Tumultuous  in  my  breast ; 

Which  indispose  me  for  my  food, 
And  rob  me  of  my  test.) 

6  Lord,  I  am  sick  ;  regard  my  cry, 
And  set  my  spirit  free  ; 

Sav,  canst  thou  let  a  sinner  die, 

Who  longs  to  live  to  thee  ?  NxwroH. 

HYMN  119.     L.  P.  M.     Sheffield,  [b  ♦] 

Efficacy  of  God's  Word.    Jer.  xxiii.  29. 

e  1  \717'^'^^  reverend  awe,  tremendous  Lord, 

W    We  hear  the  thunders  of  thy  word ; 
o  The  pride  of  Lebanon  it  breaks : 
o  Swift  the  celestial  fire  descends, 
The  flinty  rock  in  pieces  rends, 
g  And  earth  to  its  deep  centre  shakes. 

—2  Arrayed  in  majesty  divine  ; 

Here  sanctity  and  justice  shine, 
e  And  horror  strikes  the  rebel  LJirough  ; 
g  While  loud  this  awful  voice  makes  known 

The  wonders  which  thy  sword  hath  done, 
a  And  what  thy  vengeance  yet  siiall  do. 

o  3  So  spread  tlie  honours  of  thy  name ; 
g  The  terrors  of  a  Gr>d  proclaim  ; 
—Thick  let  the  pointed  arrows  fly ; 
€  I'ill  sinners,  humbled  in  the  dust, 

Shall  own  the  execntion  ju»t, 
—And  bless  the  band  by  which  tliey  die. 

o  4  Then  clear  the  dark,  tempeslnoos  day, 

And  radiant  beams  of  love  display  ; 

Each  prmftnte  soul  let  mercy  raise ', 
0  So  Miudl  the  bU^eduig  captives  fed. 


588 HYMN  120,  121.  Select 

Thy  word,  that  gavd  the  wound,  can  heal, 
o  And  change  their  notes  to  songs  of  praise. 

D0DDIlLD«B. 

HYMN  120.     C.  M.     Abridge.    Barby.  [•] 

Light  and  Glory  of  the  Word, 

1  npHK  Spirit  breathes  npon  the  word, 

jL    And  brings  the  truth  to  sight; 
Precepts  and  promises  aflbrd 
A  saucltfying  light. 

2  A  glory  gilds  the  saftred  page, 
g       Majestic  like  the  sun  ; 

—It  ffives  a  light  to  every  age, 
d       it  gives — but  borrows  none. 

—3  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  liffht  and  heat ; 
O  His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise, 

They  rise, — but  never  set. 

o  4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine, 
*       For  such  a  bright  display. 

As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine, 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

— >>  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  Him  1  love; 
g  Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view, 

In  brighter  worlds  above.  CowPXR. 

HYMN   121.     7s.     SL  John's.  {'^\ 

^      SahbcUh  Morning. 

1    OAFKLY  through  another  week, 

li3  God  has  brought  us  on  our  way ; 
l^et  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 
Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day  : 
o  Day  »»f  all  the  week  the  best;  . 
Kmblem  of  eternal  rest: 

—2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace. 

Through  the  dear  Rt'deemer's  name  ; 
B   SImw  thy  reconciling  faci* — 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame  : 

From  our  wotld\y  tares  »e\.  free. 

May  we  rest  th'w  da.y  Vn.  vXieft. 
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^-3  Here  we  come  th  j  Name  to  pnne ; 
Let  us  feel  thj  pretsenoe  near : 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  e^'es, 
Wbile  we  in  thy  house  apjtear : 
Here  afiord  us,  I<ord,  a  taate 
Of  our  eTerlasting  feast. 

4  May  the  gospeFs  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints ;— • 

Make  the  fruits  of  crace  sbound,^- 

Bring  relief  from  aU  comploinU : 
O  Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 

Till  we  join  the  churcli  above.  NkxttoK. 

■  III  II  ii^»»—  ■  1 1 

HYMN  122.     H.  M.     Brtkcsda.  [•] 

Sabbath  Morning. 

1  XTT'ELCOME,  delightful  morn, 
V  T  Thou  day  of  sacred  ruHl; 
1  hail  thy  kind  return, 
e       Lord,  make  these  moments  bloat. 
—From  the  low  train  of  mortnt  toys, 
o  1  soar  to  reach  immortal  Joys. 

— ^  Now  may  the  King  descend, 
And  fill  nis  throne  of  grace  ; 
Thy  sceptre,  Lord,  extend, 
While  saints  address  thy  face  : 
Let  sinners  feel  thy  quickening  word, 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  tliu  l»rd. 

o  3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  thv  quickening  pfjwers ; 

Disclose  a  Saviour's  lov**, 

And  bless  the  sacred  h^nirs  ; 
o  Then  shall  my  soul  new  lif**  obtain^ 

Nor  Sabbaths  be  indulged  in  vnui.  HAVW4l*ft/ 


HYMN  l-2iJ.    CM,     Hufida^.  (•] 

I  rpHE  l»rd  of  H4t^#*th  kt  m«  ^n¥im^ 

Who,  ytrful^  in  'tt^trtfy/ff^ytm  U/» 
CuipU^y  an  en/;>:^i»  f^a^ 

e  2  l>ord,  amy  w*-  ^1}  t^ttv^tu^^  iiiMii, 

1 
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— And  may  we  more  of  fflory  see, 
Wliile  waiting  here  oelow. 

o  3  On  tliis  glad  day  a  brighter  scene 

Of  glory  was  displayed, 
g  By  God  tlie  Eternal  Word,  than  when 

This  universe  was  made. 

o  4  He  rises,  who  our  souls  hath  boaght| 
e      With  grief  and  pain  extreme  : 
g  *Twas  great — to  speak  the  world  tVom  nought-* 
'Twas  greater — to  redeem.  DccoLRcr't  CoL, 

HYMN  124.     C.  M.     Hymn  2d.  [*  b] 

Devotion. 

e  1  "\T7HILST  thee  1  seek,  protecting  Power ! 

▼  V    Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled ; 
—And  may  this  consecrated  hour 
With  better  hopes  be  filled. 

e  2  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed,— 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar  : 
0  Tliy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed  ; 

That  mercy  I  adore. 

— 3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 
is      Thy  ruling  hand  I  see  ! 
e  Each  blessing  to  my  soul  most  dear, 
—    Because  conferred  by  thee. 

o  4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 
e       In  every  pain  I  bear, 
o  My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  pnuse, 
e       Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

o  5  When  gladness  w'mgs  my  favoured  hauif 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
e  Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 

My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

—6  My  lifled  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  gathermg  storm  shall  see ; 
o  My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear ; 

That  heart  will  rest  on  thee.  WilliamIl 

»  ■  — .^.^^ 

HYMN  125.     CM.     St.  Ann*  s,  [•  b] 

Social  Worship, 


'O 


LORD,  OUT  Hn^XlvA  «Q\i\«  VtVS^KC^^ 

For  here  we  Vixwrt.  xho^ai  m\.\ 
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Send  down  a  coal  of  heavenly  fire, 
To  warm  each  waiting  hearL 

2  Show  us  some  token  of  thy  love, 
Our  fainting  hope  to  raise  ; 

And  pour  thy  blessing  from  above, 
Tliat  we  may  render  praise. 

3  Within  these  walls  let  holy  praise, 
And  love  and  concord  dwell ; 

e  H«re  give  the  troubled  conscience  peace, 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

4  l*he  feeling;  heart,  the  melting  eye, 
Tlie  humble  mind  bestow; 

e  And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
To  make  our  graces  grow. 

—6  May  we  in  faith  receive  thy  word. 

In  faith  present  our  prayers  ; 
e   And,  in  tiie  presence  of  our  Lord, 

Unbosom  all  our  cares. 

o  6  And  may  the  gospeKs  joyful  sound, 
Enforced  by  mighty  grace. 
Awaken  many  sinners  round, 

To  come  and  fill  Uie  place.  Newtow. 


HYMN  126.     78.     Fairfax,  [b] 

A  Blessing  humbly  requested. 

1  1    ORD,  we  come  before  thee  now ; 

I  i  At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow; 
6  O  do  not  our  suit  disdain  ! 

Shal!  we  seek  tiiee,  Lord,  in  vain? 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend ; 
In  compassion,  now  descend  ; 

—Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace; 
o  Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

.^-3  In  thine  own  ap[K>inted  way, 
a  Now  we  seek  thee,  liere  we  stay ; 

Lord,  we  know  not  how  Ut  go, 

Till  a  blessing  thou  Ik'sUjw. 

-.-4  Send  some  nn'ssage  from  thy  word. 
That  may  joy  and  pear:**  a  fiord  j 
Let  Uiy  Spirit  ntjw  imf^art 
Full  salvation  Uf  etch  kyeart. 
Select.        6 
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e  5  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn  ; 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return  ; 
Those  who  art*  cast  down,  lift  up, 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope. 

— C  Grant  that  all  may  seek,  and  tind 
Tliee  a  God  supremely  kind  : 
Ileal  the  sick,  tlie  captive  free ; 
l^et  us  all  rejoice  in  thee.  RiVPOir. 


HYMN   127.     8  &  7.     Love  divine.  [•] 

Love  divine. 

]  T   OVE  divine,  all  love  excelling  ! 

1  i  Joy  of  heaven,  to  eartli  come  down  ! 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwellini; : 
All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
e  Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion  ! 

Pure,  unbounded  love,  thou  art  I 
o  Visit  us  with  thy  salvation, 

Knter  every  trembling  heart. 

a  2  IJreathe,  O  breathe,  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ! 
e  Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit, 

l^t  us  fmd  thy  promised  rest. 
^Take  away  the  power  of  sinning, 

Alpha  and  Omega  be  ; 
o  End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

— 3  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  tny  fife  receive  ! 
Suddenly  return — and  never — 
e       Never  more  thy  temples  leave  ! 
— Then  we  should  be  always  blessing, 

Serve  thee  as  tliy  hosu  above ; 
o  I'ray,  and  praise  tliee  without  ceasing, 

Glory  in  thy  precious  love. 

— 4  Finish  then  thy  new  creation  ; 

Pure,  unspotted  may  we  be  ; 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  restored  by  thee  : 
g  Changed  from  gh»ry  unto  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place ; 
e  Till  we  cast  our  cniwus  before  thee, 
a      Lost  in  wonder ,  \o\ c ,  «c\\«\  ^xv>lv»i  \  ^ K\i  k«*«  Coi- 
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HYMN  128.     C.  M.     Reading,  [b  •] 

Seed  in  different  Gnmnds.     Matt.  xiii.  3. 
1  'X7"E  sons  of  earth,  prepare  the  plough^ 

X.    Break  up  your  lailuw  ground  : 
The  sower  is  gone  fortli  to  sow, 
And  scattc'r  blessings  round. 

S  The  seed  that  finds  a  stony  soil, 

SJioots  fortli  a  hasty  blade ; 
But  ill  repays  the  sower's  toil, 

Soon  withered,  scorched,  and  dead. 

3  The  thorny  ground  is  sure  to  balk 
All  hopes  of  harvest  there  ; 

We  find  a  tali  and  sickly  stalk, 
But  not  the  fruitful  ear. 

4  The  beaten  path  and  highway  side 
Receive  the  trust  in  vain ; 

The  watchful  binls  the  prey  divide, 
And  pick  up  all  the  grain. 

o  5  But  where  the  Lord  of  ffrace  and  power 
Has  blessed  the  happy  neld  ; 
How  plenteous  is  Uie  gulden  store. 
The  deep-wrought  furrows  yield  ! 

e  G  Father  of  mercies,  we  have  need 

Of  thy  preparing  grace; 
—Let  the  same  hand  that  gives  the  seed, 

Provide  a  fruitful  place.  CoWPER. 

HYMN  120.     L.  M.     Sicilian,  [•] 

Close  of  IVorakip. 

1  "pvlSMISS  us  with  thy  blertsmg,  I^rd; 
JL/   Help  us  to  fet'd  upon  thy  word; 

All  that  has  been  amiss,  forgive, 
And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 

2  Thouirh  we  are  guilty,  thou  nrt  mnxl ; 
AVash  afi  our  works  in  i<»sus'  blood ; 
Give  every  fetU'red  soul  release. 

And  bid  us  all  depart  in  pt^ace.  Hart. 

HYMN  i:3<).     L.  M.     PifrtugaL    [•] 

Close,  of  IV nr ship. 

1   f  1 1 H K  p«'are  whioh  (iod  alone  reveals, 
JL    And  by  his  word  <»f  j'race  imparts. 
Which  only  the  lM*liev<'r  feeU, 
Din^U  sLiiO  keep,  and  cheer  out  V\e^t\A 
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2  And  may  the  holy  Three  in  One, 

The  Fallier,  Word,  and  Comforter, 

Pour  an  abundant  blessinjr  down 

On  every  soul  assembled  aere.  Newtow. 

HYMN  131.     CM.     Hymn  2c/.  [•] 

Close  of  Worship. 

1  "IVTO  W  may  the  God  of  peace  and  love, 
_L  1    Who  from  th'  imprisoned  grave 

Restored  the  Siiepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Omnipotent  to  save  ; — 

2  Throuirh  the  rich  merits  of  that  blood, 
Whicli  he  on  Calvary  spilt, 

To  make  th'  eternal  covenant  sure, 
On  which  our  ho|>es  are  built;— 

3  Perfect  our  souls  in  every  grace, 
To  accomnlish  all  his  will ; 

And  ail  that  s  plea  sing  in  his  sight, 
inspire  us  to  fulHll ! 

4  For  the  jjreat  Mediator's  sake 
We  every  blessing  pray  ; 

g  With  gl<»ry  let  his  no  me  l>e  crowned, 

Through  heaven's  eternal  day.  Gibbous. 

HYMN  132.     II.  M.     Allerfon.  [♦  b] 

Jubifee. 

O    *  1  W  LOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow . 
X3  The  gladly  solemn  sound 
l^t  all  the  nations  knv>w, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound: 
O  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come, 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home  ! 

—  2  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 
t       The  sin-atoning  Lamb  ; 

—  Redemption  by  his  blood, 
Through  all  the  world  proclaim : 

o  The  year,  ♦Jtc. 

e      3  Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought. 
The  heritage  ab<»ve, 

—  Come  take  it  back  unbought, 
The  gid  of  Jesus'  love  : 

o  The  year,  ^^. 
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—  4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 
Your  liberty  receive  ; 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live  : 

o         The  year,  «&e. 

—  5  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 
'i'he  news  of  pardoning  grace  ; 
Ye  happy  souIh,  draw  near, 
Behold  your  Saviour's  face : 

o  The  year,  iSuj. 

—  6  Jesus,  our  great  high  priest, 
Has  full  atonement  made ', 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ; 

Ye  mourning  souls,  be  glad  : 
8  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come, 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home !         Topladt. 

HYMN  133.    C.  M.    Zion.    Hymn  2J.  [•  b] 

TJie  Lord's  Prayer, 

1  "FIATHER  of  all,  we  bow  to  thee, 
JC     Who  dwelKst  in  heaven  adored ; 

But  present  still  through  a41  tliy  works, 
I'he  universal  Lord. 

2  Forever  hallowed  be  thy  name, 
By  all  below  the  skies ; 

And  may  thy  kingdom  still  advance. 
Till  grace  to  glory  rise. 

3  Thy  glorious  purpose,  Lord,  fulfil] ; 
l^et  all  thy  glory  see  ; 

And,  as  in  heaven  thy  will  is  done. 
On  earth  so  let  it  be. 

4  Our  wants  with  every  morning  grow, 
With  food  these  wants  supply ; 

And  on  our  souls  tlie  Bkkad  bestow 
To  eat — and  never  die  ! 

5  C)ur  sins  before  thee  we  confess ; 
O  may  they  be  forgiven  ! 

As  we  to  others  mercy  show. 
We  mercy  beg  of  heaven. 

6  Still  let  thy  grace  our  life  direct ; 
From  evil  guard  our  way ; 

And  in  temptation  s  fatal  path 
rertnit  U8  not  to  stray. 

i 
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7  For  tliine's  the  power,  tlie  kingdom  thine, 

All  glory's  due  to  thee  : 
Thine  ironi  eternity  they  were, 

And  thine  shall  ever  be. 

HYMN   134.     L.  M.     Armlet/,  [b  •] 

Exhortation  tv  Prayer. 

1  "YT^THAT  various  hindrances  we  meet, 

▼  y    In  couiintr  to  a  mercy  seat ! 
Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer, 
But  wishes  to  be  oHen  tiiere  P 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  cloud  withdraw ; 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  law ; 

Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love, 
Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight ; 
Prayer  makes  the  Christian's  armour  bright ; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 

The  weakest  saint  upon  iiis  knees. 

e  4  While  Moses  stood  with  arms  spread  wide. 
Success  was  found  on  Israel's  side ; 
But  when  through  weariness  they  failed, 
That  moment  Amalek  prevailed. 

5  Have  you  no  words?    Ah,  think  again; 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain, 
And  till  a  fellow-creature's  ear 

With  tlie  sad  tale  of  all  your  care. 

6  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent, 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent. 

Your  cheerful  song  would  oflener  be, 

**  Hear  what  the  jLK>rd  hath  done  for  me.*'  CowrxE. 

HYMN  135.     7s.     Fairfax,  [•] 

Power  of  Prayer.     Acts  xii.  5—12. 

1  XN  themselves  as  weak  as  worms, 
X.  How  can  poor  believers  stand, 

When  temptations,  foes,  and  storms. 
Press  them  close  on  every  hand  ? 

2  Weak  indeed  they  feel  they  are, 
But  they  know  the  throne  of  grace ; 
And  the  God,  who  answers  prayer. 
Helps  them  when  thpy  seek  his  face. 

3  Though  the  Lord  a-wKvle  delay ^ 
Succour  they  at  \en^O:i  o\>\a\iv% 
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He  who  tauglit  their  liearts  to  pray, 
Will  not  let  them  cry  in  vain. 

4  Wrestlinff  prayer  can  wonders  do, 

Brintjr  reliefin  deepest  straits  ; 

Prayer  can  force  a  passage  through 

Iron  bara  and  brazen  gales.  NswTov 

HYMN  im.     C.  M.     Bangor,  [b] 

Public  Fast.    Joel  i.  14. 

1   CJEE,  gracious  Lord,  before  thy  throne, 

O  Thy  mourning  people  bend  ! 
*Tis  on  thy  sovereign  grace  alone, 

Our  humble  hopt^s  depend. 

e  2  Tremendous  judgments,  from  thy  hand, 
Thy  dreadful  powers  display ; 
Tet  mercy  spares  this  guilty  land, 
And  still  we  live  to  pray. 

p  3  flow  changed,  alas  !  are  truths  divine, 
For  error,  guilt,  and  shame  ! 
"What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin, 
Disgrace  the  Christian  name. 

—4  O  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord, 
By  thy  resistless  grace ; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word, 
And  humbly  seek  thy  face. 

o  5  Then,  should  insulting  foes  invade, 

We  shall  not  sink  in  fear ; 
Q  Secure  of  never*failing  aid. 

When  God,  our  God,  is  near.  StbblI. 

HYMN  137.     C.  M.     Wantage,  [b] 

Public  F(U(t.     Gen.  xviii.  23—32. 

1  XTTIIEN  Abrnirm,  full  of  sacred  awe, 

▼  V     Before  Jehovah  stood  ; 
And  with  a  humble  fervent  prayer, 
For  guilty  Sodom  sued  : — 

2  With  what  success,  what  wondrous  grace- 
Was  liis  petition  crowned  ! 

The  Lord  would  spare,  if  in  that  place 
Ten  righteous  men  were  found. 

3  And  could  a  single  holy  soul 
So  rich  a  boon  ol)tain  .' 

Great  God,  and  sliall  a  nation  pray^ 
And  plead  with  thee  in  vain  ? 
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o  4  Still  we  are  tJiine — we  bear  thy  name  ; 

Here  yet  is  thine  abode  ; 
o  Lonor  lias  thy  presence*  blessed  our  land— 
e       Forsake  us  not,  O  God  !  Scott, 

HYMN    i:38.     L.  M.      Worship,  [h] 

Public  Fast.     Kzek.  ix.  4 — G. 

e  1   f\  RIGHTKOUS  God,  thou  Judge  supreme, 
\J   We  tremble  at  thy  dreadful  name  I 
And  all  our  cryini^  g"'^^  we  own, 
Jn  dust  and  tears  l)efore  thy  throne. 

«  IJ  So  manifold  our  crimes  have  been, 
Such  crimson  tincture  dyea  cmr  sin, 
That,  could  we  all  its  horrors  knf)W, 
Our  streaming  eyes  with  blood  might  flow. 

o  ',i  Kstranged  from  reverential  awe, 

We  trample  on  thy  sacr(?d  law : 
p  And  thougli  such  wonders  grace  has  done, 

Anew  we  crucify  thy  Son. 

e  4  Justly  might  this  polluted  land 

Provt»  all  the  vengt'ance  of  tliy  hand ; 
a  And  bathed  in  heaven,  thy  sword  might  come, 

To  drink  our  blood  and  seal  our  doom. 

e  T)  Yet  hast  thou  not  a  renmant  here, 
Whose  souls  are  tilled  with  pious  fear  ^ 
O  bring  thy  wonted  mercy  nigh, 
While  prostrate  at  thy  feet  they  lie. 

p  G  lU'hold  their  tears,  attend  their  moan, 
Nor  turn  away  their  secret  groan  : 
With  these  we  join  our  humble  prayer; 
Our  nation  shield,  our  country  spare.     DonnRinoE. 

HYMN   i:31).     L.  M.     Psalm  97 th.  [b] 

Fust.     God's  Controversy.     Mic.  vi.  i — 3. 

e  1   1"    ISTEX,  ye  hills;  ye  mountains,  hear; 
I  i  Jehovah  vindicates  his  laws; 
Trembling  in  silence  at  his  bar. 
Thou  earth,  attend  thy  Maker's  cause. 

d  U  Israel,  appear  ;  present  thy  plea  ; 
And  charge  th'  Almighty  to  his  face  ; 
Say.  if  liis  r\\\es  oyv^'^'^^'^^'^'  ^^^  \ 
fciay,  if  defectwe  \ie  \us  ^itv^fe. 
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e  3  Eternal  Judge,  the  action  cense; 

Our  lips  are  sealed  in  conscious  sliame^ 
b  'Tis  ours  in  sackclotli  to  confeKs, 
—And  thine,  the  sentence  to  proclaim. 

4  Tea  tliousaud  witnesses  arise  ; 
Thy  mercies  and  our  crimes  apiiear 
^lore  than  the  stars  that  deck  tlie  skies, 
And  all  our  dreadful  guilt  declare. 

e  5  How  shall  we  come  before  thy  face, 
And  in  thine  awful  presence  bow  ? 
What  offerings  can  secure  thy  grace, 
Or  calm  the  terrors  of  thy  brow  ? 

e  6  Thousands  of  rams  in  vain  might  bleed; 
Rivers  of  oil  might  blaze  in  vain; 
Or  the  first-born's  devoted  head 
With  horrid  gore  thine  altar  stain. 

—7  But  thy  own  Lamb,  all-gracious  God, 

Whom  impious  sinners  dared  to  slay  : 
o  Has  sovereign  virtue  in  his  blrK>d 

To  purge  the  nation's  guilt  away. 

— 8  With  humble  faith  to  that  we  fl>  , 
With  that  may  we  be  sprinkled  o'er; 
Trembling  no  more  in  dust  we  lie, 
And  dread  thy  hand  and  bar  no  more.  UopnRfOOIB. 

HYMN  140.     L.  M.      Welfhn.   [•] 

TltanliSgicing'.Sea^ttnscTOwmd  with  (ioodnf^g.l'».\x\.l  \, 

1  TjlTKRNAL  Source  of  every  joy  ! 

MA    Well  may  thy  praiiie  our  lip«  etnpUfy^ 
While  in  thy  temple  we  apf^far, 
To  hail  Uiee  S^jvereign  of  the  year. 

2  Wide  as  the  wli**els  of  nat.tir**  roll, 
7'hy  hand  supports  and  ^uid^'M  the  wIkiUs  ; 
The  sun  is  taught  by  the**  Ui  rrn*?, 

And  darkness  ^lu-n  \j>  v«'i!  th**  nW\p%. 

3  The  flowery  sprincj.  at  thy  cornrfi-ind, 
I'erfumes  the  air,  hiv\  p?i;ritH  tie*  I;ind; 
The  sumiiipr  ray*  with  v\'j/tr  HJun*', 

To  raise  the  corn,  and  (,ii'*'f  th**  viri*;, 

4  Thy  hand,  in  a'jniinn,  fi'-.iily  po»jf« 
Through  al'i  our  CJ,9^A*..'^  ff-Auuil^u^  n\jttnn\ 
And  winUTB,  sofl/'n*-'!  b/  ti»y  f-.^rt-^ 

So  ma'e  L'le  tairje  of  Uftttht  •mfAf 
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r>  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days, 
Demand  successive  sonirs  of  praise; 
And  be  the  grat«*iiil  homage  paid, 
With  morninjjf  light  and  evening  sliade. 

()  Here  in  thy  house  let  incense  rise, 
And  circling  sabbaths  bless  our  eyes; 
Till  to  those  Jofly  heights  we  soar, 
WJiere  days  and  years  revolve  no  more. 

RippoN*s  Col; 

HYMN   141.     L.  M.     Grem's,  [*] 

DediaUion  of  a  Ifausefor  Worship.     l*».  Ixxzvii.  5. 

el     A  Nl^  will  the  great,  eternal  God 
XjL  On  earth  establish  his  abode  ? 
And  will  he,  from  his  radiant  throne. 
Avow  our  temple  for  his  own  ? 

o  2  We  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praise  ; 
And  sing  that  condescending  grace, 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear, 
And  call  us  sinful  mortals  near. 

—3  Our  Father's  watchful  care  we  bless. 
Which  guards  our  synagogues  in  peace  ! 
•  That  no  tumultuous  foes  invade, 
To  fill  our  worshippers  with  dread. 

e  4  These  walls  we  to  thy  honour  raise; 
Long  may  they  etsho  to  thy  praise  ; 
And  thou,  descending,  fill  tlie  place, 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

—5  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign, 

With  all  the  glories  of  his  train  ; 
o  While  jMjwer  divine  his  Word  attends, 

'J  o  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  friends. 

g  (>  And  in  Uie  great  decisive  day. 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey. 
May  it  before  the  world  appear, 
Tiiat  crowds  were  born  to  glory  here.    Doddkidos. 

HYMN  142.     H.  M.     Alkrion.  [*] 

Dedication  of  a  House  for  Worship* 

1  TN  sweet  exalted  strains, 
Jl  The  King  of  glory  praise  ; 
O'er  heaven  and  eai\.\\  V\*i  tv.n^Bs, 
Through  evurVasVvxwT  v\vi^'i' 
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g  \h\  with  a  nod,  the  world  controls, 
Su^^taiuiS,  or  sinks,  the  distant  pules. 

e      2  To  earth  he  benda  his  ihruue — 

His  throne  of  grace  divine; 
o       Wide  is  his  bounty  known, 
And  wide  tiis  ^h>ries  shine  : 
o  Fair  S«ileni,  still  nis  chosen  real, 
Is  with  his  smiles  and  presence  blesL 

—  l\  Great  King  of  glory,  come, 
And  with  thy  favour  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  dome — 
This  [MM)ple  as  thy  own  : 

H»*neatii  this  roof,  O  deic^n  to  show, 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 

4  Here  may  thine  ears  attend 
Thy  people's  humble  cries  ; 
And  gfraU^ful  praise  astiend, 
All  fragrant,  to  the  skies  : 
o  Here  may  thy  word  melodious  sound, 
And  spread  celestial  joys  around. 

~-    5  Here  may  th'  attentive  tlirong 

Jnibibe  thy  truth  and  love; 

And  converts  join  tiie  song 

Of  seraphim  aF)ove  : 
o  And  willing  crowds  surround  thy  board, 
With  sacred  joy,  and  sweet  accord. 

—  ()  Here  may  ou^  unborn  sons 

And  daughU*rs  sound  thy  pmise  ;  * 

And  shine  like  polished  stones, 
Throtigh  lonfr  succeeding  days  : 
g  Here,  Lord,  display  thy  saving  pfiwer, 

While  temples  stand,  and  men  adore.  FRAffcrt. 

IIYMxN   14:J.     L.  M.     O/d  Huudral.  [*] 

Orilination:  Josluui  the  High  Priest.     Zech.  iii.  (i,  7. 

I    £^  KEAT  l>jrd  of  ani^els,  we  adore 

Vj"  The  gnu;e  that  builds  tJiy  courts  liclow ; 
And  through  ten  thoiis:tnd  sons  of  light, 
Sti>opH  to  regard  what  mortals  do. 

e  ^2  Amidst  the  wastes  of  time  and  death, 
—Successive  [)astors  thou  dost  rnist*. 

Thy  charge  to  ke«'p,  thy  house  to  guidf, 

And  form  a  jxropie  for  tliy  praise. 
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o  li  The  heavenly  natives  with  delight 
Hover  aruund  the  aacred  place; 
Ml  If  scorn  to  learn  from  mortal  tongues 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 

—4  At  length)  disiniHsed  from  feeble  clay. 

Thy  servants  join  tii'  angelic  band  ; 
o  With  them,  through  distant  worlds  Ihey  fly; 
e  WitJi  them,  before  tiiy  |)resence  stand. 

6  5  O  glorious  hope  !  O  blest  employ ! 
e  Sweet  lenitive  of  grief  and  care' 

When  shall  we  reach  those  radiant. courts, 

And  all  their  joy  and  honour  share  ? 

— G  Yet  while  these  labours  we  pursue, 
Thus  distant  from  thy  heavenly  throne, 
Give  us  a  zeal  and  love  like  theirs, 

g  And  half  tlieir  heaven  shall  here  be  known. 

OOODRIDSI. 


HYMN  144.     n.  M.     WliiUhurck,  [•] 

Ordination,    Ministers  a  rwett  Savour  to  Ood,    2  Cor.  ii.  15,  10. 

1  T>  H A 1 SE  to  the  Lord  on  high, 
AT    Who  snreads  his  triumphs  wide  ! 
€      While  Jesus'  tragrant  name 

Is  breathed  on  every  side : 
—Balmy  and  rich  the  odours  rise, 
i>  And  All  the  earth,  and  reach  the  skies. 

*—    2  Ten  thousand  dying  souls. 

Its  influence  feel — and  live  ; 

Sweeter  than  vital  air 

The  incense  they  receive : 
O  They  breathe  anew,  and  rise  and  sing— 
o  Jesus  the  Lord,  tlieir  conquering  King. 

e      3  Uut  sinners  scorn  the  grace, 

That  brings  salvation  nigh  : 

They  turn  away  their  face, 
a       And  faint,  and  fall,  and  die. 
p  So  sad  a  doom,  ye  saints,  deplore, 
a  For  O !  they  fall  to  rise  no  more. 

—    4  Yet,  Mrise  and  mighty  God, 

Shall  all  thy  servants  be. 

In  those  who  live  or  die, 

A  savour  sweet  to  thee ; 
o  Supremely  briglit  thy  grace  shall  shine, 
e  Guarded  with  tVamea  S  vit^\k  ^vn'vva.  V^^\»ii^inQ& 
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HYMN  145.     L.  M.     Leeds.    Oporto.  [•] 

Oitsjfd  Ministry  instituted  by  Christ.     Eph.  iv.  11 ,  12. 

1  "ITIATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  house, 

JC     Smile  on  our  homage  and  our  vows ; 
While,  with  a  grateftil  heart,  we  sliare 
Tliese  pledges  of  our  Saviour's  care. 

•tl  The  Saviour,  when  to  heaven  he  rose 

In  splendid  triumph  o'er  his  foes, 

Scattered  his  gifts  on  men  below,  ,    • 

.  And  wide  his  royal  bounties  flow. 

li  Hence  sprung  th'  apostles'  honoured  name, 
Sacred  beyoad  neroic  fame ; 
Jience  dictates  tlie  prophetic  sage, 
And  hence  the  evangelic  page. 

4   fn  lower  forms,  to  bless  our  eyes, 
Patttors  from  hence  and  teachers  rise ; 
Who,  thongii  witli  feebler  rays  they  siiine, 
Still  gild  a  long — extended  line. 

r>  From  Chnst  their  varied  gifls  derive, 
And  fed  by  Christ  their  graces  live : 
o  While,  guarded  by  his  potent  hand, 
'Midst  all  tlie  rage  of  hell  they  stand. 

o  6  So  shall  the  bright  succession  run, 
Through  the  last  coursev  of  tlie  sun ; 
While  unborn  churches,  by  tlieir  care, 
Shall  rise  and  flourish,  large  and  fair. 

•^7  Jesus  our  Lord  their  hearts  shall  know, 

The  spring  whence  all  Uiese  blessings  How : 
o  Pastors  and  people  shout  his  praise, 
g  Through  the  long  round  of  endless  days.  DonnRiMB. 

HYMN  146.     C.  M.     Sundaij,  [•] 

Gospd  Treasure  in  earthen  l^essels. 

1  TTOW  rich  thy  bounty,  King  of  king^! 
JLm.  Thy  favours,  how  divine  ! 

The  blessings  which  thy  gospel  brings. 
How  splendidly  they  shine  ! 

2  Gold  is  but  dross,  and  gems  but  toys ; 
Should  gold  and  gems  compare, 

How  mean  !  when  set  against  those  jo^«^  '    *     \ 
T/ij /joorest  servants  sliare  1  "   *' 

Select.         9 
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«  3  Yet  all  these  treasures  of  thy  grace 

Are  lodged  in  urns  of  clay  ; 
*-And  the  weak  sons  of  mortal  race 

Th'  immortal  gifls  convey. 

«  4  Feebly  tliey  lisp  thy  glories  forth, 
o      Yet  grace  Uie  victory  gives ; 
e  Quickiy  tliev  inoukier  b^UL  to  eartb-r 
o      Yet  still  the  gospel  lives. 

— 5  Such  wonders  power  divine  efiectSy  ./ 

o      Such  trophies  God  can  raise ', 

—His  hand,  from  crumbling  dust,  erects 

o      His  monuments  of  praise.  Salisbitrt  Cot. 

HYMN  147.    L;M.     Carthage.  ["^  h]^ 

Prayer  for  a  sick  Minister, 

1  f^  THOU,  before  whose  gracious  throne,. 
V/    We  bow  bur  suppliant  spMt  down ;    ' 

View  the  sad  breast,  the  streaming  eye. 
And  let  our  sorrows  pierce  the  sky. 

2  Thou  know'st  the  anxious  cares  we  ftel, 
And  all  our  trembling  lips  would  tell ; 
n'hou  only  canst  assuage  our  grief, 
And  yield  our  woe-f^uglit  heart  relief. 

3  With  power  benign,  thy  servant  spue, 
Nor  turn  aside  thy  people  s  pra3rer ; 
Avert  thy  swift^e«oeniiin»  stroke, 
Nor  smite  the  shepherd  or  th«  flock. 

4  Restore  him,  sinking  to  the  grave  i 
Stretch  out  tliine  arm,  make  haste  to  save  ; 
Back  to  our  hopes  and  wishes  give. 
And  bid  our  firiend  and  father  Eve. 

5  Bound  to  each  soul  by  tenderett  ties. 
In  every  breast  his  image  lies ; 
Thy  pitying  aid,  O  God,  impart, 
Nor  rend  iiim  from  each  bleeding  heart. 

6  Yet  if  pur  supplications  fail. 
And  prayers  and  tears  can  nought  prevail » 
Be  thou  his  strength,  be  thou  his  stay, 
And  guide  him  sub  to  endless  day.       EvAs't  CoLp 

HYMN  148.     C.  M.     Canterbury,  [b  •} 

Death  efa  Minister. 
1  rj  18  muter  taken  ftom  his  hetdf 

fj.  Elisha  saw  WYfn  tB^'i  ■ 
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And  in  detpondin^  aceents  wd, 
c      •'Ah!  vhutmn^Uneldo?'* 

^-2  But  he  fors<ot  tbe  Lord,  wbo  lifis 
The  beggar  to  the  throne. 
Nor  knew  Uial  aU  EUiah  s  gi(U 
Would  soon  be  made  hia  own. 

4  3  What!— when mPanl  has mhweMnty 
Or  when  ApoUos  diea 
la  Israel  leCt  withont  mDnroe  ? 
And  have  we  no  aoppiies  ? 

o  4  Tas,  while  the  dear  Redeemer  lives, 

We  haye  a  boundless  store ; 
— And  shall  be  fed  with  what  he  givea, 
g     Who  lives  for  evermore.  Cowpkr. 

HY1«N  149.    C.  M.    i/yMN  2d.   [b  *] 

Death  of  a  Minister, 

1  lYTQW  let  our  mourning  hearts  revive, 

-L 1   And  all  our  tears  be  dry  ; 
Why  should  tiiose  eyes  be  drowned  in  grief. 

Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ? 

«  2  What  though  the  arm  of  conquering  dtttK 

Does  God's OMm  house  invade? 
p  What  though  the  propliet  and  Uie  priest 

Be  numl^red  with  tiie  dead  ?-* 

•^3  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust, 
The  aged,  and  the  young— 
The  watchful  eve  in  darkness  closed, 
And  mute  th  instructive  tongue  y-^ 

o  4  Th*  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives, 
New  comfort  to  impart ; 
His  eve  still  guides  us,  and  his  voice 
Still  animates  our  lieart. 

d  5  "  Lo,  1  am  with  you,"  saith  iha  Lord ; 
'<  My  church  shall  safo  atiidi; ; 
**  For  1  will  ne'er  forsak/e  ni v  own^ 
^  Whose  souls  in  me  coimdif." 

^  6  Through  ever^  scene  of  life  and  diiilh^ 
This  promise  ts  our  trust ; 
And  tJiis  shall  be  our  cliild/^n's  soMg, 
B      Wbea  we  are  cold  m  dust  lH)f«|iWV^u%. 
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HYMN  150.     C.  M.     Cdtluker.    [•] 

Christ  the  Refuge  of  the  Church. 
.    1  TXE  who  on  earth  as  man  was  known, 
t  '  XJL  And  bore  our  sins  and  pains, 
g  Now,  seated  on  th'  eternal  tlirone-r— 
The  God  of  glory  reigns  ! 

2  His  hands  the' wheels  of  natare  guide, 
With  an  unerring  skill ;  >    >  .    ■    -■ 

And  countless  worlds,  extended  wide,. 

Obey  his  sovereign  will.  .    , 

3  While  harps  unnumbered  sound  liis  prnis^, . 
In  yonder  world  above  ;  ./,. 

o  His  sainis  on  earth  admire  bis  way#, 

And  glory  in  liis  love.  .  ,'i    •  .. 

r-4  His  rigiiteousness  to  faith  revealed, 

Wrought  out  for  guilty  worms, 
0  A^ords  a  hidiBg>^lace,  and  shield,     .  -  '; 

From  enemies  and  stories. 
— 5  Wiien  troubles,  like  a  burning  sun, 

Beat  heavy  on  tlieir  head ',  n 

o  To  this  h'lvh  rock  his  people  run,  ' 

And  find  a  pleasing  shade.         '  >    ' 

e  C  How  glorious  He  1 — how  happy  they  J— 

]  n  such  ^rgiorioiis  friend  ! . 
o  Whose  love  secures  tlicm  all  the  way,  .  ■  . 
o      And  crowns  tliem  at  the  end.  ;    ■  ■    s 

HYMN  151.     L.  M.     itfbrgf^wi.    [♦  b] 

Covenant  Engagementsjoijfuilyrecognize^"  2Chi.kv.  15. 
o  1   r^  HAPPY  day,  tlmt  fixed  my  clioice,       .. 
\J     On  Uiee,  my  Saviour,  and  my  (iod  ! 

Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 

And  tell  ita  raptures  tSl  abroad.  .  ^ 

e  *2  O  happy  bond,  tliat  seals  my  vows 

To  him,  who  merits  all  mv  love ! 
o  Let  cheerful  antl]iems  fill  nis  house, 

While  to  that  sacred  slirine  I  iiu)ve.   ., 
d  H  *Tis  done : — the  great  transaction's  done  v.   . 

J  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine  :      ■ 

He  drew  me — and  1  followed  on — 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 
— 4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart, 

l^'ixed  on  this  blts»ful  centre,  rest; 

.WitJi  aslies  "who  \vo\i\d  Rtud^  Vi  ^wt. 

When  «alUd  oa  axv^eU'^wiaA  Vw  ^^^aX'^ 
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6  High  hcaii«iiy  that  heard  the  ■oleum  vdW| 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear : 
e  Till  in  lifers  latest  hour  1  bow, 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear.        DoODHriMB. 

^  _.  .     m.     ,  .  _  ■       _       I  I  I  III  ■ ■ — -^* 

HYMN  152.    C.P.  M.    Bradbury,    [•] 

Covaumt  eiotiHMsUng* 

o  I  "IVrOW  for  a  hymn  of  praise  to  God ! 

J.  1   Ye  trophies  of  a  Saviour's  blootf, 

Join  the  sweet  choir  above ; 
All  your  harmiMiious  accents  bring-, 
Wake  every  high,  celestial  string, 

To  chant  recfeeming  love. 

^2  Ere  Crod  pronounced  creation  0>od, 
Or  bade  the  vast,  unbounded  flocw 

Through  fixed  channels  run  ;  ^ 

Ere  light  from  ancient  chaos  sprung. 
Or  angels  earth's  formation  sung, 

He  chose  us  in  his  Son. 

|r  3  Then  was  the  covenant  ordered  surf, 

Through  endless  ages  to  endure, 
By  Israers  triune  God : 
»-That  none  his  covenant  might  evade, 

With  oaths  and  promises  'twas  made, 
«       And  ratified  in  blood. 

o  4  God  is  the  refuge  of  my  soul. 

Though  tempests  rage,  though  billows  roll, 
And  hellish  powers  assail : 
g  Eternal  walls  are  my  defence, 
Environed  with  Omnipotence — 
What  foe  can  e'er  prevail  ? 

•—5  Then  let  infernal  legions  roar, 

And  waste  their  cursed,  vengeful  power; 

d      My  soul  their  wrath  disdams : 

g  In  God,  my  refuge,  I'm  secure. 
While  covenant  promises  endure. 
Or  my  Redeemer  reigns. 

HYMN  153.     Us.     Idumea.   [•] 

Church  in  ^jfflictian.    Isa.  xlix.  14 — 17. 

c  i  £~\  ZION,  afflicted  with  wave  upon  wave, 

V^   Whom  no  man  can  comfort,  wbom  no  man  can  aave ; 
With  darkness  surrounded,  by  teTTOtm  d\%vcvfk'3«ii^ 
in  toiling  and  rowing,  thy  tlt«fi^|Vh\»  dtf&«^<a!^ 
9* 
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o  2  Lotid  roaring,  the  billows  now  n\g\\  overwhelm, 
— But  skilfurs  the  Pilot  who  sits  at  tlie  helm ; 
o  His  wisdom  conducts  tlieo,  his  power  thee  defends) 
In  safety  and  quiet  thy  warfare  be  ends. 

d  3  "  O  fearful !  O  faithless !  "  in  mercy  he  cries; 
>'*  My  promise,  my  truth,  are  they  light  in  Ihineejrrs  ? 
'*  Still,  still  1  am  with  Uiee,  my  pnwuise  shall  stand ; 
*'  Thmugh  tempest  and  tossing  Til  bring  ^hee  to  land. 

4  ^^  F^orget  thee  1  will  not — 1  cannot ;  thy  OABie,    ' 
*'  F'ngraved  on  my  heart  doth  forever  remain  ; 
**  The  palms  of  u\y  liands  while  1  look  on  I  see, 
**  The  wounds  1  received  when  suHering  for  thee. 

r>  **  I  feel  at  my  heart  all  thy  sighs  and  thy  groans, 
*^  For  thou  art  most  near  me,  my  Hesh  and  my  bones ; 
*Mn  all  thy  distresses  thy  Head  Jfeels  the  pain — 
"  Yet  all  are  most  needful,  not  one  is  in  vain. 

(>  ^^  Then  trust  me,  and  fear  not ;  thy  life  is  secure, 
*'  My  wisdom  is  perfect,  supreme  is  my  power; 
"  i  n  love  1  correct  thee,  thy  soul  to  refine, 
^     **  To  make  thee  at  length  in  my  likeness  to  shine." 

Jay's  Cub* 

HYMN  154.     8  &  7.     Love  divine.    [*] 

Omsolatitm  of  Isniel.     Luke  ii.  S^. 

1  /^OME,  thou  long-expected  Jesns^ 
Vy   Born  to  set  thy  people  fbee ; 

From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us, 

Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee : 
Israers  Strength  and  Consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  saints  thou  art; 
Dear  Desire  of  every  nation, 

Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

2  Born,  thy  people  to  deliver ; 
Born  a  cnild — and  yet  a  King  ; 

Born  to  reign  in  ds  forever, 

Now  thy  preciotw  kingdom  bring  ; 
By  thine  own  eternal  8)>irft, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone; 
By  thine  all-suffictent  merit, 

Raise  us  to  tliy  glorious  throne.      Madas's  Col. 

HYMN  155.     L.  M.     Jslingtipn, ,x  [b].   . 

Christ's  Address  to  the  Chuxcfi  at  E\ihesas.  Kev.  ii.  1 — 7, 
i   rp  H U  S  8a\lVi  U\e  V^oi^ Vb  ^^\v^\\a, 
X     And  Ihua  Vve  *^eiv\CSL\o  ^^^vMi  *3lC>a&\ 
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d  "  Amidst  my  churches,  lo,  I  stand, 
"  And  hold  the  pastom  in  my  hand. 
2  "  Thy  v^orks  to  me  are  fully  known, 
"  Thy  patience  and  thy  toil  1  own ; 
"  Thy  views  of  gospel  truth  are  clear,  » 

"  Nor  canst  thou  other  doctrine  bear. 
.  3  "  Yet  1  must  blame,  white  1  approve  • 
"  WheYe  is  thy  first,  thy  fervent  love  ? 
"  l>o«t  thou  forget  my  love  to  tliee, 
"  That  tbrne.is  grown  so  faint  to  me  ? 

4  ^<  Recall  to  mind  the  haprpv  days, 

'*  When  thou  wast  filled  with  joy  and  praise; 
"  Repentr*~thy  former  works  renew, 
"  Then  1*11  restore  thy  comforts  too. 

5  "  Return  at  once,  when  1  reprove, 
**  Lest  1  thy  candlestick  remove ; 

'*  And  thou,  too  late,  thy  loss  lanient } 
"  1  warn  before  1  strike : — Repent.*' 
e  G  Hearken  to  what  the  Spirit  saith 
To  him.  who  overcomes  by  faith  ^ 

0  "The  fruit  of  life's  unfadmg  tree 

"  In  Paradise  his  food  shall  be."  Newtow, 

HYMN  156.     C.  M.     York.    [•] 

ChrisC 8  Address  to  the  Church  at  Smyrna,    Rev.  ii.  11. 

1  npiIE  message  first  to  Smyrna  sent, 

JL    A  message  full  of  ^race, 
To  all  the  Saviour*s  flock  is  meant, 
In  every  age  and  plaoe. 

2  Thus  to  his  church,  his  chosen  bride, 
Saith  the  great  First  and  Last, 

Who  ever  lives — though  once  he  died!  '; 

d      "  Hold  tliy  profession  fast. 

3  "  Thy  works  and  sorrow  well  I  know, 
"  Performed  and  borne  for  me  j 

1  "  Poor  though  thou  art,  despised  an4  IpW, 

"  Yet  who  is  rich  like  thee  ? 

4  "  I  know  thy  foes,  and  what  they  say, 
*^  How  long  they  have  blasphemed ; 

**  The  synagogue  of  Satan,  they, 

"  Though  they  would  Jews  be  deemed. 

5  "  Thouorh  Satan  for  a  season  rage, 
"  And  prisons  be  your  lot ; 

''  1  am  your  friend,  and  I  engage 
*«  You  shall  not  be  forgdt 
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G  '*  Be  faitliful  unto  dealli,  nor  fear 

^  A  few  siioil  days  of  atrife ; 
**  Beiiold  tlie  prize  you  aoon  aliaU  weVy 

<*  A  crown  of  eouless  life." 

•  7  Hear  what  the  Holy  Spirit  aaith 

Of  all  who  overoonie ; 

#  "  Tlie  V  shall  escape  tlie  second  deathy 

c      «  The  sinner's  awful  doom  I  * '  Nxwrev. 

HYMN  157.  7&,6.  aares.  Jfymnm.lh*] 

Christ's  Address  i9t/fCkurdiai8ardi8.  Bey.Ui.1-^ 

d  1  « "\X7"RITE  to  Sardis  "  saith  the  Lord, 
▼  T    "  And  write  what  he  declares; 
''  He  whose  Spirit,  and  whose  Word, 

"  Upholds  tlie  seven  stars ; 
**  All  thy  works  and  ways  I  search, 
**  Find  thy  teal  and  love  decayed ; 
*'  Thou  art  called  a  living  chnrch, 
*'  But  thou  art  cold  and  dead. 

2  "  Watch — remember--seek,  and  ttrifte, 
"  £xert  tliy  former  pains : 

"  Let  tliy  timely  care  revive, 

'*  And  stren^tlien  what  remains : 
'*  Cleanse  Uiy  neart,  tliv  works  amende 
**  Former  times  to  mincf  recall ; 
'*  Lest  my  sudden  stroke  descend, 

<*  And  smite  thee  once  for  all. 

3  "  Yet  I  number  now  in  thee, 
**  A  few  who  are  upri)(ht ; 

**  These  my  Father's  face  sliall  see, 

**  And  walk  with  me  in  white : 
**  When  in  judgment  I  appear, 
''  They  for  mine  shall  stand  confessed : 
**  Let  my  faithful  servants  hear, 

"  Ancl  woe  be  to  the  rest."  Cowpeb. 

HYMN  158.    L.  M.     Opm^o.   [♦] 

Christ's  Address  to  Hie  Church  at  Phitadelphia.     Rev. 

iii.  7—13. 

1  rpHUS  saith  the  Holy  One,  and  true, 

X    To  his  beloved,  fiiithful  few ; 
<<  Of  heaven  and  hell^l  hold  the  keys,  ^ 

**  To  shut  or  open  as  I  please. 

2  "  I  know  t\w  woiVLft,BLiv^\%Yfif^w^^ 

**  Though  amwi  Ui^  »\ieiv¥j}Kw>\Tvw»^^Ns!P4^\ 
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'  ■  "^  ' 

Go  on  my  word  and  name  to  own, 
For  none  shall  rob  thee  of  thy  crown. 

3  "  Before  thee  see  my  mercy's  door 
**  Stands  open  wide  to  shut  no  more  ; 
**  Fear  not  temptation's  fiery  day, 

^**  For  I  will  be  thy  strength  and  stay. 

4  *^  TJiou  hast  my  promise,  hold  it  fast ;       . 
"i4  Ti^y  trying  hour  will  soon  be  past :  * 

"  RejoFce — for  lo !  I  quickly  come, 
^'  To  take  thee:  to  my  heavenly  kome. 

g  &  *'  A  pillar  there  no  more  to  move. 
^*  Inscribed  with  all  my  names  of  love  ; 
"  A  monument  of  mighty  grace, 
"  Thou  shalt  forever  nave  a  place." 

— 6  Such  is  the  conqueror's  reward, 
Prepared  and  promised  by  the  Lord  ; 
I^t  him  who  hath  the  ear  of  faith. 
Attend  to  what  the  Spirit  saith.  Niwroir. 

HYMN  159.     L.  M.     Newcaurt  [h]    ^ 

Christ's  Address  to  the  Church  at  LaodUed,    Rey.  iii. 

14—20. 

d  1  TTEAH^what  the  Lord,  the  great  Amen,      , 
XTX  The  true  and  faithful  Witness^  saya  , 
He  formed  the  v^t  creation's  plan, 
And  searches  all  oiir  hearts  and  ways, 

2  To  some  he  speaks  ao  once  of  old, 
d  "  1  know  thee — thy  proiession'a  vain; 

<*  Since  thou  art  qeitJier  hot  nor  cold, 
'<  I'll  spit  thee  from  me  with  disdain. 

3  *^  Thou  boastest,  *  I  am  wise  and  rich,  r  .. 
**  Increased  in  ffood^,  and  oothing  need ; !    , 

"  And  dost  not  Know  thou  art  a  wretch, 

<^  INaked,  and  poor,  and  blind,  aijd.deud.  ' 

4*-^  Yet  while  l.^a»  rebuke,  1  lovo; 

"  My  message  iia  in  mercy  sent, 

*<  That  thou  maKst  my  compassion  prove- 

"**  I  can  forgive  if  thou  repent.  !•  ^  . 

5  "  Wouldst  thou  be  truly  rich  and  wise,     ....   ,    » 
"  Come,  buy  my  gold  in  nre  well  tried ;        , 

"  My  ointment,  to  anoint  thine  eyes, 
"  My  robe,  thy  nakedness  to  hide. 

6  <*  See,  at  thy  door  I  stand  and  knock; 
•<  i*oor  sinner,  sliall  i  wait  in  yain.^ 
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«  Quickly  thy  stubborn  heart  untoek, 

**  That  I  may  enter  with  my  train. 

7  **  Thou  canst  not  entertain  a  king, 

'<  Unworthy  thou  of  suoh  a  guest ! 

''  But  1  my  own  provision  bring, 

'<  To  make  tliy  soul  a  heavenly  feast*'       H kwt««. 

HYMN  160.    9.  M.  'NewioH,   {•] 

Promise  to  BdUvers  and  Uteir  Ckildrtm, 
1  T  ORD,  what  our  ears  have  hcacd,. 
JLj  Our  eyes  delighted  tcace ; 
Thy  krve  in  long  successjoB  shown 
To  Zion's  cnosen  race. 
9  Our  children  thou  flost  clainiy 
And  mark  tjiem  out  fur  thine  : 
Ten  thousand  blessings  to  thy  name. 
For  goodness  so  divine. 

3  Thee  let  the  fkthers  own. 
And  tliee,  tlie  sons  adore ; 

Joined  to  the  Lord  in  solemn  vows. 
To  be  forgot  no  more. 

4  Thy  covenant  may  they  Iceepj 
And  bless  the  hapjiy  bands,— 

Whirh  closer  still  engag<>  their  oeatti^' 
I'o  honour  fhy  commoinds. 

•  6  How  great  thy  merries,  LfOrd! 

How  plenteous  is  thv  irrace ! 
Which,  in  the  promise  of  thy  love, 

includes  our  rising  race. 
o      6  Our  offsprmg,  still  thy  cAre, 

Slmtl  own  tlieir  fathers'  God ; 
To  lalest  times  thy  bfeesings  share, 

•  And  sound  iby  praise  abroad.  Sausbviut  Cot. 

HYMN  161.    CM.    Si.  Ann's.  [•] 

Christ's  condescending  Regard  t§  UttU  Ckildren. 

Mwtk  z.  14. 

1  C[KE  Israel's  gentle  ShepheM  stand 
O  With  all  enga^ng  charms; 

•  Hark,  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs, 

And  folds  tliem  in  his  arms. 

d  2  **  Permit  them  to  apprnach,"  he  cries, 
'*  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ; 
^  For  'twas  lo  b\ea«  «\&ctv  mvlU  tja  IkMe, 
<•  The  Lotd  o£  aAg&U  OAxan:' 
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o  3  We  brinfir  them,  Lord,  in  Uuuikflil  handfy 
And  y\e\a  them  up  to  tliee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

-^  Ye  little  flock,  with  pleasure  hear ; 

Ye  children,  seek  his  face ; 
o  And  flj  with  transjiorts  to  receire 

llie  blessings  of  his  grace, 
e  5  If  oi'phans  they  are  leit  behind, 
»-    Thy  guardian  care  we  trust ; 
c  That  care  sliaJl  heal  our  bleeding  hewt, 
■      If  weeping  o*er  their  dust  I>ODDmi»«a 

HYMN  162.    S.  M.    Bingham.  [•} 

Infants  given  to  God  in  Baptism.    Isa.  Ixr.  HO. 

1  /^  RBAT  God,  now  condescend 
VT  To  bless  our  rising  race ; 
Soon  may  their  willing  spirits  bend 
To  thy  victorious  grace. 
<       2  Oh,  what  a  vast  delight, 
Their  happiness  to  see  ! 
Our  warmest  wishes  aU  unite 
To  lead  their  souls  to  thee. 
—    3  Now  bless,  thou  God  of  love. 
This  ordinance  divine ; 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above, 

And  make  these  children  tliine.  FiLLOirt. 

HYMN  163.    C.  M.     York.  [•] 

Young  PtTtont  invited  to  seek  and  Una  CharitL    ProT 

•  •  •        A  Mr 

Vlll.  17. 

1  1^^  hearts  with  youthfxil  vigor  wana, 

JL    In  smiling  crowds  draw  near; 
And  turn  ftxMn  every  mortal  charm, 

A  8aviQ«ff*«  voice  to  hear. 
8  He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 

Stoops  to  eonverse  with  you ; 
And  lays  his  radiant  glories  by, 

Your  welfare  to  pursue. 

d  3  *'  The  soul  who  longs  to  see  my  ftoey 
''  Is  sure  my  love  to  gain ; 
**  And  those  who  early  seek  my  grace, 
<<  Shall  never  seek  m  vain.'* 

0  4  What  objecij  Lord,  nay  aou\  b^o\M  l^^>y!(^% 

If  once  compared  with  thee  ?  ^ 
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What  beauty  ahould  cominand  my  loFe^ 
Like  what  in  Christ  i  see  ? 

d  5  Away,  ye  faliie,  delusive  toys^ 

Vain  temnters  of  the  mind  I 
0  Tis  here  1  fix  my  lasting  choice, 

And  here  true  bliiM  i  hiid.  Doddridoc. 

HYMN  104.     L.  M.     Gloucester.   [•] 
Earfy  Piety.    Matt.  x'li.  20. 

1  TTO W  soft  tlie  words  my  Saviouf  speakt ! 
JLX  How  kind  the  proiniHes  he  maket ! 

A  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks, 
Nor  will  he  quench  the  smoking  flax. 

2  The  humble  poor  he  won't  despise, 
Nor  on  the  contrite  sinner  frown  ; 
His  ear  is  open  to  their  cries, 

He  quickly  sends  salvation  down. 

3  When  piety  in  early  minds. 
Like  tender  bud^i  begms  to  shoot. 

He  guards  the  plants  from  threatening  winds. 
Ana  ripens  blossoms  into  fruit. 

4  With  humble  souls  he  bears  a  part, 
In  all  the  sorrows  they  endure  ; 
Tender  and  gracious  is  his  heart, 
His  promise  is  forever  sure. 

5  He  sees  the  struggles  that  prevail 
Between  the  powers  of  grace  and  sin ; 
He  kindly  listens  while  they  tell 

The  bitter  pangs  they  feel  within.         ' 

6  Though  pressed  with  fears  on  every  side, 
They  know  not  how  the  strife  may  end  ; 
Yet  he  will  soon  tlie  cause  decide, 

And  judgment  unto  victory  send.  SrKPfifKT. 

< ...  < 

HYMN  165.     C.  M.     Warchmn.  [b  •] 

Young  Persons  entreated. 

e  1  T3ESTOW,  dear  Lord,  upon  our  youth, 
X)  The  gift  of  saving  grace ; 
And  let  the  seed  of  sacred  trutli 
Fall  in  a  fruitful  place. 

—2  Grace  is  a  plant,  where'er  it  grows, 
Of  pure  and  heavenly  root ; 
But  fjijrest  in  l\\e  yowtvge^X  aVovj^^ 

And  yields  t\\e  aweeXft^V  ^rvivU  .  ^^    ^ 
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d  3  Ye  careless  ones,  O  hear  betimes, 

The  voice  of  sovereign  love  ! 
e  Tour  youth  is  stained  with  many  crimes, 
o      But  mercy  reigns  above. 

d  4  True  you  are  young,  but  there's  a  atone 
WiUiin  the  youngest  breast^ 
Or  half  the  crimes  which  you  have  dune^ 
Would  rob  you  of  your  rest. 

—5  For  you  the  public  prayer  is  made, 

Oh,  join  the  public  prayer  ! 
p  For  you  the  secret  tear  is  shed, 

oil,  shed  yourselves  a  tear. 

^6  We  pray  that  you  may  early  prove 
The  Spirit's  power  to  teach ; 
You  cannot  be  too  young  to  love 
That  Jesus  whom  we  preach.  Cowpkr. 

HYMN  166.     7s.     Redeeming  Love,  [b  •] 
Prayer  for  ymtng  Persons. 

1  IVrOW  may  fervent  prayer  arise, 

-Ll    Winged  witii  faitli,  and  pierce  the  skies; 
Fervent  prayer  will  bring  us  down 
Gracious  answers  from  the  throne. 

e  2  Shepherd  of  th v  blood-bought  sheep, 

Teach  the  stony  heart  to  weep ; 

Let  the  blind  have  eyes  to  see — 
e  See  themselves — and  look  on  thee. 

— 3  Let  the  minds  of  all  our  youth 
Feel  the  force  of  sacred  truth , 
While  the  igospel  call  they  hear. 
May  they  learn  to  love  and  fear. 

4  Show  them  wliat  tlieir  ways  have  been ;  ^ 
Show  them  the  desert  of  sin ; 
e  Then  thy  dying  love  reveal ; 
This  shall  melt  a  heart  of  steel. 

—6  Where  thou  hast  thy  work  begun, 
Give  new  strength  the  race  to  nin ; 
Scatter  darkness,  clouds,  and  fears. 
Wipe  away  the  mourner's  tears. 

— 6  Bless  us  all,  both  old  and  young: 
Call  forth  praise  from  eyery  tongue  j 
Let  the  whole  assembly  prove 

AD  thy  power,  and  all  tliy  love.  "1^"t:il^«*. 
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HYMN  167.    7«.    Fairfax,  [b] 

Prajftrfor  Children* 

1  f^  RACIOUS  Lord,  our  ehildrea  see ; 
vT  By  Ihy  mercy  w  aw  firee ; 

But  shall  theae,  alas !  remain 

Bubjecta  still  of  Batan'a  reign  I  ■      -    . 

2  IsraePs  infants,  when  of  old, 

Pharaoh  tlireatened  io  withhold  ;  .  v  - 

d  I'lien  thy  Messenger  said,  **  No : 
<<  Let  tlie  children  abo  go.*' 

e  3  When  the  angel  of  the  Lord, 
Drawin|r  forth  his  dreadAil  sword, 
Sltw  with  an  avenging  hand, 
All  the  first-born  of  Uie  land ; — 

o  4  Tlien  thy  people's  doors  he  passed, 

Where  tlie  bloody  sign  was  placed : 
s  Hear  us  now  upon  our  knees, 

Plead  tlie  blood  of  Christ  for  these. 

e  5  Lord,  we  tremble,  for  we  know 
How  the  fierce,  malicious  foe, 
Wheeling  round  his  watchful  flight, 
Keeps  tliem  ever  in  his  sight* 

—6  Spread  thy  pinions,  King  of  kings! 

Hide  Uiem  safe  beneath  tliy  wings: 
e  Lest  tiie  ravenous  birds  of  prey 

Seize  and  bear  the  brood  away.  QowriR. 

HYMN  168.    8  &  7.     Calvary,  [bj 

Surrender  Uf  ii\finiU  Lne,    8ACiuiiENTiJ«. . 

1  "VTI^T^HEN  I  view  my  Saviour  l}eedin||r, 
Y  V     For  my  sins,  upon  the  tree ; 
e  O  how  wondrous  ! — how  exceeding 
Great  his  love  appears  to  me  ! 

e  2  ^oods  of  deep  distress  and  anguish, 

To  impede  his  labours,  came  ; 
•  •Yet  they  all  could  not  extinguish 

Love  s  eternal,  burning  flame. 

e  3  Now  redemption  is  completed, 

Full  salvation  is  procured  : 
o  Dealli  and  Satan  are  d^feoAjed, 

By  the  sufi'ejinga  Vve  eu^^axe^ 
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o  4  Now  the  meioas  Mediator, 
Risen  to  tne  coorts  of*  bliss, 
Claims  for  me,  a  sinfal  creature, 
Pardon,  righteousness,  and  peace. 

^-5  Sure  such  infinite  affection 

J«ay8  the  highest  claims  to  mine ; 
0  All  my  powers,  without  exception, 

Should  in  fervent  praises  join. 

-^  Jesus,  fit  me  for  tliv  senrice  f 

Form  me  for  thyself  alone ; 
e  I  am  thy  most  costly  purchase ; 

Take  possession  of  Uiy  own.  Lsft , 

HYMN  169.    C.  M.     Canterbury,  [b  •] 

ChrisCs  Flesh  Meat  indeed.    Saceamkmtal.    John 

vi.  5a-5C. 

1  TTERE  at  thy  table.  Lord,  we  meet,  , 
XX  To  feed  on  food  divine; 

Tliy  body  is  the  bread  we  eat, 
Thy  precious  blood  the  wine. 

2  He  who  prepares  this  rich  repast, 
Himself  comes  down  and  dies ; 

And  tlien  invites  us  thus  to  feast 
Upon  the  sacrifice. 

3  Here  peace  and  pardon  sweetly  flow ; 
Oh,  what  delightful  food ! 

IVe  eat  the  bread  and  drink  the  wme-i** 
But  think  on  nobler  good. 

4  The  bitter  torments  he  endured. 
Upon  di*  accursed  tree, 

For  me— each  welcome  guest  may  waf^ 
*Twas  all  procured  for  me. 

5  Sure  there  was  never  lore  so  firee— • 
Dear  Saviour— so  divine ! 

Well  thou  mayst  claim  tliat  heart  of  mt, 
Which  owes  so  much  to  thine.  8Tf  imtT. 

HYMN  170.    C.  M.     York.    Barbfj.  [•] 

Welcome  to  the  Table.     Sacramkstal. 

1  npHIS  is  the  fbast  of  heavenly  wine, 

JL    And  God  invites  to  sup  ; 
The  juices  of  the  living  vine 
Wen  pressed  to  fill  the  cup. 
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o  2  Oh,  bless  the  Saviour,  ve  who  eat,  .    . 

With  royal  dainties  fed  ; 
»Not  heayen  afibrda  a  costlier  treat, 
e      For  Jksui  is  tlie  bread !  .  i 

e  3  The  vile,  the  lost — he  calls  to  them ; 
d      **  Ye  trembling  souls,  appear ! 
^  The  righteous  in  their  own  estaena 
**  Have  no  acceptance  here. 

4  *'  Approach,  ye  poor,  nor  dare  refuse 
"  The  banquet  spread  for  you ;  " 
€  Dear  Saviour,  this  is  waloome  news!    .     ■ 
o      Then  i  may  venttne  too. 

—5  If  guilt  and  sin  afford  a  |^a, 

And  may  obtain  a  place; 
o  Surely  the  Lord  will  welcome  me, 

And  1  sfaaU;  see  his  face.  Cowpjcs. 

^— ^-^— i^— ^ »■■■ -■«■      ■■ 

HYMN  171.     L.  M.     Gfpucester,  [b  •! 

Christ  cmc^fietL    Sacramental, 

1  Xll/'HEN,  on  the  cross,  my  Lord  1  see, 

▼  ▼     Bleeding;  to  death  for  wfe^ohed  me  ; 
^-^atan  and  sin  no  more  can-move^ 
For  1  am  all  transformed  to  love. 

2  His  thorns  and  nails  pierce  throtigh  mj  heart ; 
In  every  groan  1  bear  a  part ; 

e  1  view  his  wounds  with  streamrn*  e3res, 
p  But  see, — fte  Vows  hb  head  and  diest 
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— 3  Come,  sinners,  view  the  Lamb  of  Gbd, 

a  Wounded,  and  dead,  and  -bathed  In  Blbodf! 

e  Behold  his  side,  and  venture  Mkr; 

—The  well  of  endless  life  is  here.  '  ^ 

4  Here  I  forget  my. cares  and  pains;, 
1  drink,  yet  still  my  tiiinst  remains : 
Only  the  fiKintain-head  above 
(>an  satisfy  the  thirst  of  love* 

e  5  Oh  that  I  thus  could  always  feel ! 

Lord,  more  and  more  thy  love  reveal ; 
o  Then  my  glad  tongue  shall  loud  proclaim 

The  grace  and  glory  of  thy  Name. 

o  (>  Thy  Name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear,       •  -  * 
Revives  my  heart,  and  charms  my  ea^; 
Affords  a  ba\m  ?oi  evwj  'WoxitiA, 

d  And  Satan  tTemb\e»tA.\3ftBawHA  l^vrntssa 
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HYMN  172.     C.  M.     Barhy.  [b  •] 

Jesus  It/uting  to  suffer.    SacramchtajL. 

c  1  rilHK  Saviour — 'what  a  noble  flame 

JL    Was  kindled  in  liis  breast, 
—When,  hasting  to  Jeru8alefn, 
He  marched  before  llie  re»t ! 

o  2  Good-will  to  men,  and  zeal  (or  God| 

His  every  thought  engross : 
€  He  lon^  to  be  baptized  with  blood ' 

fie  pants  to  reach  the  cross ! 

•  3  With  all  his  sufferings  full  in  view, 

And  woes,  to  us  unknown, 
o  Forth  to  the  task  his  spirit  Hew — 
'Twas  love  that  urged  him  on. 

•  4  Ijord,  we  return  thee — what  we  oas ! 

•  Our  hearts  shall  sound  abroad, 
Salvation,  to  the  dying  Man, 

g      And  to  the  rising  God  ! 

—6  And  while  thy  bleeding  glories  here 
Engage  our  wondering  eyes ; 
We  learn  our  lighter  cross  to  bear, 
o      And  hasten  to  the  skies.  CowriB. 

HYMN  173.     8,  7  &  4.     HelmsUy.  [•] 

It  is  finished.    Sacramkntal. 

e  1  TTARK !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 
Xn  Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary  ;  . 

•  See,  it  rends  tlie  rocks  asunder^— 
ShaJies  tlie  earth,  and  veils  tJie  sky ! 

d  <*  It  is  finished  !  "— 

e  Hear  the  Saviour — dying — cry. 

d  2  It  is  finished  ! — O  what  pleasure 
Do  these  precious  words  afford  ! 

•  Heavenly  blessings,  without  measore, 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord. 

d  It  is  finished ! — 

€  Saints,  tlie  dying  words  record. 

—3  Finished— «11  the  types  and  shadows 
Of  the  ceremonial  law ; 
Finished— all  tliat  God  had  promised; 
Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe : 
d  It  is  finished ! 

t^Saintt,  irom  hence  your  comforli  di%si. 
10  • 
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o  4  Ransomed  ones,  approach  the  table- 
Taste  Uie  soul-reviving  food : 

Nothing's  half  so  sweet  and  pleasanty 

As  the  Saviour's  flesh  aad  blood. 
d  It  is  finisiied — 

-^Christ  has  borne  tlie  heavy  load. 

o  5  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs^—*  , 

Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  tlieme ; 
o  All  on  earth,  and  oil  in  heaven, 
Jom  to  praise  Eminanuel'a  name ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  !  BuRf>XR*8  Col. 

HYMN  174.     7s.    Fairfax.  [•  b] 

It  is  good  to  b€  here.    Sacramuital. 

1  T   £T  me  4well  on  Golgotha, 
a        I  A  Weep  and  love  my  fife  away ! 
e  While  1  see  nim  on  the  tree, 
a  Weep— 4knd  bleed — and  die  for  me  ! 

— 2  That  dear  blood  for  sinners  spilt. 

Shows  my  sin  in  all  its  guilt : 
p  Ah,  my  soul,  behold  the  load  ! 
A  Hast  thou  slain  tlie  Lamb  of  God  t 

d  3  Hark  !  his  dying  word,  "  Forgive, 
"  Father,  let  tlie  sinner  live  : 
**  Sinner,  wipe  thy  tears  away, 
"  1  thy  ransom  freely  pay." 

»-4  While  1  hear  this  grace  revealed, 

And  obtain  a  pardon  sealed,  ^' 

All  my  soft  affections  move. 
Wakened  by  the  force  of  love. 

d  5  Farewell,  world,  thy  gold  is  dross, 

Now  I  see  the  bleeding  Cross; 
— Jesus  died  to  set  me  free. 

From  the  law,  and  sin,  and  thee  ! 

6  He  has  dearly  bought  my  soul ; 
Lord,  accept,  and  claim  the  whole ; 
To  thy  will  I  all  resign, 
e  Now  no  more  my  own,  but  thine.  Njewton. 
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HYMN  175.    H.  M.    Bethesda.  [•] 

The  FomUain  of  Life.    SACiuaf  S5T4X*. 
1  TT  AIL,  eveiYaaVAiv^  ^^tviv^l 


Serecr.  HYMN  176. 613 

Thy  streams  salvation  bring, 
The  waters  never  fail : 
Still  they  endure,  and  still  they  fiow. 
For  all  our  woe  a  sovereigrn  cure. 

o      2  Blest  be  His  wounded  side, 
And  blest  his  bleeding^  heart, 
Who  all  in  anguish  died. 
Such  favours  to  impart. 
His  sacred  blood  shall  make  us  clean 
From  every  sin — and  fit  for  God. 

3  To  that  dear  source  of  love, 
—        Our  souls  this  day  would  come : 
And  thither  from  above, 

Lord,  call  the  nations  home ; 
o  That  Jew  and  Greek,  with  rapt*rou»  songs. 
On  all  their  tongues,  thy  praise  may  speak. 

DODDVIDQB. 

HYMN  176.     C.  M.     Christmas.  [•] 

Highway  to  Zion.    Jsa.  xxxv.  8 — ^10. 

1  CJING,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord, 
•3  Your  great  Deliverer  sing ; 

Pilgrims,  for  Zion's  city  bound, 
5e  joyful  in  your  King. 

2  See  the  fair  way  his  hand  has  raised, 
€       How  holv,  and  how  plain  ! 

— Nor  shall  the  simplest  traveller  err, 
Nor  ask  the  track  in  vain. 

3  Nor  ravening  lion  shall  destroy, 
Nor  lurking  serpent  wound ; 

Pleasure  and  safety,  peace  and  praise. 
Through  all  the  path  are  found. 

o  4  A  hand  divine  shall  lead  you  on. 
Through  all  the  blissful  road ; 
Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise. 
And  see  your  smiling  God. 

O  5  There  garlands  of  immortal  joy 
Shall  bloom  on  every  head  ; 
While  sorrow,  sighing,  and  distress. 
Like  shadows  all  are  fled. 

g  6  March  on  in  your  Redeemer's  strength ' 
Pursue  his  footsteps  still ;     ' 
And  let  the  prospiect  cheer  your  tye^ 
HTiiie  iabouring  up  the  h'lU  'Doi^iAXOOiiL. 


GIC  HYMN  177,  178.  Select, 

HYMN  177.    8  &  7.    Drmmond.  [•] 

Safety  and  Happiness  of  Zion.    isft.  xxxiii.  20,  SL 

1  1^  LORIOUS  Uiings  of  thee  are  ipokea, 
VX  JKion,  city  of  our  God  I 
e  He  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 
Formed  tJiee  fur  iiis  own  abode: 
g  On  Ute  rock  of  ages  founded — 

Wliat  can  shake  thy  sure  repose? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 
Thou  uiayst  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

o  2  See,  tlie  streams  of  liYing  waier«, 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove : 
•  Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  t'  assuage  ? 
—Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  tlie  giver. 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

3  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 
See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear  1 

For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near: 
Thus  deriving  from  their  banner, 

Light  by  nt^ht,  and  shade  by  day ; 
Safe  they  k^iS  upon  Uie  manna, 

Which  he  gives  them  when  tliey  p^y*  Nkwtov. 

HYMN  178.     L.  M.     Blendan.  [•] 

God  the  Defence  of  Zlon.    Ezek.  xlviii.  35. 

]     AS  birds  their  infant  brood  protect, 

J\.  And  spread  their  wings  to  slieltex  them; 
Thus  saith  the  Lord  to  his  elect, 
d  "  So  will  1  guard  Jerusalem." 

€  2  And  what  then  is  Jerusalem, 

This  darling  object  of  his  care  ? 

Where  is  its  worth  in  God's  esteem? 
a  Who  built  it  ?— Who  inhabits  Uiere? 

-—3  Jehovah  founded  it  in  blood. 
The  blood  of  his  incarnate  Son ; 
There  dwell  the  saints,  once  foes  to  God, 
The  sinners,  whom  he  calls  his  own. 

4  There,  though  besieged  on  every  sdle, 
Yet  much  beloved,  a^o.  <|,\3Aid&^  hi^^ 


Sel«ct,  HYJMN  179,  180.  617 

■  ■!■■        ■  ^»»^—^i«— — »»» 

o  From  age  to  age  tbey  have  defied 
The  utmost  force  of  earth  and  hell. 

€  5  Let  earth  repent,  and  hell  despair) 

o  This  eitjT  has  a  sure  defence ; 

d  Her  name  is  called,  '^Thb  Lord  is  thxri;*' 

e  And  who  has  power  to  drive  Hiui  UwdAoe  ? 

COWPER. 

HYMN  179.     8  &  7.     Drummond.   [*] 

Future  Peace  and  Qlory  of  Zi&n*     Isa.  Ix.  15,  ttO. 

1  TTEAR  what  God  the  Lord  hath  tpokeiii 
e      JLL  ^*  O  my  peo)>le,  faint  and  few, 

**  Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken, 
o'  "  Fair  abodes  1  build  for  you : 
— '*  Scenes  of  heartfelt  tribulation 

"  Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways : 
d  "  You  shall  name  your  wallH  Salvatioh ^— 
—    "  And  your  gates  shall  all  be  praise." 

b  2  There,  like  streams  that  feed  the  gardeiit 

Pleasures,  without  end,  shall  How; 
—For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding. 
All  his  bounty  shall  bestow : 
Still  in  undisturbed  possession, 

Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign ; 
Never  shall  you  feet  oppression- 
Hear  the  voice  of  war  again. 

3  Ye,  no  more  your  suns  declimng, 
Wan'mg  moons  no  more  shall  see ; 
Butj  your  griefs  forever  ending, 
Find  eternal  noon  in  me. 
o  God  will  rise,  and,  shining  o'er  you, 
CTnnve  to  day  the  gloom  of  night ; 
g  He  the  Lord  will  be  your  glory, 

God  your  everlasting  light.  CoirrKI» 

HYMN  180.     L.  M.     Warship,    [b] 

Prmiferfor  Zu/n, 

NDULGEXT  Sover^icn  of  the  sk^rc* 
.  And  wilt  thou  bow  tii  y  gracious  ««jr  f 

While  feeble  mortals  raibe  their  cries. 

Wilt  thou,  the  great  JehovaJA,  hear  ? 

2  How  shall  tlty  cerrants  ifive  thee  resi, 
TH)  Z'ton  s  motddering  walib  \i3»\i 


'I 


518  HYMN  181.  Sdefct 

—Till  thy  own  power  sliall  itand  coafeMed, 
And  make  Jerusalem  a  praise  ?  ' 

e  3  For  this,  a  lowly  suppliant  crowd. 

Here  in  thy  sacred  temple  wait : 
--For  this  we  lifl  our  voices  loiid, 

And  call,  and  knock  at  mercy^^  gate. 

•«  4  Look  down,  O  God,  with  pitYin|r  eye, 

And  view  the  desolations  round ; 
e  See  what  wide  realms  in  darkness  lie, 
— And  hurl  their  idols  to  tlie  ground.  ■      ■  k 

o  5  Loud  let  the  gospel  trumpet  bloW| 
And  call  tlie  nations  from  aikr; 
Let  all  the  isles  their  Saviour  know,  .      .- 

And  earth*8  remotest  ends  draw  near.  poo|>|ili>c(i. 

HYMN  181.    L.  M.    Slmdon.   [b  •]  . 

Prttyerfor  ZimCs  hierease,    Isa.  IL  9.  ' 

d  1     A  RM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake! 

xjL  l*ut  on  thy  strength — the  nations  shake ! . 
—And  let  tlie  world,  adoring,  see 
Triumplis  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

2  Say  to  the  heathen  from  thy  throne^ 
d  **  I  am  Jehovah — God  alone!*      , 
^Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 

And  cast  tlieir  altars  to  the  ground. 

e  3  No  more  let  human  blood  be  spilt — 

Vain  sacrifice  for  human  guilt  ? 

Jtiit  to  each  conscience  be  applied 
€  1*he  blood  tliat  flowed  from,  Jesus*  side. 

o  4  Arm  of  the  Lord^  thy  power  extend^ 
Let  Mahomet's  impostures  end ; 
Brenk  superstition  s  Papal  chain. 
And  the  proud  scoffer's  rage  restrain. 

o  5  I^t  Zion*8  time  of  favour  oome ; 
O  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home : 
And  let  our  wondering  eyes  behold 
Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Christ's  one  fold. 

g  6  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim, 
In  every  land  of  every  name; 
Let  adverse  powers  before  thee  falt^ 
And  crown  Uie  SaVvout — V.«ww&  ot  UA.. 


Select.  HYMN  183,  183. OlD 

HYMN  182.     L.  M.     Leeds.    [•] 
Longingfor  the  promised  Spread  of  the  Gospel.  Dan.ii.45. 

1  "171 XERT  thy  power,  thy  rights  maintain, 
e      JlJ  Insulted— everlasting  King! 
—The  influence  of  thy  crc^vn  increase, 

And  strangers  to  thy  footstool  bring. 

e  2  We  long  to  see  that  liappv  time, 

That  dear,  expected,  blessed  day  ! 
e  When  countless  myriads  of  our  race 

Tlie  second  Adam  shall  obey. 

—3  The  prophecies  must  be  fulfilled, 

Though  eartli  and  hell  should  dare  oppoae ; 
The  STONE  cut  from  the  mountain's  side, 
Though  unobserved,  to  empire  grows. 

4  Soon  shall  the  blended  Ima^re  fall, 
BrasSf  ailver,  iron,  gold,  and  clay ; 
And  superstition's  gloomy  reign, 
To  light  and  liberty  give  way. 

5  In  one  sweet  symphony  of  praise, 
o  Gentile  and  Jew  shall  tlien  unite ; 

And  infidelity,  ashamed. 

Sink  in  the  abyss  of  endless  night. 

6  Soon  Afrtc*s  long-enslaved  sons 
Shall  ioin  with  Europe's  polished  race, 
To  celebrate,  in  dijSerent  tongues, 
The  glories  of  redeeming  grace. 

g  7  From  east  to  west,  from  north  to  south, 

Emmanuel's  kingdom  shall  extend; 
—And  every  man,  m  every  face, 

Shall  meet  a  brother  and  a  friend.  Voii 

HYMN  183.     C.  M.     Mitcham.     [•] 

Pmyetfor  the  Success  of  Missions,    Pa.  Ixxii.  7, 8. 

1  T   ORD,  send  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly, 
.1  J  Armed  with  tliy  Spirit's  power ; 
o  Ten  thousand  shall  confess  its  sway. 
And  bless  the  saving  hour. 

o  2  Beneath  the  influence  of  thy  grace, 
The  barren  wastes  shall  rise, 
With  sudden  greens,  and  fruits  arra7ed<^ 
g     A  blooming  Paradise. 


HYMN  184.  SeleeL 


—3  True  holineM  shall  strike  iU  root 
In  each  regenerate  heart; — 
Shall  in  a  growth  divine  arise, 
And  heavenly  fruits  impart. 

e  4  Peace,  with  her  olives  crowned,  shall  ttietok 
Her  wines  from  shore  ^  shore ; 
No  trump  snail  rouse  the  rage  of  war, 
Nor  murderous  cannon  roar. 

— 5  Lord,  for  those  days  we  wait— those  days 

Are  in  thy  word  foretold ;  .   i    • 

o  Fly  swifler,  sun,  and  stars,  and  bfbig    

This  promised  age  of  gold. 

e  6  Amen — with  joy  divine,  let  earth's 

Unnumbered  myriads  cry ; 
g  Amen — with  joy  divine,  let  heaven's  .  -        ..  ^  . 

Unnumbered  choirs  reply.    ■  .    Giftsiuif. 

■  '   '     ■  ■  ...      If 

HYMN  184.     C.  M.     Canterbury..  [♦} 

Prayer  for  Missioruiries, 

1  /^  RE  AT  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth 

\Jf  Are  by  creation  thine; 
And  in  thy  works,  by  all  beheld, 

Thy  radiant  glories  shine.  -   ^ 

o  2  Hut,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  has  sent 

Thy  gospel  to  mankind  j  ,         ■ .   . 

Unveiling  what  rich  stores  of  grace 
Are  treasured  in  thy  mind. 

g  3  Lord,  when  shall  Uiese  glad  tidings  spread—  ,  -^ 
The  spacious  earth  around, 
Till  every  tribe  and  every  soul 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound  ? 

p  4  O  when  shall  JJfric's  sable  sons 
Enjoy  the  heavenly  word  ? 
And  vassals  long  enslaved  become 
The  freemen  of  the  Lord? 

e  5  When  shall  th'  untutored  Heathen  tribes,    - 
A  dark,  bewildered  race. 
Sit  down  at  our  Emmanuers  feet, 
And  learn  and  see  his  grace  f 

6  Haste,  sorereign  Mercy,  and  transform 

Their  cruelty  to  love : 
Soflen  the  tiger  to  V\ve  WoSa, 

The  vultute  to  si  doN«.  « 


Selcot.  HYMN  185.  OU 

■  ■  III  I  ■ —i««^—— —————— 

7  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  divine  attempt 
To  spread  the  gospel's  rays ! 
g  And  build,  on  sin's  demolished  throne. 

The  templet  of  thy  praise.  Rippov. 

■  I  III       II    I      II      I 

HYMN  185.     10s.     Walworth.    [•] 

Pray o"  for  the  Latter  Day  Glory, 

1  T  ORD  of  all  worlds,  incline  thy  bounteout  ear^ 
JLj  Thy  children's  voice  in  tender  mercy  heaf, 

Bear  thy  blest  promise,  fixed  as  hills,  in  mandy 
And  shed  renewing  grace  on  lost  mankind : 
O  let  tfiy  Spirit  like  sofl  dews  descend ; 
Thy  gospel  run  to  eartli's  remotest  end. 

2  Let  Zion*8  walls  before  thee  ceaseless  stand. 
Dear  as  thine  eye,  and  graven  on  tliy  hand ; 
From  earth's  far  regions  Jacob's  sons  restore, 
Oppressed  by  roan,  and  scourged  by  thee,  no  more  \ 
£nriched  with  gold,  adorned  with  heavenly  grace, 
Truth  their  sole  guide,  and  all  their  pleasure  praise. 

3  Then  Satan's  kingdom  shall  from  earth  retire, 
Dead  forms  dissolve,  and  furious  zeal  expire, 

The  Beast's  fell  throne  shall  darkness  dire  surround, 
Mohammed's  empire  tumble  to  the  ground ; 
The  dreams  of  Infidels  in  smoke  decay, 
And  all  the  foes  of  heaven  shall  fleet  away. 

4  In  barren  wilds  shall  living  waters  spring, 
Fair  temples  rise,  and  songs  of  transport  ring ; 
The  savage  mind  with  sweet  affection  warm, 
And  li^ht  and  love  tiie  yielding  bosom  charm : 
From  Bin's  oblivious  sleep  the  sotil  arise. 

And  grace  and  goodness  shower  from  balmy  skies. 

5  Then  shall  mankind  no  more  in  darkness  mobrn, 
Then  happy  nations  in  a  day  be  born  ; 

From  east  to  west  thy  fflorious  Name  be  one, 
And  one  pure  worship  Iiail  th'  eternal  Son: 
Remotest  realms  one  spotless  faith  unite, 
And  o'er  all  regions  beam  tlie  gospel's  light. 

6  Then  shall  thy  saints  exult  with  joy  divine ; 
Their  virtues  quicken,  and  their  lives  refine ; 
Their  souls  improve,  their  songs  more  grateful  rise. 
And  sweeter  incense  cheer  the  morning  skies : 
Heaven  o'er  the  world  unfold  a  brvghtex  da--^ , 

And  Jeans  sprvad  his  reign  from  aea  Xo  meab.  Vi'«\««^ 
SKi.rcT.         11 


cm  HYMN  186.  167.  Se|^c(^ 


HYMN  186.     C.  M.     BBihUkem.    [^]  t 

Zion  exaUed  above  ike  HUU.     Lia.  ii :  d--;^*    :^ 

1   1^'^^^  mountain  tnps  Uie  mouni  of  God,  ■ 

\J  In  taller  days  sliaJl  riae—- 
Above  the  summit  of  Uie  iiiUs, 

And  draw  Uie  wondering  eyes. 

o  2  To  this  the  joyHit  nations  round,  j 

All  tribes  and  tongues  shall  How;  •.;  i 

"  Up  to  the  mount  of  God,"  tliojr  say,  A 

'^  And  to  his  house  we'll  go.**  ..   { 

8  Tlie  beania  that  shine  from  Zion's  hilT,  

Shnll  lighten  every  land  ;  i 

The  Kintr  who  reigns  in  SuJem's  towers, 
Shall  tJie  whole  world  ccunniand. 

e  4  Amonff  the  nations  he  shall  jndge,  '  -'  <'"     '■ 

His  jiiagnients  truth  shall  miide; 
o  His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  just, 

And  crush  the  sinner's  pride. 

€  5  No  war  shall  rage,  no  hostile  feuds 

Disturb  thoHe  peaceful  years ; 
->TopIoughshare8  men  ishull  beat  their  swords, 

To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 

o  G  Come  then,  O  house  of  Jacob,  come, 

And  worship  at  his  shrine  ; 
1^  And,  walking  in  the  li^ht  of  God, 

Witli  holy  beauties  niine.  .       \i  . 

Scotch  Pv^bapii^asb 

■      I      ^— ^^  ■    ■     III    ■ '■  I      I !■   ;    ■■>*    g 

HYMN  187.     L.  M.     Castle  Strmt.    [•] 

MiUfMiUuHi,    Isa.  xi.  r>— 9.     Rev.  xx-  4-7-rlt». 

1  T   OOK  up,  my  soul,  witli  glnd  surjirise^ 

I  A  Towards  tlie  joyfiil,  cojiiing  day  j 
When  Jesus  shall  descend  the  skies, 
And  form  a  bright,  a  glorious  day. 

o  2  Nations  shall  in  a  day  be  bom. 

And  swifl,  like  doves,  to  Jesus  Hy ;  ^    ,. 

— H'he  saints  shall  know  no  clnudD  return^ 
Nor  sorrows  mingled  with  their  joy. 

b  3  The  lion  and  the  lamb  shall  feed 

Together,  in  his  peaceful  reiga;  j. 

—And  Zion,  blest  with  heavenly  bread, 

Of  pinclung  wauVa  uo  uvwe  <iw\v\J^»jai. 


,     .  ..  „  ;j,\ 


Sele(it;^  HYMN  188,  IfiHL  C8» 

4  Hie  Jew,  the  Greek,  the  bond,  tjie  free,  • 

Shall  boost  their  several  rights  no  more ; 
o  But  Join  in  sweetest  harmony, 

Their  Lord^  Uieir  Sovereign  to  adore* 
—-5  Th  js,  till  a  thousand  years  are  passed, 

And  Satan  must  be  loosed  amiio ; 

Short  is  the  time  his  reign  siiali  last, 
a  Ere  he's  confined  in  endless  pain. 
o  G  Hut  the  blest  saints  shall  mount  on  high, 

Where  their  delivering  Prince  is  gone ; 
■  Angels  at  God's  couiuiand  shall  ny. 

To  bless  Uiem  with  a  conqueror's  crown.        A?ro!f. 


i^aM 


HYMN  188.     8  dt  7.     SieWan.  [*] 
*     Collection  for  Uie  Sjtrtad  of  t/t»  CospcL 

1  "Vl^lTH  my  8ul)stance  i  will  honour 
▼  ▼     My  Redeemer  and  my  Lord; 

Were  ten  thousand  worlds  my  manor, 
All  were  nothing  to  his  word. 

O  2  While  the  heralds  ofBalvatirm 
His  aboundmg  grace  pnK;Iaim  ; 
Let  Ilia  friends  ofevery  station. 
Gladly  jbln  to  8[Vread  his  fame. 
—3  May  his  kingdom  be  promot«'d, 
May  the  world  the  Saviour  know; 
Be  my  all  to  him  devoteti, 
To  my  Lord  my  all  1  owe. 

p  4  Praise  the  Saviour,  all  ye  nations; 
'  '^ '  "Praise  him  all  ye  hosts  above ; 
•  Bh^ui  with  joyf'u4  acclamatf^ms, 

His  dtvinie-^viclorious  love.  ^  FiiAVfif. 

HYMN  189.     S.  M.     Newtm.  [•] 

Charitiihte  Collection.     I  Chron.  xxix.  14. 
1  npHY  bounties,  gracious  Lord, 
A    With  gratitude  we  own ; 
We  praise  thy  providential  grace, 

J'hat  showers  its  blessings  down. 
o       3  With  joy  tlie  people  bring 

'J'heir  bfterings  round  thy  throne; 
Willi  thankful  souls,  behold,  we  pay 
A  tribute  of  thine  own. 

t      3  Accept  this  humble  mite, 

Great  sovereign  Lord  of  all ; 
Nor  Jet  our  numerous  ininglm^  lAXia    .  . 

The  sacred  ointment  spoil.  • 


s 


6M HYMN  190,  191,  Sele<t 

—    4  Let  the  Redeemer't  blood 
DifTuie  its  virtues  wide: 
Hallow  and  cleanse  our  erery  gift, 
And  all  our  follies  hide. 

c      5  O  may  tins  sacrifiee 

Tu  thee  the  Lord  ascend, 
^An  odour  of  a  sweet  perftime,  ■       ' 

Presented  by  his  hand. 

o      6  Well  pleased  our  God  ishall  view  " 

The  products  of  his  g^race ; 
And.  in  a  plentiful  reward, 

Fulfill  his  promises.  Scott. 

HYMN  19©.     C.  M,    Hymn  SW.   [•]. 

Tilt  Good  Samaritan.    Lake  z.  30 — 37. 

1  TT^ATHER  of  mercies,  send  thy  grace, 

Jl     All  powerful  from  above, 
To  form  in  our  obedient  souls 

The  image  of  thy  love.  '   • 

b  2  O  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 
That  generous  pleasure  Know, 
Kindly  to  share  in  otliers'  joy, 
And  weep  for  others*  woe. 

e  3  When  the  most  helpless  sons  of  grief^      ^     .;  r. 

In  low  distress  are  laid, 
p  Sofl  be  our  hearts  tiieir  pains  to  flsel^  .  ^ 

o      And  swift  our  hand?  to  aid. 

—4  So  Jesus  looked  on  dying  men,  ..    .  :.  ^  . 

When  throned  above  the  skies ; 
And  midst  the  embraces  of  thy  love,. 

He  felt  compaiision  rise.  .  ' 

o  5  On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew. 

To  raise  us  from  the  ground; 
€  And  gave  the  richest  ofiiis  blood, 

A  balm  for  every  wound.  Ooddridvb. 

—  •       •  II  .    .        I I.  11  I         li  I  II  II  p       !■ 

HYMN  191.    C.  M.    Devizes,  [•]       ' 

Naiurt  and  Fruits^  of  Charity. 

I  1^  CHARITY,  thou  heavenly  gHuse! 

\J  All  tender,  soft  and  kind ! 
A  friend  to  a\\  iVve  \vvLt«\atv  tw«^ 

To  all  lUaVa  go6d  \iicV\i«^\  - 


Sfeled. HYMN  192. im 

2  Tiie  man  of  charity  extends 

To  all  his  liberal  hand  ; 
His  kindred,  neighbours,  foes  and  friends 

flis  pity  may  command. 

«  3  He  aids  the  poor  in  their  distress; 
He  hears  when  they  ccmiplain ; 
Willi  tender  heart  delights  to  bless, 
And  lessen  all  their  {lain. 

4  The  sick,  tiie  prisoner,  poor  and  blindy 

And  all  the  sons  of  grief, 
In  him  a  biMie factor  Hnd-— 

He  loves  to  give  relief. 

o  5  "I'is  love  tliat  makes  religion  sweet; 
'Tis  love  that  makes  us  rise. 
With  WiUing  minds  and  ardent  feft. 
To  yonder  happy  skies. 

— 6  Then  let  us  all  in  love  abound, 

And  charity  pursue ; 
o  Thus  shall  we  be  with  glory  crowned, 
e      And  love  as  angels  do.  FROVDii 


HYMN  192.     C.  M.     St.  Ann's.  [•] 

Relieving  Christ  in  his  Metahers,    Matt.  XXV.  40. 

•  1    TESU9,  my  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace! 

V    Thy  b«>unlies  !  how  complete  ! 
How  shall  I  count  the  matchless  sum  ? 
How,  pay  the  mighty  debt  P 

g  2  High  on  a  Uirone  of  radiant  light 

Dost  thou  exalted  shine ; 
e  What  can  my  poverty  bestow — 

When  all  the  worlds  &re  thine? 

—3  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below. 
The  partners  of  thy  arace ; 
And  wilt  confess  their  iiumble  names, 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

•  4  In  them  thou  mayst  be  clothed  anH  fed. 

And  visited  and  cheered, 
And  in  tlieir  accents  of  distress, 
My  Saviour's  voice  is  heard. 

Thy  face  with  reverence  and  with  love^ 
1  in  the  poor  would  see ; 


O  rather  let  me  beg  my  bread, 
TlioR  hold  it  back  fro 


from  vUee.  \><^x\X)>^w^'m» 
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HYMN  193.    8  &  7.  [•] 

A  Ckarity  Hymn. 

1  T   OKD  of  life,  all  praise  excening, 
.1  J  Tliou,  in  glory,  unconfined. 

Deijrn'st  to  make  thv  huinble  dweuingy 
With  tlie  poor  of  humble  mind. 

2  As  thy  lowe  threash  all  ereation^ 
Beams  like  thy  diSusive  light. 

So  the  scorned  and  humble  station 
Shrinks  before  thine  equal  sighL 

3  Thus  thy  care,  for  all  providing, 
Warmedf  thy  faithful  prophet's  tongue } 

Who,  the  lot  of  all  deciding, 
To  thy  chosen  Israel  sung  :-* 

4  ''  When  thy  harvest  yields  thee  plemaWt 
"  Thou  tiie  golden  sheaf  shall  bind, 

**  To  the  poor  belongs  the  treasure 
''  Of. the  scattered  ears  behind/' 

CU0RU8. — '^  These  thy  God  ordains  to  ble8»»* 
"  The  widow  and  the  fttheriew."    , 

5  "  When  thine  olive  plants  incfeasing 
"  Pour  tlieir  plenty  o'er  thy  plain ; 

'<  Grateful  tnou  shalt  take  the  blessing, 
<*  But  not  search  the  bough  again. 

CHORUS. — "  These,"  &c. 

6  "  When  thy  favoured  vintage,  flowinn^ . 
**  Gladdens  thy  autumnal  scene ; 

''  Own  the  bounteous  hand  bestowing, 
"  But  thy  vines  the  poor  shall  glean," 

CHORUS. — <*  These,"  &c. 

7  Still  we  read  thjr  word  decUnn|r 
Mercy f  Lord,  thme  own  decree; 

Mercy,  every  sorrow  iharinifj 

Warms  tiie  heart  resembhng  thee. 

8  Still  the  orphan  and  the  stranger^ 
Still  the  widow  owns  thy  care ; 

Screened  by  thee  in  every  danger, 
Heard  by  thee  in  every  prayer. 


Select  HYMN  194,  195.  0^ 

HYMN  194.    L.  M.     Sicilian.  [•] 

Meeting  qf  Christian  Friends, 

1  "Wr  INDRED  in  Christ,  for  his  dear  sake, 

J^  A  hearty  welcome  here  receive ; 
May  we  together  now  partake 
The  joys  wliich  only  he  can  give. 

o  2  To  you  and  us  by  ffrace  is  given, 
To  know  the  Saviours  prueious  name ; 
And  shortly  we  shaU  meet  in  heaven, 
Our  hope,  our  way,  our  end  the  same. 

—3  May  he  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet, 
Send  his  goiod  Spirit  from  above ; 
Make  our  communications  sweet, 
And  cause  our  hearts  to  burn  witli  ^ove. 

4  Forgotten  be  each  earthly  theme,    ■ 

AVhen  Christians  see  each  other  thus; 
e  We  only  wish  to  speak  of  Him, 
a  Who  lived — and  died — and  reigns—for  us* 

€  5  We'll  talk  of  aU  he  did  and  said. 
And  suffered  for  us  here  below ; 
The  path  he  marked  for  us  to  tread, 
And  what  he's  doing  for  us  now. 

^)  Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  away, 

We'll  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore ; 
•  And  hasten  on  tiie  glorious  day. 

When  we  shall  meet — to  part  no  more. 

NswToir. 

HYMN  195.     S.  M.    Bingham.  [•] 

Parting  tf  Christian  Friends, 

1  T>LEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
X3  Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

c      2  Before  our  Father's  throne. 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

—    3  We  share  our  mutual  woes. 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 
<  And  often  for  each  other  flows 

Tiie  sjmjNitiiizing  tear. 
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e      4  When  we  Miinder  part, 

Jt  (riv(>g  us  inwurd  |tain  ; 
—But  we  simll  Htill  be  ji»ined  in  heart, 

And  iio|n*  to  meet  agiiin. 

o      &  IMiin  glorious  hofie  revives 
Our  courage  by  U»e  wa^ ; 
While  eacli  in  expt^ctatian  hves, 
And  lungs  to  see  the  day. 

—     6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin  we  shall  be  free; 
g  And jH'rfect  love  and  friendtfhip  reign 

Tlirough  all  eternity.  FaircfTT. 

llYiMiN  llKi.  CM.  HymnStd.  St.  Ann'$.[*] 

.     A  Marrwge  Ifymn. 

1    C*  I NCE  Jesus  freely  did  a pfiear 

O  To  grace  a  nwrnage  Cenist, 
Denr  Lord,  we  a«k  thy  preseiure  here, 

'J'o  make  a  wedding  guest. 

e  2  Upon  the  bridal  pair  look  down,  *^  ■ 

VVho  now  have  plighted  hands; 
Their  union  with  thy  favour  crown, 
And  bless  the  nuptial  bands. 

—3  With  gifU  of  grace  tlieit  liearts  endow. 
Of  all  rich  dowries  best; 
Tlu'ir  substance  bless,  and  peace  beitoWy 
To  sweeten  all  the  rest. 

e  4  In  purest  love  their  souls  unite, 
Tliat  they,  with  Christian  care, 
May  make  domestic  burdens  light, 
Ay  taking  mutual  share. 

—6  As  Isaac  and  Rebecca  ffnve 
A  pattern  chaste  and  kind  ; 
So  may  this  married* couple  live, 
e      And  die  in  friendship  joined. 

G  And  when  that  solenm  hour  sliall  com»y 
And  life's  short  space  l»e  o'er; 
•  May  they  in  triumph  reach  that  home, 
Where  Uiey  shall  port  no  more. 

HYMN  197.     8  &.  7.     SkUiatK  [•] 

./?  Marrmgt  lltpnn. 


Sdect  HYMN  1^3. 


Come,  and  witli  thy  presence  bless  tu, 
Deign  to  b^  an  Jionoured  guest. 

2  Once  at  Cana's  happy  village, 
Thou  didst  heavenly  joy  iu»|Hjrt ; 

Though  unseen,  may  tiiy  blest  image 
Be  inscribed  ofi  every  heart.) 

•  3  Lord,  we  come  to  ask  thy  blessing 

On  tlie  happy  pair  to  rest ; 
—May  thy  goodness,  never  censinf , 

Make  tiiem  now  and  ever  blest 

-     4  Thou  canst  change  the  course  of  asiurfi 

Tumins  water  into  wine ; 
k  Bot  we  ask  n  gve&ter  iavour-^ 

May  they  be  forever  thine, 

-^  Thine  by  covenant  and  ado[)liony 

Tliine  by  free  arid  w>ven;iffn  ^flOtf ;  ' 

May  they,  in  each  word  and  aetk/n, 
Do  thy  win  and  speak  thy  pniiM*. 

6  Gracious  Lord,  from  Uiy  free  Umnty, 
FUl  their  basket  and  tlirir  nU>re', 

Give  them,  with  their  health  and  pknty, 
Hearts  thy  goodness  io  viorti, 

£  7  Ollen,  from  their  happy  dwelling, 
May'  the  voice  ttfmytr  tMi^^fud^ 
Tor  th V  mercies  stUi  increasing, 
To  tkeir  best,  tiw;rr  klndtut  fu-tt^u, 

_8  Through  thv  \Sb*  teiop^rsUi/««is  t/^^fmf 
Storms  are  tiuek.  uui  ti«fi;^«;A>  «i*g^  ; 
O  mar  cf^JUtX  yut*:  ^t*AMm 

Gni^  ttkeaa  laSm  Iff  t*Aiiim  f/tt  h^f/y, 

e  9  WiK«  \t  4<t4»ii  a  ot^  (i*n4  «ir<<Cr4, 

HYMN  t>      i*  M      <^/:m«*.    [♦, 


'F 


TfHu'M  i:rc»M  iis  i»ur  UauiU^^  »'«»v  vTvMt 


< 


*»  n^MN  199,  8t)0!  Sefect- 

From  thee  they  spnmg,  and  by  thy  han4 
Tlieir  root  and  brnnchea  are  sustained. 

«  2  To  God,  most  wortJiy  to  be  praised,  ; 

He  our  domestic  altars  raised  ; 
Who,  Lord  of  heaven,  scorns  not  to  dwell 
With  saints  in  their  obscurest  ceil. 

^.Toibee  may  e«ch  united  House, 
Morning  and  night,  present  its  vows ;  ' 

Our  servants  here,  and  rising  race, 
"^  taught  Oiy  prpce)its,-and  thy  gract«>^ 

4  O  may  each  fvtuiv  age  pro^Jaim 

Tlie  honours  of  tiiy  glorious  name ; 

While  pleased,  and  Uiankful,  we  it^move    - -■    : 

To  join  the  family  above.  DbDnn'iP^B. 

HYMN  199.     L.  M.    Portugal.    [*} 

A  Morning  Jlifwn^  '  '"-'^   ,^ 

WAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  th«  wlb, 
.  Thy  daily  stage  of  (kity  rup;.'.  ,       ^ 

Shake  olf  duU  sipth,  and  early  rise, 
To  |my  tJiy  hiorhihg  sacritSce.  ■       ^  ,1' 

€  2  Lord,  1  my  ^ows  to  thce  renew  !■ 
Scatter  my  sins  like  moining  dew; 
Guard  my  first  spfinffs  of  thought  and  wil^y 
And  with  lliyselr  ipy  spirH  fill.  " 

—3  Direct,  control,  suggest j  this  day, 
All  1  design,  or  ao,  or  sav ;  ; 

'J'hat  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  mighf, 
In  thy  sole  glory  ihay  unite.  ^  ..■ 

o  4  Prnifte  God  from  whom  all  blcHisingt  flow;    . 
I'raiMe  him  all  creatures  here  below :  -        ,       '    : 
I'raise  liiiii  above,  angelic  host;—  ,^ 

g  Fraise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  GbosL  K^ffi. 


A 


iMi'r* 


HYMN  200.     7s.     P/^yeT*.    [•] 

A  Morning  tfyrkn. 

1  IVpOW  the  shades  of  niglil  are  gone ; 
_L^    Now  tlie  mrtrniiig  ligl>l  wcofne', 

J^ord,  may  we  be  thine  to-rfay ; 
Drive  the  shades  of  sin  away. 

2  Kill  our  souls  with  heavenly  tight, 
jtuiiish  doubt,  and  cleanse  oiir  sight; 
in  thy  service,  Lord,  Io-Atv^, 

Jie/pfu»  labour,  WcVJ^Liv^^w*  *  -' 


.  1- 


^I^ql.  HYMN  201,  203. 


-k^m* 


l\  Keep  our  haughty  pa88i6ns  bound  ; 

Saive  us  rroiii  our  foies  around; 

Going  out,  and  coihing  in,  '   ' 

Het* |»  us  safe  from  every  sin. 

4  Wheif  our  wprl(  oflife  is  past, 

0  rect>ive  us  then  at  kuit !   .     ,  '    .' 
o  Night  of  sin  win  be  :no  more, 

Wlien  we  reach  the  lieavenly  shore.      llAiir.' Om.; 

''   ■  •  ..  .    ■  : 

^m  ■■^     ■        m^^^^      I  I       ■         ^^— ^»  ■  ■  ^—— ^    ■  ■       ■    I  ■    m^  ■     I  i^»^— ^■^— ^l*^.^ 

HYMN  201.    L.  M.    Wvrslup.  SkilioM.  £•] 

1  f^  LQR,Y  to  thee,  my  God,  this  nij^ 

;.    Vjr  For  air  the  blessmpfs  oflhe  light;  ^  *.  k 

.  Keep  mei^O  keep  me.  King  of  kitigs, 
IhitieuUi  thine  own  Almighty  wings. 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  1  this  day  have  dr)m*; 

That  whlf-thew^rld,niyt)elf,  and  tbee,'    '    4 
1,  ere  1  sleep^  at  peace  may  be. 

8  Teach  me  to  five,  that  1  may  dread 
The^rav6  as  little  as  my  bed :  *    ' 

Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  itiay  ;    - 

Rise,  glorious,  at  the  a>^fiil  day; 

4  O  let  my  soul  on  tliec  repose, 

And  may  sweet  sleep  my  eyelids  close ; 
Sleep  that  shall  me  more  vig'oraus  inake^ 
To  serve  my  God,  wlien  1  awake. 

5  If  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie,  .  /.-   .. 
My  wmaX  with  heavenly  thouglitji  supply  ,       , 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest; 

No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. . 

'  9  l^raise  God  from  whom  all  blessmga  flow'^ 
Praise  him  all  creatures  here  bel€>w ;      ■ ,  ■  ■  ■ 
Praie^  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host,' 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.  Kknh. 

HYMN  202.     8s.     Bethany,    f^ 

Jin  Evming  Hymn. 

NSPIRER  and  Hearer  of  prayer. 
Thou  Feeder  and  Guardian  of  tfiinb; 


'1 


My  all  to  thy  covenant  care, 
I.  ulceping  or  waking,  rct^igU. 


C^ HYIVIN  203.  Select' 

o  2  ir  thou  ait  my  shield  and  mv  mmf 
I'lie  night  is  no  darkness  to  me ; 
And  fast  aa  my  moments  roll  on. 
They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  thee. 

e  3  A  sovereign  Vrotector  I  haye, 
Unseen,  yet  forever  at  hand ; 
Uncliangeably  faithful  to  save. 
Almighty  to  rule  and  command. 

—4  From  evil  secure,  and  its  dread, 
1  rest,  if  my  Saviour  be  nigh; 
And  songs  his  kind  presence  indeed, 
Shall  in  the  night  season  supply. 

o  5  His  smiles  and  his  comforts  abound. 

His  grace  as  the  dew  shoU  descend^ 
o  And  wells  of  salvation  surroundi  . 

The  soul  he  delights  to  defend.  Topladt. 

IIYIVIN  203.     C.  M.     Baritf.    [*]. 

A  Hyninfor  Morning  or  Evemmg.  i 

]   /^  N  thee,  each  morning,  O  my  God, 
\J  My  waking  thoiights  attend;    * 

In  whom  are  founded  alimy  hi^pea,  . 
In  whom  my  wishes  end.  . 

s  2  IVIy  soul  in  pleasing  wonder  lost, 

Tiiy  boundlesv  love  surveys ; 
— And,  fired  with  grateful  zeal,  prepares 

The  sacrifice  w  praise. 

e  3  When  evening  slttmbeni  press  my  eyeSy 

With  thy  protection  Meat ; 
b  In  peace  ana  safety  1  commit  < 

My  weary  limbs  to  rest. 

o  4  My  spirit  in  thy  hands  secure, 
Fears  no  approaching  ill ; 
For  whether  waking,  or  asleep. 
Thou,  Lord,  art  with  me  still. 

o  5  Then  will  1  daily  to  the  world 
Thy  wondrous  apts  proclaim ; 
Whilst  all  with  me  sliall  praise  and  sing, 
And  bless  the  sacked  mme. 

e  6  At  mom,  at  noon,  at  night  1*11  still 

Thy  growing  work  pursue ; 
i  And  thee  alone  ViW  ^wtf»^\ft  ^Vvojsa 

Eternal  pia\ae  '\a  Atjft.  Vk<  .^tsu 


Select HYMN  204.     (m 

HYMN  204.     L.  P.  M.     Dayotinn.     [•] 

Daily   Duties.      Dependence  and   Enjoynuni,     Ruin. 
xiv.  8. — Mumins  or  Evenins- 

1  ^^]C7'm''^t  streaming  from  the  eatiiem  skieg 

Y  ▼     The  iiiorninjjr  light  salutes  uiy  eye^^ 
O  Sun  of  Kitfhteouiiness  divine. 
On  me  with  beams  of  mercy  shme; 
Chase  tlie  dark  clouds  of  guilt  away, 
And  turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2  When,  to  heaven's  creat  and  glorious  King, 
My  morning  sacrifice  1  brinir ; 

And,  mournmg  o'er  my  guilt  and  shamey 
Ask  mercy  in  my  Saviour's  name ; 
Then,  Jksus,  sprinkle  with  thy  blood, 
And  be  my  Advocate  witli  God. 

H  As  every  day  thy  mercy  spares 
Will  bring  its  trials  and  its  cares; 

0  Saviour,  till  my  life  shall  end, 
jk>  thou  my  counsellor  and  friend  ; 
Teach  me  thy  precepts,  all  divine. 
And  be  thy  great  example  mine. 

4  When  pain  transfixes  every  part, 
And  languor  settles  itt  tlie  heart; 
When  on  my  bed,  diseas<^d,  oppressed^ 

1  turn,  and  siirh,  and  hmg  for  rest; 
O  great  Physician  !  see  my  grief, 
And  grant  thy  servant  sweet  relief. 

5  Should  poverty's  ocmsuminff  blow 
Lay  all  my  worldly  conilbrts  low  ; 
And  neitlicr  help,  nor  hope  appear. 
My  steps  to  guide,  my  heart  to  clieer ; 
LfOrd,  pity,  and  supply  my  need, 

For  tliou  on  earth  wast  poor  indeed. 

6  Should  Providence  profusely  pour 
Jts  various  blessings  in  my  store; 

O  keep  me  from  tlie  ills  that  wait 
On  such  a  seeminv  prosperous  state ; 
From  hurtful  {Missions  set  me  free, 
And  humbly  may  i  walk  with  tliee. 

7  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labours  ckisej 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose, 

With  oardoning  mercy  riclily  blest, 
ihuird  me,  my  Saviour,  whue.l  le^lv        \  « 
Select,         i)l 


■  r.  4 


■  I  -. 


«^'  HYMN  205,  306.  Seleei 

Andy  as  each  mproing  Mnehatt  risd,  > 

0  lead  ine  onward  to  tlie  «kie8. 

8  And  at  my  t»f^*»  hwt  settinigr  avn, 

My  conflicta  o'er,  my  kboart  dcme, 

Jesus,  thy  heavily  radiance  Bhe^i    ''      -     (   i 

To  cheer  and  bless  my  dyin^  bed-:     -  / 

And  from  death's  gjooin  my  spifitiraiae^  j  ■  > 

<*  To  see  thy  ikoe^  and  mng  Uiy  pnuse.'* 

■  ■>  ■■     I     II  I'll i       iiwm*imrm^-*m^ti^^^ 

HYMN  205.  CM.   Barb^.  StAnk'B.^h] 

rtefl^hmtheOiu  Thing  ^netdfuL 

1  T>  EU^IPN  js  Uie  chi^f  6oiic6inji 
XV  of  liiortats  here  below;, 

JMay  1  its  grei^t  importance  1eAni| 
Jts  ikiyerefjjii  rtrltie  know.  ■        ' ' 

2  More  needful  this  tlian  glittering  wedtll| 
Or  au||rht  the  world  bestows; 

IVot  reputation,  food,  or  health, 
Can  give  us  sueh  repose. 

3  Reli«rion  should  our  thoughts  eft|;i[^, 
Amidst  our  youthful  bloom; 

'Twill  fit  us  for  decTihing  afge, 
And  for  the  awfttl  tonrn. 

4  O  may  my  heart  by  grftcie  renewed, 
...  Be  my  Redeemer's  throne ; 

And  be  my  stubborn  wiltsubdUed, 
His  government  to  own. 

5  Let  deep  re^ientance,  fkith  and  lote^' 
Be  joined  with  godly  iear ; 

And  all  my  conversation  prove 
My  heart  to  be  sincere. 

6  Preserve  me  frera  tlie  shares  of  sin, 
Through  my  remaining  da;jrs ; 

And  in  me  let  each  virtue  shme, 
To  my  Redeemer's  praise. 

7  Jjet  lively  hope  my  soul  inspire ; 
Let  warm  affections  rise ; 

And  may  1  wait  witli  strong  desire 
To  mount  above  the  skies.  T^mcwft* 


I  ij. 


^»***^ 


HYMN  206.    C.  M.    Devizes.   [^] 

^firing. 

1  TTTHEN 'vttdute  tlolhea  the  fertile  vile^ 
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And  frag^nce  i»reaUies  m  every  g«ley 
How  8we«t  Uie  vernal  day  ! 

m  2  Hark  !  how  Uie  feathered  warttlen  singi 
•—     *Tis  nature *s«hfeeri'ul  voice  ; 
e  Soft  music  hails  Uie  lovely  spring, 
o      And  woods  and  fields  rejoice. 

— ^  How  kind  the  influence  of  the  skies ! 
The  showers,  with  blessings  fraughi. 
Bid  virtue,  beauty,  fragrance  rise, 
And  fi^  the  roving  thought. 

e  4  Then  let  my  wondering  heart  con(ew, 
With  gratitude  and  love,  . 

The  bounteous  Hand  tliat  deigns  to  blesi    ,   . 
The  garden,  field,  and  grove. 

g  5  That  bounteous  Hand  my  thoughts  ndove^   : 
Beyond  expression  kind, 
Hatli  better,  nobler  gifts  in  store, 
To  bless  the  craving  mind 

e  6  O  Grod  of  nature  and  of  grace. 

Thy  heavQulygifls  impart; 
—Then  shall  my  meditation  trace 

Spring,  blooming  in  my  heart. 

o  7  Inspired  to  praise,  I  then  shnll  Joio 

Glad  nature's  cheerful  song; 
i   And  love  and  gratitude  divine 

Attune  my  joyful  tongue.  SnitB. 

HYMN  207.    88.     Uxbridge.  [•] 

spring,  ' 

1  TTOW  sweetly,  along  the  gay  mMd, 
XJL  The  daisies  and  cowslios  are  seca ! 

Tlie  flocks,  as  they  carelessly  feed, 
Rejoice  in  the  beautiful  green  ! 

2  The  vines  that  encircle  the  bow0n, 
The  herbage  that  springs  from  the  sod^— 
Trees,  planU,  cooling  fruits,  and  sweet  llnw#li« 
All  rise  to  the  praise  of  my  God. 

e  %  Shall  man,  the  mat  master  of  aU| 

The  only  insensible  prove  ? 
d  Forbid  it,  ikir  gratitude's  osll-* 

Forbid  it,  devotion  and  love. 

g  4  The  Lord,  who  such  wonders  etti  mIm« 
And  mjaX  can  destroy  w'tUi  ik  Ao4^ 


\  / 


|0g  HYMN  208,  ^09.  fielML 

iMy  lips  shaJl.ioipf^iiBanUjr  pca»a9rn-  .*. 

My  soul  shall  rejoice. in  my  iro^  ■■    -i 

HYMN  208!    a  M.    D^xohgy.  l*^ 

SuTftfHer :  n  fiimcst'JfyTMi. 

1  nriO  praise  the  ^er-botinteous  Lbrd, 

JL    My  soul,  wake  all  thy  powers : 
He  calls— and  at  his  voice  come  forth 
The  smiling  hajfvest  fcoare.- '•  '     '  ^vV-^.   ^ 

g  i  His  covenant  with  the  earth  hie'keep0|'     .',  > 
My  longiie,  Jrife  goodness  siVujJ;'    '        '       \,    ' 
Summer  and  winter  kiio>V  their  tiihe,'     ' 
Hit  tanrcMt  cToWnt  the  tpHng.'  '•'" 

o  3  Well  pleased  this  toiling  swahis  liehold  '''    '  '  V 
Tli^  waving  velTow crtn> ;    '    ''    "'    '     '      '    "  * 
With  joy  tliey  bear  the  sheatet  Ji^l^, '    '■'■'■' 
And  sow  again  in  hope^  :\  * 

e  4  Thus  teach  me,  graofotis^Ood)  to  myW~ 
The  seeds  of  riijhteouMfiMi';  ''    ■'- 

Smile  on  my  soul,  and  with  tliybcflQftlS) 
The  ri)>ening  harvest  blest. 

o  5  T\\ei%  in  the  last  ^eat  harvest,  I 
Shall  reap'B  glomms  ci^p; 
The  harvest  shall  by  liir  exfseed    ■ 

What  1  have  sowed  in  hope. .  .I^rpptf* 


-r^" 


HYMN  809,     C.  M.    Abridge.  £b] 

1  lyrOW  may  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skiei 
Jl\    H^^r^dj.us  when  we  call ;     . .     •   /':  t  . 

'^"'is  he  who  bids  Xlie  vapours  rise, 

And  showers  abundant  fall. 

,■      ■  >-  ■ 

2  On  tliee,  onr  God,  we  all  depend^  jf* 
For  life,  and  health,  and  food  : 

O  make  refl^Wirhg  shdwei^  desceildi,      ' 
And  crown  the  year  with  g6od.'  '    '' 

3  IMie  evil  and  the  just  partake 
These  bounties  of  thy  hand  j , 

Kor  will  a  Godof  love  fbrsake-  "•    ^ 

'JMiis  long-indulged  land. 

4  I^t  grace  comedown,  like  copicfiu jmi| 

On  Zion'S  drooping  field : 
So  shall  our  souUirHvive  aaain^--  .  :       '   f 


./!  r 


/- 


And  fruit  abuAd;iXiV  vVoi^. 


•.•I' 


•iV   >C   ^>-  OV 
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o  5  Then  smiling  nature  shall  express 
Her  miffhty  Maker's  nruise ; 
Ami  vrcy  me  children  of  thy  grace, 
Join  her  hiMrnionious  lays.  Burdxii*!  Cou 

HYMN  210.    L.M.     Psalm  07th.  [^  h] 

Autumn. 

1  OEE  how  brown  autuinn  spreads  the  field  1 

O  Mark — how  the  whitening  hills  aw  turned  I. 
Behold  them  to  tlie  reapers  yield, — 
The  wheat  is  saved — the  tares  are  burned. 

e  2  Thus  the  great  Judge,  with  glory  crowsedl, 

Descends  to  reap  Uie  riuened  earth; 
g  Angelic  guards  attend  him  down, 

The  same  who  sang  his  humble  birth 

3  In  sounds  of  glory  hear  him  speaks 

d  **  Go  search  around  the  flaming  world ! 
"  Haste— call  my  saints  to  rise«  and  taJoe 
**  The  seats  from  which  their  foes  were  hurled 

4  '*  Go,  burn  the  chaff  in  endless  Are, 

**  In  flames  unquenched  consume  each  tare; 

*'  Sinners  must  feel  my  holy  ire, 

*'  And  sink  in  guiltp--to  deep  despair.'* 

a  5  Thus  ends  the  harvest  of  tlie  eartli  :— 
—Angels  obey  the  awful  voice  ; 
d .  They  save  the  wheat — they  burn  the  chaff;-— 
g  All  neaven  approves  the  sovereign  choice. 

I  - "         ■     '         ..  I      ■  I      11      ■  ■   )       I   yi        I     ■ 

HYMN  211.    CM.    //yiwit2J.  [b»] 

WirUer, 

1  OTERN  Winter  throws  his  ley  chains, 
)3  Encircling  nature  round  ; 
p  How  bleak,  how  comfortless  the  plains^ 
Late  with  gay  verdure  crowned  1 

e  2  The  sun  withdraws  his  vital  beams^ 
And  light  and  warmth  depart; 
And  drooping,  lifeless  nature  seema 
An  emblem  of  my  heart. 

3  My  heart,  where  mental  winter  reigM 
In  night's  dark  mantle  clad  ; 
p  Confined  in  cold  inactive  chaina 

How  desolate  and  sad  I  .... 


i 
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— ^1  Hot  urn,  O  bliaaful  San,  and  brinf 
Thy  sfuil-revivin^  ray ; 
This  iiienul  winU*r  shall  be  sprmgy 
I'his  darkness  cheerful  d^y. 

o  5  O  happy  state-^^ivine  abode, 
Where  spring  eternal  reigns, 
And  i>erfect  day,  tlie  smile  of  God, 
Fills  all  tlie  heavenly  plains. 

g  6  Great  Source  of  light,  thy  beams  ^iMjfinff 
My  drooping  joys  restore  ; 
And  guide  uie  to  (Jie  seats  of  day,  .  . 

Where  winters  frown  no  more. 

■         ■         .  .  ■      ■  »    - — ai^— »-^— 

IIYMxN  212.     C.  M.     Canttrhmry.  [b  •] 

Swiftness  of  Time.    Jfew  Yemr, 

1  T>  EM  ARK,  mv  soul,  the  narrow  bound 
JLV  Of  the  revolving  year ; 
s  liow  8 will  Ute  weeks  complete  their  xoundl 
tftfW  short  the  months  ai>pear! 

d  2  So  fast  eternity  comes  oh— 
Ailcft  that  tinportant  day. 
When  all  that  mortal  life  hath  done^ 
God's  judgment  shall  survey. 

e  3  Yet,  like  an  idle  tale,  we  pass 
The  swift  revolving  year ; 
And  study  artful  ways  to  increase 
The  speed  t:^  its  career. 

—4. Waken,  O  God,  my  careless  heart, 

lis  great' concerns  to  see ;  ... 

Tiiat  1  may  act  the  Christian  part. 
And  give  the  year  to  tliee. 

o  5  So  shall  their  course  more  grateful  roll. 
If  future  years  arise ; 
Or  this  shall  bear  my  waiting  soul 

To  joy  beyond  Uie  skies.  Doboridob. 

-    -  -       ■  ■- ■•■ 

HYMN  213.     L.  M.     Casth  Street.  [•] 

Help  obtained  of  God,    J^cw  Year, 

1  f^  REAT  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  haflid, 

VT  By  which  supported  still  we  stand ! 
The  opening  yea»  Urf  mercy  shows ; 
Let  mercy  cioyju  \\.  v!\\\  'A  <ift«fe. 
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e  2  B 7  day,  by  night,  at  iwmc,  shitMidy 
8till  we  nre  guarded  by  onr  God; 
By  Ilia  incetuant  bounty  fed, 
hy  lii8  unerring  counsel  Jed. 

-^  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own  } 
The  future — all  to  us  unknown. 
We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceful  leave  before  thy  fi«t. 

4  In  teeftes  exalted  or  depressed. 
Be  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest; 
Thy  gfMxlness  all  our  hopes  shall  niisey 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days. 

C  5  When  death  shall  interrupt  our  songs, 

And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 
g  Our  Helper,  God,  in  wliom  we  trust. 

In  better  worlds  our  souls  shall  boast. 

tLifToiC»  Col* 
J 

IIYMN  214.     10  &  II.     Walwarik  [•] 

Goodness  of  God.    Kew  Year, 

1  TTOUSB  of  our  Go^l,  with  cheer&y  anthems  ring, 
JLX  Wliile  all  our  lips  and  benru  bin  graces  siaig } 

The  0|)enin^  year  his  graces  shall  proclaim, 
And  all  its  days  be  vocd  with  his  name ; 

The  Lord  is  good — his  mercy  nevt*r  ending; 

His  blessings  in  perpetual  showers  descenoing. 

2  The  heaven  of  heavens  he  with  his  bounty  fiUi  ; 
Ye  seraphs  bright,  on  ever-blooming  hills. 

His  honmtrs  sound  ;  you  to  whom  good  alone, 
Uniiiingled,  ever-growing,  has  been  Known  : 
Throujrh  your  immortal  life,  with  love  tncirnting, 
Proclaim  your  Maker's  goodness — never  eeating. 

3  Thou  earth,  enlightened  by  his  rays  divine, 
Pregnant  with  vrass,  and  com,  and  oil,  and  wine. 
Crowned  witl)  his  goodness,  let  thy  nations  meet. 
And  lay  their  crowns  at  his  paternal  feet; 

With  grateful  love  that  liberal  hand  confessing, 
Which  tlurough  each  heart  diffuses  evtfy  blessing. 

s      4  Zion,  enriched  with  his  distinguished  grace. 
Blest  with  the  rays  of  thine  RMMAduiEL*!  faoe-^ 
Zton,  Jehovah's  portion  and  delight, 
Graven  on  his  hands,  and  hourly  in  his  sight, 

o  In  sacred  stmins,  exalt  that  irracfl  eaoclUutt^ 

Which  nuLke»  tJiy  hamble  hu\  Uiii  «WMMi»  «Mi^^ti%» 
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~^  His  mercy  never  ends — the  dawn,  the  sitadcf 

Still  see  new  beauties  thro*  new  scenes  displayed ; 
Succeeding  ages  bless  this  sure  abode, 
And  children  lean  upon  tl^ir  father's  Ood. 

e  The  deatliless  iwul  through  its  immense  dufatiofty 
Drinks  from  this  source  uninortAl  consolaUaii. .   • 

i  6  Burst  into  praise,  mj  soul,  all  nature  join  ; 

Angels  and  men,  in  harmony  combine : 
e      While  human  years  are  measured  by  \he  tniiy 

And  while  Ktkrkitt  its  course  shall  ruo-«r> 
g  His  goodness,,  in  perpetual  showers  descending,   ■ 
Exalt  in  ^ngs  and  j^aptures  never  ending. 

DODOfUOOJI. 

HYMN  21S.    C.  M.     Sunday.  [•]      '. 

Close  of  the  Year. 

1  ^  WAKE,  ye  saints,  and  raise  your  6yef, 
jLm.  And  raise  your  voices  high ;   - 
9  Awake  and  praise  that  sovereign  love 
I'hat  shows  salvation  nigh. 

—2  On  all  the  winm  of  time  it  flies, 

Each  ihoment  brings  it  near ; 
o  Then  welcome,  each  declining  di^t 

Welcome,  each  closing  year ! 

^-3  Not  many  years  their  rounds  shall  mn. 
Nor  many  mornings  rise. 
Ere  all  its  glories  stand  revealed 
To  our  admiring  eyes. 

o  4  Ye  wheels  of  nature,  speed  yonr  course, 

€      Te  mortal  powers,  decay  ; 

—Fast  as  ye  brmg  the  night  of  death, 

9      Ye  brmg  eternal  day.  DoDDRinnB. 

I  I      ■!■■■>  I  II  — ^.^».  I        tl  I 

HYMN  216.     L.  M.     Carthage,  [b] 

Importance  of  Time. 

€  1  f\  TIME,  how  few  thy  value  weigh ! 

V^  How  few  will  estimate  a  day  1 
e  Days,  months,  and  years,  are  rolling  on, 
a  The  soul  neglected — and  undone. 

—2  In  painful  cares,  or  empty  joya, 
Our  life  its  precious  hours  desUxiyfl ; 
Whilst  deatn  alanda  ^atohiti^  at  oar  tide^ 
Eager  to  itop  the  ViVvny^XJAn^ 
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e  3  Was  it  for  this,  ye  mortal  race. 
Your  Maker  ^ave  you  here  a  phice  ? 
Was  it  for  this  his  tliouj^hts  desired 
The  frame  of  your  umnortal  mina? 

d  4  -For  nobler  cares,  for  joys  sublime. 
He  fashioned  all  the  sons  of  time ; 
Pilgrims  on  earth  ;  but  soou  to  be-^ 
The  heirs  of  umnortolity. 

^^  This  season  of  your  being',  know, 
Is  ^iren  to  you  your  seeds  to  sow ; 
Wisdom's  and  folly's  differing  grain, 
In  future  worlds,  is  bliss,  and  pain. 

e  0  Tlien  let  me  every  day  review, 

Idle  or  busy,  search  il  through  ; 
—And  whilst' probation's  minutes  last, 

Let  every  day  amend  the  past.  BcoTT. 

HYMN  217;     C.  P.  M.     PUgrim.  [b] 

Serious  Prospect  qf  Etcmiljf, 

elf   O  !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 

I  i  'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  I  stand— 
p      Yet  how  insensible  ! 
— A  point  of  time — a  moment's  space— 
o  Removes  me  to  yon  heavenly  place, 
6      Or — shuts  me  up  in  hell ! 

— >2  O  God,  my  inmost  soul  convert. 
And  deeply  m  my  tlioughtless  heart,   • 

Kternal  things  impress; 
Give  me  to  feel  tiieir  solemn  weigbti 
And  save  me,  ere  it  be  too  late—* 

o  .    Wake  me  to  righteousness. 

—3  Before  me  place,  in  bright  army. 
The  pimp  of  that  tremendous  dny, 

Wiien  thOu  with  clouds  shalt  come, 
To  judge  tlie  nations  at  thy  bar;— 
e  And  tell  me,  Ijord,  shall  1  be  there. 
To  meet  a  joyful  doohi  ? 

^•4  Be  this  my  one  great  business  herey 
With  holy  treinhiinir,  holy  fear, 

To  liiake  my  calling  sure ! 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfill, 
And  8utfetf.all  thy  righteous  wUU 

And  to  tile  end  endure  I      .        . 


Mi  HYMN  218,  ^10.  Select; 

o  5  Tlien,  Saviocur,  then  my  •oul  TBCisivey  - . 

TranHDorted  from  thrs  rwit,  to  live. 
And  reign  with  thee  above; 
g  Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  si^ht,  .  '^ 

And  liope,  in  full,  supreme  cteliguX, 

And  everlasting  love.  R^pp^itf*il  CoL 

HYMN  218.    8  &  7.    Sicilian.  [*J 

Eternity joyfuUff  oMtidptdtd,        ■'■■■,   ,. 

1  TN  this  world  of  sin  and  sorrow,  " 
X  Compassed  round  witit  many  a  cave^ 

From  eternity  we  borrow 

Hope  Uuit  can  exclude  despair. 

8  Tliee,  triumphant  Ood  and  Saviour, 
In  the  gliLss  of  faith  we  see  ! 

0  assist  each  faint  endeavour! 
Raise  our  earth-born  souls  to  thee. 

e  3  Place  that  awful  scene  before  ua, 

Of  the  last  tremendous  day, — 
—When  to  life  tliou  wilt  restore  us : 
o      Lingering  ages  haste  away.  •, 

4  When  this  vile  and  sinful  nature 

Incorruption  shnll  put  on  :  ^ 

—Life  renewin^.glorious  Saviour, 

Let  tliy  glorious  will  be  dduQ.         MADAii'f  Chml 

HYMN  219.    C.  M,    Plymouth,  [h]  ' 

Old  Jige  apprtmekinf. 

1  TJl  TKRNA  L  God,  enthroned  on  high ! 
X-J   Whom  an^l  hosts  ndore; 

Who  yet  to  suppliant  dust  art  nigh. 
Thy  presence  1  implore. 

2  O  guide  me  down  the  steep  of  age, 
And  keep  my  passions  cool : 

Teach  me  to  scan  the  sacred  page., 
And  practise  every  rule. 

3  M  V  flying  years  time  urges  on, 
what's  human  must  decay ; 

e  My  friends,  my  young  companiont  g6nd>'«- 
Can  1  expect  to  stay  ? 

g  4  Can  I  «xem\fUt)ti'^\ftaidv  when  Death  -  .-  '}    -. 
Projecla  Vua  a\*Sa\  A«A^  ^  ...    s^..^,. 
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Can  ined'cfB^s  theu  frolonf  ny  bretlliy 
Or  ▼iitue  shield  inj  heart  ^ 

<— ^  Ah,  no ! — tlien  smooth  the  mortil  hov ; 
On  thee  my  hope  depends  : 
Sapnort  me  with  ahni«rhty  {mwer, 
While  dust  to  dust  descends. 

o  6  Then  shall  my  soul,  O  gracioua  Qod  I 
(While  angels  join  the  hiy,) 
Admitted  to  the  bleat  abode, 
Its  endless  antliems  pay  :— 

o  7  Throu]^  li^aven,  howe'er  remote  Um  bomi<l| 

Thy  matchless  love  proclaim  ; 
g  And  join  the  choir  of  sainta,  who  found 

Their  great  Hedeemer  s  name.        HiPPOif*t  Goft. 

HYMN  220.     C.  M.     Bishopsgati.  [b] 

Warning  to  prepare  for  Deatk, 

1  TTAIN  man,  thy  fond  pursuits  fbrbear— 

▼     Repent ! — thy  end  is  nigh  ! 
Death,  at  tlie  farthest,  can't  be  fkr; 
Oh,  think  before  thou  die  ! 

2  Reflect — thou  hast  a  scml  to  sare  : 
Thy  sins — how  high  they  mount  ? 

What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  mfef 
How  stands  that  dread  account  ? 

3  l>eatli  enters — and  there's  no  defonot : 
Mis  time,  there's  none  can  tell : 

He'll  in  a  moment  call  thee  beiMM^ 
To  heaTen— or  to  hell ! 

4  Thy  flesh,  perhaps  thy  chieiest  eare^ 
Shall  crawling  worms  consume ', 

But,  ah  !  destruction  stops  not  ther*— 
Sin  kills  beyond  the  tomb. 

5  To-day  the  gospel  calls  ^ — (o-day. 
Sinners,  it  speaks  to  you  : 

Let  erery  one  forsake  his  way, 
And  mercy  will  ensue.  HiHT 


>     At 


HYMN  221.    C.  M.     mnds0r.  [h] 

Jkaik  mmd  Judgment  apfoittUd  f  M.    Heb.  hi.  ^. 
1  TTEAVKfi  hw  eonfirmed  the  diead  ^m^y 
jn  Thai  Adam's  race  fuvA  4it  \ 

A 
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One  general  niui  swaefw  them  dawwt**'      ■     .  t  .  i 
And  low  in  dust  tliey  lie. 

2  Ye  living  men,  the  tomb  survey, 
Where  you  must  shortly  dwell ; 

e  Hark  !  how  ttie  awful  auinmooA  voujidiy     ..     ■     ; 
In  every  funeral  knell  \ 

3  Once  yon  must  dic-«and  once  for  AH ;  •  '■. 
Tiie  solemn  purport  weigh  : 

For  know,  tiiat  lieaven  or  bell  vi  hu]}g»  .  -        ..  ;   , 
On  that  important  day  J  ^ .  <    .        ,  i 

4  Those  eyes  so  long  in  darkness  vqiMi  t  t. 
Must  wake  the  Judge  to  see ; 

And  every  wordr—^fttT every  tliougb^ 

Must  pass  his  scrutiny.  '  ..  » 

—6  O  may  1  in  tlie  Judije  behold 

My  Saviour  and  my  Friend  ; 
0  And,  far  beyond  the  reach  of  dieath,   '         -       -  i 

Witli  all  his  sainta  ascend.  £)oDDitiooB. 

HYMN  222,    L.  M.     IsUngton.  [•f "  ^ 

Desiring  to  dejikf-t  and  ^  mth  Ctlrisi.     Phil.  U  SI. 
1  Xll/'HILE  on  the  verge  of  lift  I  stand, 

W    And  view  the  scenes  on  either  hand,  . 
My  spirit  struggles  with  my  day ; 
And  longs  to.  wing  its  flight  away.  .'    t 

o  2  Come,  ye  angelic  guardians,  come^  ' 

And  lead  the  willing  pilgrim  home; 
—Ye  know  the  way  to  Jesus'  throne, 

Source  of  my  joys  and  of  your  own. 

t  3  llie  blissful  interview,  how  ^weot,  , 

To  fall  transported  at  his  feet ; 
o  Raised  in  his  armd  to  view  his  fkce, 

Through  the  full  beamings' of  his  gcace< 
»-4  Yet,  with  these  prospects  full  in  sight, 

ril  wait  thy  signal  for  my  flight ; 

For,  while  thy  service  I  pursue, 

1  find  my  heaven  begun  below.  p0DD]tl9<k|l« 

HYMN  223.    C.  M.     St,  PauPs,  [b  •]     • 

Death  welcomed :  Hetveen  anikipaUd, 
1     A  NU  let  this  feeble  body  fad, 

xjL  And  let  it  faint  and  die ; 
My  MvA-shaU  f\\iVV.  vSm  To^^TTifuLl  vidl^  j 

And»oar  io  wotWAOnViv^'.—  .    ^    \.. 


Mm;  RYMN  234.  64^ 

^■^^^^■^^^^^^■^■^^i^^"^"^**^"^— ^^^— ^—  1^^^^^^™^^^— ^^1—^—^1— ^■^^^^■^■^iM^ 

2  Shall  join  the  diaenibodied  «niU, 
And  find  its  long>soug^t  ivift« 

^hat  only  bliss  Utt  wliich  it  pajktsj 
In  the  Redeemer's  breast. 

o  3  In  hope  of  that  immortal  crown, 
1  now  the  cross  sustain  ; 
And  gladly  wander  up  and  down. 
And  smile  at  toil  and  pain. 

4  1  suffer  on  my  Uireeseore  years, 

Till  my  Deliverer  come, 
And  wipe  away  his  aervant's  tears, 

And  take  his  exile  home. 

•  5  O,  what  hath  Jesus  bought  for  me! 
Before  my  ravished  eyes,  , 

Rivers  of  lite  divine  1  see, 
And  trees  of  Paradise. 

o  6  I  see  a  world  of  spirits  bri^t, 

Who  taste  the  pleasures  then? ; 
o  They  all  are  robed  in  sjvotless  whtte, 

And  conquering  palms  tliey  bev. 

—7  O  what  are  all  my  sufferings  here, 
Jf,  Lord,  thou  count  me  meet, 
Witli  Uiat  enraptured  host  t*  appear,  ' 

And  worship  at  thy  feet  1 

8  Give  joy  or  ffrief,  give  ease  or  pain. 

Take  life  and  friends  away  ; 
But  let  me  find  Uiem  all  again, 

In  that  eternal  day. 

HYMN  224.     L.  M .     Carthage,  [b  •] 

Death  of  the  Sinner  and  Samt* 

]  ^^^/"HAT  scenes  of  horror  and  of  dread— 

W    Await  the  sinner's  dying  bed ! 
Death's  terrors  all  appear  in  sight, 
Presages  of  eternal  night! 

e  ^  His  sins  in  dreadful  order  rise, 
And  fill  his  soul  with  sad  surprise ; 
Mount  Sinai's  thunders  stun  his  ears, 
And  not  one  ray  of  hope  appears. 

3  Tormenting  pangs  distract  his  breast; 
Where'er  he  turns  he  finds  no  rest : 

o  Death  strikes  the  blow — he  groans  and 
Afld,  in  despair  and  horror — dies« 
Selkct,        13 
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—4  Not  lo  the  heir  ofheuyetAy  b\imt 
His  loul  18  HI  led  witli  coiMciou*  pcnof  f 
A  steady  faitii  subdues  itis  lear ; 
He  sees  tlie  happy  Canaan  near. 

b  5  His  mind  IS  triinqMil  and  serene,  ^. 

Mo  terrors  in  his  looks  are  seea; 
His  Saviour's  smile  dispels  the  gloom. 
And  smocitlis  his  passage  to  the  totnb. 

*-6  Lord,  make  my  faitJi  and  love  sincere, 

My  judgment  sound,  my  conscience  clea^  f      / 

And  when  the  toils  of  life  are  past, 

May  1  be  found  in  peace  at  lasti  .  FrvrctTt* 

■ I         II       Kl— »^-<B  ■ 

HYMN  223.    C.  M.    St.  Ann's:  [^] 

Infants,  living  or  dying,  in  Ute  Arms  of  Chruk, 

1  rjpH  Y  life  I  read,  my  dearest  I^rd^    •    ' 

X    With  transport  all  divine; 
Thine  image  trace  in  every  word,  ^ 
Thy  love  in  every  line. 

2  With  joy  1  see  «  tkoasand  oharmfl)  .'  • 
Spread  o'er  Uiy  lovely  lace; 

While  infants  in  Uiy  tender  arms, 

Receive  the  smiling  grace.  ,         * 

d  3  <<  1  take  these  little  lambs,"  said  lie, 
"And  \^y  tl>em  in  my  breast; 
"  Protection  they  shall  find  in  rae-^  '     '\ 

"In  me  be  ever  blest. 

4  "  Death  may  the  bands  of  life  unloose, 
"  But  can't  dissolve  my  love; 

"  Millions  of  infant  souls  compose 
"  The  family  aboVe.  '        •    - 

5  "  Their  feeble  frames  my  power  shall  raise, 
"  And  mould  with  heavenly  skill : 

"  I'll  give  them  tongues  to  sing  my  praisey!  .^ 
"  And  hands  to  do  my  will. 

o  6  His  words,  ye  happy  parents,  hear, 

And  shout,  with  joys  divine,  ... 

d  Dear  Saviour,  all  we  have  and  are, 

Shall  be  forever  thine.  Stkvn^TT- 

M  I  I  I.I  ■ 

HYMN  226.    C.  M.     Canterbury,  [b  •] 

On  Hic  Death  of  Children.    Isn.  iv.  5. 

1  "^T^E  mourning  saints^  wbc»8e  tftreaming  teaa 
JL    Flow  o'ei  "^out  c\\>\Axevx4wiAk^ 


Say  not,  in  tniiuiporU  of  Ueapair,  >        «    . 

That  all  jpour  iu^ws  are  flo4. 

2  While  cleaving  to  that  darling  dust,  ' 

In  fond  distress  ye  lie ; 
Ri)ie,  and  with  joy,  and  reverence,  view 

A  heavenly  Parent  nigh. 

f  3  Though,  your  young  branches  torn  awf^i    , 

Like  wiiliered  trunks  ve  stand; 
o  With  fairer  verdure  shall  ye  bloom. 

Touched  by  Ui'  Almighty's  hand. 

#-4^^1-11  give  the  mourner,"  aaith  tJie  liofd,    ■ 
"In  my  own  house  a  place  ;  ... 

"  No  name  of  dauglitere  and  of  sons, 
"  Could  yield  so  high  a  grace. 

6  "  Transient  and  vun  is  every  hope 

"  A  rising  race  can  ^ve  ; 
"  In  endless  honour  and  delighty  v 

"  My  diUdrtm  all  shall  live.'* 

»-6  We  welcome,  I^rd,  those  rising  tearsy 

Through  which  thy  face  we  see ; 
o  And  bless  those  wounds  which,  through  our  heattfl 

Prepare  a  way  to  thee.  Dooduidob 

HYMN  227.     CM.     Isle  af  Wighi.  [•] 

Death  of  a  Ymmg  Person, 

1  XliT'HEN  blooming  youth  is  snatched  away 

V  V     Hy  death's  resistless  hand, 
Our  hearts  the  motirnful  tribute  pay^ 
Which  pity  must  demand. 

2  While  pity  prompts  the  rismg  sigh^. 
O  may  this  truth,  impressed 

c  With  awful  power — I  too  must  die- 
Sink  deep  in  every  breast. 

e  3  Let  this  vain  world  engage  no  moN» : 

Behold  the  gaping  tomb  ! 
^^ It  bids  us  seize  the  present  hour ! 

To-morrow  death  may  come. 

4  The  voice  of  this  alarming  scene 

May  every  heart  obey ; 
Nor  be  the  heavenly  warning  vain^  .^ 

WhicJi  calU  (o  waMsh  aivd  \itv^^ 
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HYMN  298.  329.  Mtft 

■      II  i»  B^— ^      iii«    ■  ■  ■!     I         I   ^i— ^— — BgaWWBt 

o  5  O  lot  US  fly,  to  i«fiiMi  fly, 

Wlioaer  powerful  »cm  cao:  flftve; . 
Then  sliail  mi^  liopoii  ascend  on  kigk, .. 
And  triumph  o'er  the  ^^ve. 

— ^  Great  God,  Uiy  sp,vejneigQ  grace  imjwrti ,     . 
With  cleansing,  healing  power;       ,,.   ! 
This  only  oan  {irepare  tlie  heart 
For  death*!  surprising  hour.  Stbv'l^^ 

HYMN  228.    C.  M.     Zim.  (^]  ;.  •■  ^ 

Death  of  Pioui  Pritnds.    1  Thess.  iv.  13^  li. 

1  nnAK£  comfoK,  Christians,  when  joukJneodu 

JL    In  Jesus  fall  asleep ; 

Their  better  b^ing  nerfer  end»; 

Then  why  dejected  weep  ? 

2  Why  inconsolable,  as  thofie 
To  whom  no  hope  is  given  ? 

Deo  th  is  the  messenger  of  peooey 
And  calls  the  soul  to  hearen.    . 

3  As  Jesus  died,  and  rose  agoiiii 

*    Victorkius  from  the  dead ;  " 

O  8e  his  disciples  rise  and  reign, 

With  tJieir  triumphant  H^ad. 
•  4  The  time  draws  nigh,  when  from  tfie  clotal^ 

Christ  shalf  With  sRoats  descend ) 
1^  And  thie  Ufi  ti;mnj>e^'8  awful  voice  ■        .  t   ; 

The  heavens  and  earth  sliall  rend. 
—5  Then  they  who  live  rfmll  changed 'be^ 

And  they  who  sleep  shall  wake ;  .'  .  • :     f    r 
o  The  graves  shall  yield  their  .apeieiii  oWf^v  r 

And  earth's  foundation  Blyike. 
o  6  The  saints  of  God,  from  death  set  £ree« 

With  joy  shall  mount  on  high ; 
—The  heavenly  hosts^  with  praises  loud. 

Shall  meet  tht^n,  m  the  sky. 
7  A  few  short  years  of  evil  past, 

We  reach  the  happy  shore ; 
o  Where  death-divided  friends,  at  laaty  .h 

Shall  meet  to  part  no  more.  SciOTCHpai. 

HYMN  229.     a  M.     St.  PauPt^  j>  •} 

TTie  Christian'^  FareiodU      ,  .' 

1  "^E/E  golden  lamps  of  heaven,  iweweUy 

X    With  all  your  feeble  lightf   -  (' 

Fa  re  weU ,  thou  e\  ef  xcWa^i^  vsmivb^^  , . 
Fale  empiesB  o€  VV&e  iiv^V. 


MtltH,  *   HYMN  230. 


2  And  thou,  refulgent  orb  of  day^ 
In  brighter  flamed  arrayed  ; 

Mv  soul,  that  springA  beyond  thj  spfaePBy 
No  more  demands  thy  aid. 

3  Ye  stars  are  bat  the  shining  dust 
Of  my  divine  abode ; 

The  pavement  of  those  heavenly  courtii 
'\  'Where  1  shall  see  my  God. 

o  4  Th6  Father  of  eternal  light 
Shall  there  his  beams  display ; 
Nor  shall'  one  moment's  darkness  miXy 
With  that  unvaried  day. 

6  No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  griof 

Shall  swell  into  my  eyes; 
Nor  the  meridian  sun  decline, 

Amidst  those  brighter  skies. 

g  6  There  all  the  millions  of  his  sainti 
Shall  in  one  song  unite ; 
And  each  the  bliss  of  all  sliall  vieWy 

Witli  infinite  delight.  DoDDitiDaa. 

■ 

UYMN  230.    8s.     C^solatian.  [•] 

Death  Gwi  to  a  BeUewer, 

1  TTOW  blest  is  our  friend — ^now  bereft 
XX  Of  all  that  could  burden  hts  mind! 

How  easy  his  soul — that  has  lefl 
This  wearisome  body  behind ! 
Of  evil  incapable  thou, 
Whose  relics  with  envy  I  see ; 
No  longer  in  misery  now— 
No  longer  a  sinner  like  nte. 

2  This  earth  is  affected  no  more 
With  sickness,  or  shaken  with  pam; 
The  war  with'  the  members  is  o  er, 
And  never  shall  vex  him  again. 

No  anger  henceforward,  nor  shame, 
Bhall  redden  his  innocent  clay  ; 
JSztiuct  is  the  animal  flame. 
And  passion  is  vanished  away. 

3  This  languishing  head  is  at  rest ; 
Its  thinking  and  aching  are  o'er ; 

This  quiet,  immovable  breast,  ^    ^ 

Ib  heaved  by  affliction  no  inot«  '   ' 

J3« 
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This  h^firt  i«  no  longer  the  veil. 
or  trouble  and  tortttrtfiff  fMun; 
It  ceases  to  fliRtec  and  beat — 
It  never  sliall  flutter  again. 

4  The  lids  he  po  seldom  could  close,       ■., 
By  sorrow  forbidden  to  sleep,    .  .   v       ■   • 
Sealed  up  in  eternal  repose, 

Have  strtri^ly  forgotten  to  weep. 
The  fountains  can  yield  no  supplier  | 
.  These  KdIIows  from  water  are  freie ; 
The  tears  are  all  wiped  fVom  these  tf^       ^ 
And  evil  they  never  shall  see* 

5  To  mourn  and  to  suffer  is  mine, 

While  boand  in  a'priion  1  bre&the;  <    ^ 

And  still  for  deliverance  pine, 

And  press  to  tlie  issues  of  death. 

What  now  with  my  tears  I  bedew, 

Oh,  shall  I  not  erelong  become? 

My  spirit  created  anew — 

My  body  consigned  to  the  tomb !         WmrvFiBLD. 

HYMN  231.     L.  M.     Sicilian,  [b  •] 

A.  Funeral  Hymn.  .    . 

1  TTNVEIL  th^bosom,  faithful  tomb, 

U    Take^  this  new  treastire  to  tify  tnMt ; 
And  give  tliese  sacred  relics  room,  '     -  •  •  " 
To  seek  a  slumber  in  the  dust.  / 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 
Invade  thy  bounds.     No  mortal  woe<  ^   " 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here, 

While  hhgels  watch  the  sofl  repose. 

t  3  So  Jesus  slept ; — God's  dyin^  Son 

Passed  through  the  grave,  and  blessed  the  bed; 
R^st  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne  -, 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

o  4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  mom; 

Attend^  O  earth !  his  sovereign  word  \     , 
o  Restore  thy  trust — a  glorious  form —      **  .'■ 

Called  to  ascend  and  meet  the  Lord.    .         WATTt. 

HYMN  232.     C.  M.     Sun^ij.  [•] 

77tc  Resurrection,    1  Cor.  xf,  5J^— 58». 

HEN  the  \tai  triuQpel'e.nwful  Yoioe... 
Tills  ie9d^^jA%£vi^.i^^ii>Vk3^ 


^W 
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'^■~'" '-~- ' — — —  1- —  — 

AVhen  opening  gtmrtm  n\udi  yield  tineii  ch»rgt^ 
And  diut  to  life  awake  ;-— 

o  2  Those  bodies,  that  corrupted  fell, 
Shall  incornipted  rise ; 
And  mortal  forms  shall  spring  to  life, 
Immortal  in  the  skies. 

•—3  Behold,  what  heavenly  propheta  sunffi 

Is  now  at  hut  fulfilled — 
o  That  DeatJi'  sliould  yield  his  ancient  reign^ 

And,  vaiH|uished,  quit  Uie  field. 

o  4  Let  Faith  exalt  her  joyful  voice, 

And  thus  begin  to  sing ; 
d  '*  O  Grave  !  where  is  thy  triumph  now? 

"  And  where,  O  Death !  thy  sting  ? 

6  ''Thy  stinff  was  sin,  and  conscious  guilt 

"  'Twas  this  that  armed  thy  dart; 
"  The  law  gave  sin  its  strength,  and  force| 
^  -V  To  pierce  tJie  sinner's  heart. 

"  "6  **  But  €rod,  whose  name  be  ever  blest  I 
"^^  Disarms  that  foe  we  dread  ; 
**  And  makes  us  conquerors,  when  we  die, 
"  Through  Christ  our  living  Head." 

^^  (Then  steadfast  let  us  still  remain, 
Though  dangers  rise  an)und  ; 
And  in  the  work  prescribed  by  God, 
Yet  more  and  more  abound  :-— 

o  8  Assured,  that  though  we  Ubour  now, 
We  labour  not  in  vain  ; 
But  through  the  grace  of  heaven's  greiU  (^ordy 
The  eternal  crown  stiall  gain.)  80OTCM  Pa1> 

^— — »— .^  ■    ■     ■    I  II    ii~— .WP— ..^i^— — H»-«»i— ~^ 

HYMN  233.    C.  M.    Arundel.   [•] 

The  lAisi  Tempest, 

•  1  XlfTHEN  wild  confusion  wreeks  the  tlfy 

TT     And  tempests  rrnd  tin*  skidfl^ 
'   Whilst  blended  ruin,  clouds  and  firtt 
In  harsh  disorder  rise  >•— 

o  3  Safe  in  my  8avi/#ur's  love  Til  sUndi 

And  strike  s  lungful  song ; 
d  Mf^hnrp  aU  iremblifif  tn  my  kvtdf 

#  Aod  «U  uwpir«d  my  iMHt^*-  ^ 


$Sn HYMN  284, Setec^ 

d  3  ni  §hout  aloud,  ^  Ye  tlumderay  roll, 
**  And  shake  the  sullen  sky; 
<*  Your  sounding  voice,  from  pole  to  pole, 
**  In  angry  murmurs  try. 

4  "  l^ef  the  earth  totter  on  her  base, 

'*  A  nd  clouds  the  heavens  defbrm ; 
*' Blow,  all  y^  winds,  from  every  pliiO0«    .       .     ! 

<*  And  r%ish  ttie  final  storm  \*^  ' 

—6  Conf\e  quickly,  blessed  Hopk,  appeW'—  ' 

Bid  thy  swift  chariot  Hy ;  " ,  ^ 

Let  ongels  tell  thy  coming  near, 

And  snatch  nie  to  the  sky.  ,  ■  :        .  j 

o  6  Around  thv  wheels,  in  the  glad  throng, 

1  'd  liear  a  loyful  part ; 
g  All  hnllelujuh  on  my  tongue-^ 

All  rapture  in  my  heart.  BiPLBl, 

*    ■  I      S»     ■        ' ■  ■  ■         I     I  I  11  ■  ^  I 

MYMN  234.    8,  7^  &  4.    LittiUon.  [•]. 

(JhriH  coming  lo  JudgmenL  r    ? 

IT   O,  he  comes — the  King  of  glory ! 

JLi  With  his  chosen  trtbes  to  reign; 
Countless  hoHts  of  saints  and  angels 

Swell  tiie  niighty  O^querpr'a  Irainj    ,      .  ?    . 
Mow  in  triumph, 

Sin  and  death  are  captive  le^d' 

g  2  See  the  rocks  and  mountains  rending^*^ 

All  the  nations  filled  with  dread  ! 
e  Hark!  the  trump  of  (iod--^uroclauning 

Through  tlie  mannions  of^  Uie  dead—* 
d  **  Come  to  judgment — 

"  Stand  before  the  Son  of  Man  I  " 

•—3  Now  behold  the  dead  awaking ; 
Great  and  small  before  him  stsJid)- 
Not  one  soul  forgot,  or  missing; 
None  his  orders  countermand: 


All  stand  waiting— 
For  their  last  decisive  docun ! 

■4  Hear  the  Chief  among  ten  thotlMliid 
Thus  address  his  faithful  few; 

"  Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Father, 
"  Heaven  is  prepared  for  you; 

^*  I  was  hungry — 1  was  Uiirsty--l  WM 
*'  And  ye  minut\iptxe^  ^  »»"      .   ^:    v  .:. 


SeJeoK  HYMN:  23$;  053 

e  5  But  liow  awful  is  the  sentence^ 
d      "  Go  from  me,  y^  curaed  racO'*^ 
"  To  that  place  of  endless  torment, 
"  Wever  more  to  see  my  face  : 

**  I  was  hung^ry — I  was  thirs^ — I  wu  oake^"* 
"  Ye  to  me  no  mercy  showed." 

Now  awaJce,  ye  slumbering  Tirgins; 
Trim  your  lamps ;  tlie  bridegroom V  near ;  - 
Let  your  loins  witli  truth  be  girded, 
Si^ns  proclaim,  he'll  soon  appear : 

Mark !  the  6g.4xee, 
Budding,  showd  the  summer's  near. 

#  7  Jesus,  save  a  trembling  sinner,  <> 

Though  thy  wrath  o'er  siniiert  roll ',.  ■  . 
In  this  general  wreck  of  nature, 
-JBe  the  refuge  of  my  soul : 
d         ^(^su9,  pave  m^  !  Je^us,  save  me  !  when  the  light- 
Blaze  around  from  pole  to  pole.  [nuigs 

■  *   •  •    ■       i      "!  '        .    ■  '  ■  •  '       « 

HYMN  235.    8,  7,  &  4.    Ildmsky.  Q)  ♦] 

The  Day  of  Judgment* 

e  1  X^AY  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders? 
d      JkJ  Hark!  tlie  trumpet's  awful  jfotuidy 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders, 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  roilnd !       - 

•  How  the  summons 

Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound  ! 

1^  2  See  the  Judge  our  nature  wearin^y 

Clothed  in  majesty  <fmne  ! 
—You  who  long  for  his  ap|>eanng,- 
d      Then  shall  say,  "  This  God  is  mnie.*' 
c  Gracious  Saviour, 

Own  me  in  that  day  for  thine  ! 

o  3  At  his  call,  the  dead  awaken, 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea ; 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 

By  his  looks,  prepare  to  flee : 
p  Careless  sinner. 

What  will  then  become  of  thee  ' 

e  4  Horrors,  past  imagination,  '  - 

Will  surprise  your  trembling  heart, 
-  When  you  hear  ydur  condemnation, 
d      ^  Uence,  accursed  wretch j  die^ia!k\\ 


HYMN  398.  aalftH. 


<*  Thou  with  Satan 
**  And  his  angels,  have  thy  part !  " 

— ^  But  to  those  who  have  confessed,  I 

Loved  and  served  the  Lord  below,  I 

d  lie  will  say,  *'  Come  near,  ye  blessed, 
''  See  tlie  kingdom  1  bestow : 

"  Vou  favever 
"  Shall  my  love  and  glory  know.*'     ' 

*-€  Under  sorrows  and  reproaches, 

Mav  Uiis  thought  our  courage  raise: 
Swilliy  God*8  ereat  day  approaches — 

Si^hs  shall  then  be  changed  to  praise  : 
o  We  siiall  triumph — 

1^      When  the  world  is  in  a  blaze !  J^Evrroa, 

HYMN  236.    C.  M.     Mitcham:  [•J. 
Te  Dki/m.    JI  General  Hymn  ^  JPrmis^ 

1  d^  GOD,  we  praise  thee,  and  confeMf 
V'  That  thou  the  only  Lord, 

'And  everlniding  Father  art, 
Uy  all  on  eartli  adored. 

2  To  thee  all  an|!els  cry  nkrad, 
To  thee  tJie  powers  on  high, 

Both  cherubim,  and  seFapliim, 
Continually  ilo  cry,— 

8  «<  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

'*  Whom  lieaventy  ItoBts  obey ; 
«« The  world  is  with  the  glory  nlted 

**  Of  thy  mojestic  sway/* 

4  The  spostles'  glorious  company. 
And  prophets  crowned  with  liglit. 

With  oil  the  martyrs'  noble  host. 
Thy  constant  praise  recite. 

5  The  holy  church,  Uiroughout  the.  worldf 
O  Lord,  confesses  thee  ; 

That  thou  eternal  Father  art, 
Of  boundless  majesty  j— - 

6  Thy  honoured,  true,  and  only  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  the  spring 

Of  never-censing  joy  ;  O  Chnst, 
Of  glory  ihou  atX.  &.\ti^. 


afelttc^  HYMN  237—239. ^ 

HYMN  237.     CM.     St.  Ann's,  [♦] 

Almighty  Power  and  Majtsty  of  CUtd. 
a  1  FTIHB  Lord  our  God  U  cloUied  with  mighty 
X    The  wixids  obey  his  will ; 
He  speaks  and  in  his  heavenly  height, 
The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 

2  Rebel,  ye  waves — and  o'er  the  hui4 
With  tiireateninff  aspect  roar ! 

The  Lord  upliils  his  awful  hand. 

And  chains  you  to  the  shore.  .  ' 

3  Howl,  winds  ofnirrhl !  your  force  eombiiie*    ;, 
Without  his  high  beliest, 

p  Ye  shall  not,  In  the  mountain  pine,         ' 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 

4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar, 

hi  distant  peals  it  dies  ;  -  -• 

u  He  yvkesthe  wiiiHwinds  to  his  ear, 
Akid  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

5  Ye  natidns,  bend^-in  reverence  b^d  ; 
Ye  monajTchs,  wait  his  nod, 

8  And  bid  the  choral  song  ascend 

To  celebrate  our  God.  H.  K.  ,1/^HIT«.- 

HYMN  238.     C.  M.     Cmiterburjfl,  [b] 

The  Fall  and  its  EftctM. 
p  1  'Y^I/'HEN  Adam  sinned,  through  all  hitf  robe 
▼  V    The  dire  contagion  spread  ;— 
Sickness  and  death,  and  deep  disgrace 
Sprang  from  our  fallen  head. 

2  From  God  and  happiness  we  fly, 
To  earth  and  sense  confined; 

Lost  in  a  maze  of  misery, 
Yet  to  our  misery  blind. 

3  Corruption  flows  through  all  our  veinf, 
Our  moral  beauty's  gone  : 

The  gold  is  fled,  the  dross  remains : 
O  sin,  what  hast  thou  done  .' 

4  Jesus,  reveal  thy  pardoning  grace, 
And  draw  our  souls  to  Thee : 

Thou  art  the  only  hiding-plaoe 

Wliere  ruined  souls  can  flee.  Bkddomi. 

HYMN  239.     L.  M.     EUcnthorpe.  [•] 

Justice  glorifUd  t»  the  Disjtlay  of  Mercy. 
p  1  ,/^H  love !  beyond  conception  gte^V, 

Vir  That  formed  the  vast  BlupeudoxMi  ^\«ix.\ 
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Where  all  divine  perrections  meet       , .  .  , 

To  leconeUe  rebelliuua  man. 

g  2  Tbere  wiadcttn  iliines  in  fullest  bl««a^       - 
And  justice  all  her  right  niaintaiiii»—  <^ 

p  Astonished  kneels  stcMip  to  gaze, 
IVliile  mercy  o  er  Uie  guilty  reigna. 

3  Yes,  merey  reigns,  and  justice  too. 
In  Christ  they  both  harmonious  meet ; 
He  paid  to  justice  all  her  due, 

And  now  he  fills  tlie  mercy-seat. 

4  Such  are  the  wonders  of  our  God ; 

And  such  th'  amazing  depths  of  graooy  >- 

To  save  fr(Hn  wrath's  vindictive  rod 
The  chosen  sons  of  Adam's  race. 

•  5  With  grateful  eongs,  then  let  our  souls 
Surround  our  gracious  Father's  throne  ; 
And  all  between  tlie  distant  poles 
His  truth  and  mercy  ever  own.  TcCKldL 
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HYMN  240.     78.     Evttfing  Hymn.  [•} 

p  1  -VirATCHMAN  !  tell  us  of  the  night,      . 
TV     What  its  signs  of  promise  are.<^-;.        > 
Traveller !  o>r  yon  mounti^m's  height, 
o      See  that  glory -beaming  star  !; —     -  ,    , 

p  Watchman !  does  its  beauteous  ray  .-  - 

Au^ht  of  hope  or  joy  foretell  ?— 
o  Traveller  I  yes ;  it  brings  the  day- 
Promised  day  of  Israel. 

2  Watchman  !  tell  us  of  the  night, 
Higher  yet  that  star  ascends.— > 
Traveller  !  blessedness  and  tight, 
9      Peace  and  truth  its  course  portends  !•*• 
Watchman  !  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  tliem  birth  ?— 
Traveller !  ages  are  its  own, 
8      See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 

p  3  Watchman  !  tell  us  of  the  night, 
For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn.— 
Traveller  !  darkness  takes  its  flight. 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn.— 
Watchman !  let  thy  wanderings  cease ; 
Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home.— - 
g  Traveller'.  \o\  \k\e Vivwcje ot ^«»Rft^ 

Lo  \  the  Son  o€  Qcq&\&  ^o««.  \^vvhl«^ 
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HYMN  241.     L.  M.     Atlantic  [•] 

Star  of  BedJehem. 
e  1  "^IfTHEN  marshalled  on  the  nightly  plain,    " 
VT   The  glittering  host  bestud  the  siji 
One  star  alone  of  all  iTie  train, 
Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 

o  2  Hark  !  hark  !  to  Gtid  the  choms  breaks, 
From  every  boat,  from  every  gt»m ; 
But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks, 
It  is  tlie  Star  of  Betlilehem. 

g  3  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode, 

The  storm  was  loud, — the  night  was  dark, 
The  ocean  yawn'd — and  rudely  blow'd 
The  wind  that  toas'd  my  foundering  bark. 

a  4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze ; 

Death-struck,  1  ceased  tlie  tide  to  stem; 
■  When  suddenly  a  star  arose, 

It  was  the  Star  of  Bethleliem. 

b  &  It  was  roy  guide,  my  light,  my  all. 
It  bade  my  dark  foreboding  cease ; 
And  through  the  storm  and  danger's  thrall. 
It  led  nie  to  the  port  of  peace. 

•  6  Now  safely  moor'd — my  nerils  o'er, 
I'll  sing,  first  in  night's  diaaem, 
For  ever  and  for  evermore, 
The  SUr  !— the  Star  of  Bethlehem !   H.  K.  Wbitb. 

HYMN  242.     8  &.  7.     Sicilian  Hymn.  [•] 

Song  of  the  Jingels  at  BcUUtliem, 
p  1  TTARK.  what  mean  those  lioly  voices, 

XX  Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies  I 
ft  Lo !  the  angelic  host  rejoices ; 

Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story. 
Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy; 
if  "  Glory  in  tlie  highest,  glory  ! 
Glory  he  to  GckI  most  high." 

e  3  ''  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  from  heaWDi 
Reaching  far  as  man  is  found  ; 
Souls  redeemed,  and  sms  forgiven;—' 
B      Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  '*  Christ  is  bom,  the  Great  Anointed; 

Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing  1 
O  receive  whom  God  appointed, 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  KVn^^. 
Bklect,  14 


Q{» HYMN  248,  244,  Seteiah 

8  5  Hasten,  mortaffl,  to  adore  Uirn ;  .  .  / 

Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy  ; 

Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  i  f im^  .         .    ,     ,- 
Glory  be  to  God  niost  high  !'*  Qa^ITood. 


^M 


HYMN  243.    C.  M.     Victory.  [•] 

A'atimtyafChrisL.   Luke  ti,    14. 

ORTALS,  awake,  with  angekJoiSy 
And  chant  the  solemn  Iny :  • 


k 


Joy,  love,  and  gratitude,  combine 
To  hail  th'  auspiciuus  day. 

t  2  In  heaven  th6  rapf^rous  song  began, 
And  sweet  sjep^phic  fire 
Through^i^U  the  shining  legions  ran, 
And  swept  the  sounding  lyre. 

3  The  theme,  the  song,  tlie  joj  was  now «, 

To  each  angelic  tongue  : 
Swift  through  tiie  realms  of  light  it  flew, 
And  loud  the  echo  rung. 

4  Down,  tlirou^h  th**  portals  of  Uiesky, 

The  pealing  anthem  r.an ;  . 

And  angels  new,  with  eager  joy, 
To  b^r  the  news  to  man. 

5  Hark!  the  cherubic  armies  shout, 

And  Glory  leads  the  son?  :  * 

Peace  and  salvation  swell  the  note 
Of  all  the  heavenly  throng. 

6  With  joy  tlie  chorus  we  repeat —     '  '   :. 
"  Glory  to  God  on  high  !'* 

Gt>od  will  and  peace  are  now  complete ,  . 
Jesus  is  born  to  die.  Mifbr.EY. 

HYMN  244.    8,  7,  At  4.     Tamwerih.  [•] 

Good  Tiding9*of  great  Joy  to  all  Ptopte, 
o  1     A  NGBLS  !  from  the  realms  of  glory, 
J\.  Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth;; 
Te,  who  sang  creation's  story, 
Now  prnelaiiB  Messiah's  birth  : 

Come  and  worship — 
Worship  Christ,  the  nei)(r-born  King. 

—2  Shepherd*!  in  the  field  abiding. 
Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night; 
God  with  man  is  now  residing, 
Yonder  Bhiuea  \.\\e  'va^«v\A\|jEA  •. 
Come,  Ulc, 
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— >3  Sages !  leave  your  contemplations ; 
8       Brighter  visions  beam  afar  *y 
Seek,  the  Great  Desire  of  nations ; 
Ye  Iiave  seen  his  uatal  star  : 

p  4  Saints  !  before  the  altar  bending, 
Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  his  temple  shall  appear  : 
Come,  Slc. 

5  Sinners  !  wrung  with  true  repentance, 

Dooin'd  for  guilt  to  endless  pains, 
Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, 

Mercy  calls  you— break  your  chains : 
Come,  <&c.  MoNTooimtr. 

HYMN  245,     P.  M.     Mercy.  [•] 

Epipluiny. 

8  1  T>RIGHTEST  ana  best  of  the  sons  of  the 

JO     morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine  aid  : 
Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  Infunt  Redeemer  is  laid. 

p  2  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shintng, 
Liovf  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall} 
Anvels  adore  Him  in  sluiiil>er  reclining,—* 

g  Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  ail. 

b  3  Say,  shall  we  yield  Hijii,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odours  of  Kdom,  and  otfeftngs  divine, 
Gems  of  the  mouutiiin,  and  pearin  of  the  ocean, 

■  Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  nune  ? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 
Vainly  witli  gold  would  his  favour  secure; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration. 
Dearer  to  Go<l  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

8  5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  tlie  morning. 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  where  our  Infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

BfSHOP  Hkbix. 

HYMN  24G.     L.  M.     Bowen.  [•] 

7%<  Teaching  of  Jesus* 

p  1  XT^^  sweetly  flow'd  the  gospeVfl  sound 
J^  From  lips  of  gentleness  and  f^^A%^ 


eOQ. HYMN  247, 24a  Select. 

When  list'ning  Uiousands  gaUier''d  round, 
g  And  joy  and  rev'renc«  fiUed  Lbe  place. 

2  From  hcav'n  he  came— of  heav'n  he  qrak^^ 
To  heav'n  he  led  his  folio  wen'  way; 

Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  niglu  he  broke. 
Unveiling  an  immortal  day. 

3  '*  Come,  wanderers j  to  aiy  FatJier**  homei 
Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  aiid  rest !-' 

Yes !  sacred  Teaclier— ^we  will  crnne— 
Obey  thee,^— love  thee,  and  be  blest ! 

e4  Decay,  then,  tenements  ol^ dust! 

Pillars  of  earthly  piide,  decay  !        .      . 

A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just, 
t  And  Jesus  has  prepar'd  the  way.  Bow^ve. 

HYMN  247.     L.  M.     Angel/  Hymn*  [*! 

Transfiguration,    Luke  ix,  28 — ^\, 

—1    f\^  Tabor's  top  the  i^viour  stands, 

V^  His  aller'd  mce  resplendeitt  ehinef  *  ^ 
And  while  lie  elevates  his  hands, 
Lo,  glory  marks  its  gentle  lines.  -! 

2  Two  heavenly  forms  descend  to  wait 
Upon  their  suffering  Prince  below; 
But  while  they  worship  at  his  feet. 

They  talk  of  fast-approaching  wo.  ^ 

3  Amid  the  lustre  of  the  scene. 
To  Calvary  he  turns  his  eyes : 
And  with  submission,  all  serene, 
He  marks  tbe  fViiure  tem|iest  rise. 

i  4  Then  let  us  olirab  the  mount  of  pray'r^ 
Where  all  his  beaming  glories  shine:  .   , 

And  gazinff  on  his  brightness  tliere,  ' 

Our  woes  forget  in  joys  divitie.  , 

5  Oh,  that  on  yonder  heav'nly  hills, 

Where  now  the  riseq  Saviour  stands, 
e  And  peace,  like  soflest  dew,  distils — 
g  1  too  may  elevate  my  hands.  Collysr. 

HYMN  248.     S.  M.     Norwatk.  [b] 

He  hehdd  the  City^  and  wept  over  it.    Luke  ziZ|   41. 

p      1  "r\ID  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep  ? 
JkJ  And  shall  our  cheeks  be  ajry  ? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  fooUi  eNet)  e^)^ 
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2  The  Scm  of  God  in  tears, 
Angels  with  wtmder  see  ! 

Be  thou  astoiiish'd,  O  my  soul ; 
He  sited  tbose  tears  for  thes. 

3  He  wept,  that  we  might  weep, 
Each  sin  demands  a  tear ; 

In  heav'n  alone  no  sin  is  tbund, 

And  there's  no  weeping  there.  BEDiMmB. 

HYMN  249.     L.  M.     Windliam.  [b] 

Gcthsemane. 

p  1  *r¥lIS  midnight — and  on  Olive's  brow, 
X    The  star  is  dimmed  that  lately  shone; 
Tis  midni|rht~in  the  garden  now, 
The  sulT'rmg  Saviour  prays  alone. 

2  *Tis  midnight — and  from  all  removM, 
Jmmaniirl  wrestles  lone,  with  fears; 
K'en  the  disciple  that  he  lov*d 

Heeds  not  his  Master's  grief  and  tears. 

3  Tis  midnight — and  for  others*  gnilt 
The  man  of  sorrows  weeps  in  blood ; 
Yet  he  that  hath  in  anguish  knelt, 

Js  not  forsaken  by  his  God. 

4  Tis  midnight — and  from  ether  plains, 
g  Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know; 

Unheard  by  mortals  are  tiie  strains, 
p  That  sweetly  soothe  the  Saviour's  wo.        Tafpiit. 

HYMN  250.     C.  M.     Canterbury,  [b] 
Christ's  JIgantj  in  the  Garden.    Matt.  xxri,38— 44. 

p  1  X^ARK  was  the  night,  and  cold  tlie  ground 
JLJ  On  which  the  I^rd  was  laid : 
His  sweat  like  drops  of  blood  ran  down, 
In  agony  he  pray'd — 

2  "  Father  I  remove  this  bitter  cup, 

Ifsitch  tliy  sacred  will ; 
If  not,  content  to  drink  it  up, 

Thy  pl^uure  I  fulfill !" 

Oo  to  tVie  Garden,  sinner !  see 
Those  precious  drops  that  flow : 
The  he'avy  load  he  bore  for  thee— 
For  thee,  he  lies  so  low  * 

A  Then  learn  of  Him  the  erow  \a  Vm 

Tbf  t'other'n  will  obey  ;  »     ^^ 

M 


^ 
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And  when  temptations  press  thee  neary 
Awake,  to  watch  and  pray. 

HYMN  231.     L.  M.     Stanefieid.  [•orbj 

**  BeJiold  the  Man  r 

e  1  T>£HOLD  the  Man  >  h6w  glorious  lie ! 
X)  Befbre  hia  Ibes  he  statKh  uhaw'd,. '  ^  - 
And,  wittiout  wroki^  or  bltlspheihy, 
He  claims  equality  with  God.  '^    , 

2  Behold  the  Man !  by  all  condemhM, 
Assaulted  by  a  host  or  foes  )   * 

His  person  and  his  claims  conteiim*d|  ' 

A  man  of  suiTerings  and  of  woes. 

3  Behold  the  Man !  He  stands  olond, 
His  foes  are  ready  to  derrour  ; 

Nut  one  of  all  his  friends  wi)l  own 
Their  Master  in  this  trying  hour. 

4  Behold  the  Man !  He  knew  no  tin,   ' 
Yet  Justice  smites  him  with  her  iiW6M: 
He  bears  the  stroke  that  else  had  been 
The  sinner's  portion  from  the  Lord. 

5  Behold  the  Man  !  though  scorn 'd  below^ 

He  bears  the  greatest  name  above ;   ..  <   , 
The  angels  at  his  footntool  bow. 
And  all  his  royal  claims  approve.                 ^ 
"^  Chri»ti*»  B><WW 

HYMN  252.     L.  M.    Brentford.  X*l 

Christ's  Fashion. 

1  r  IiHE  morning  dawns  upon  the  place 

JL    Where  Jesus  spent  tiie  ni^ht  in  prayer; 
Through  yielding  glooms  behold  nia  face^ 
Nor  form,  nor  comeliness  is  there. 

2  Last  eve,  by  those  he  call'd  his  own 
Betrayed,  forsaken  or  denied. 

He  met  his  enemies  alone, 

In  all  their  malice,  rage  and  pride. 

b  3  Brought  forth  to  judgment,  now  He  stands 

Arraigned,  condemned,  at  Pilate*s  bar ; 
,  Here  spurn'd  by  fierce  pnetorian  bands^ 
There  niock'd  by  Herod's  men  of  war. 
4  He  bears  their  buffeting  and  scom^ 
Mock-homage  of  the  lip,  the  knee, 
The  purple  ttibe ,  iVve  mo>wtv  ot  \S[v(mi^ 
The  acourge,  Uie  naiV^ttf  tjfcc«si(fe^\«^ 
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5  Truly  this  waa  Uie  Son  of  God  !  ^ 

Thougli  in  a  servant's  mean  disguise. 

And  bruis'd  beneath  tlie  Father's  rod, 

Not  for  Himself, — for  m^n  He  dies.    MorrooHiBT. 

HYMN  253.     8s  &.  7.     Greenville,    [b] 

Rejoicing  before  the  Cross, 
p  1  O  WEET  the  moments,  rich  in  bleningv 
i^  Which  before  the  cross  i  spend  ; 
Life  &nd  health,  and  peace  possesiMng, 
From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

2  Truly  blessed  is  tliis  station, 
Low  before  his  cross  to  lie  ; 

While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Beaming  in  his  gracious  eye. 

3  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 
With  my  tt>ars  His  feet  I'll  bathe ; 

Constant  still,  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  his  death. 

4  May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling, 
In  all  need  to  Jesus  go ; 

Prove  his  wounds  each  day  more  healing, 

And  himself  more  fully  know.  RoBiivsoir. 

HYMN  254.     7s.      Telemann's  ChatU.      [^ 

Tfie  Three  Mounlains. 
m  1  TXTHEN  on  Sinai's  top  1  see 
▼  T     God  descend  in  majesty. 
To  proclaim  his  holy  law, 
p  Ail  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe. 

g  2  When  in  ecstasy  sublime. 

Tabor's  glorious  height  I  climb, 

In  the  too  transporting  light, 
p  Darkness  rushes  o'er  my  sight. 

— 3  When  on  Calvary  I  rest, 

God  in  flesh  made  manifest, 
o  Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  face, 

Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  grace. 
p  4  Here  I  would  for  ever  stay. 

Weep  and  gaze  my  soul  away  : 

Thou  art  lieav'n  on  earth  to  me. 

Lovely,  mournful  Calvary.  Moktoombxt. 

HYMN  255.     C.  M.     Stephens,  [b] 

**  litis  do  in  Remembrance  of  Me,'* 
p  1  TF  human  kindness  meets  retunVi 
J.  And  owns  the  grateful  Uie ; 


i 
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if  tender  thoughts  irithm  ua  bum, 
To  ieel  a  friend  is  nigii ! 

2  O  shall  not  wanner  accents  tell 
The  gratitude  we  owe 

To  hiiu  who  died,  our  lean  to  quetiy       .    . 
Our  more  than  orphan's  wo i         • 

3  While  yet  his  anguish'd  soul  Buarvej*4  <    ^  j 
Those  panj^  he  would  not  Aee;    •     i.    .  .«   • 

What  love  his  latent  words  dispiUjr*iiy     ...  •  .  ji( 
'  ^*  Meet  and  reineinberfiie  !*  .  ; 

4  Reoieniber  Th^^  ^-  ^y  ^^^th,  thy  phoQie^ , 
Our  sinful  hearts  to  nhare  !         ^       -   - 

O  memory,  leave  no  otlier  name 

But  his  recorded  Uiere.  jfoBL. 


■  «  p' 


HYMN  2;56.     C.   NL     York.     lUtntz,  [b] 

"  Tliis  do  in  Renicmbranee  of  Me.** 
e  1     A  CCORDING  to  Uiy  gracious  word, 

jl\.  In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  Thee, 

g  2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake. 
My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 
Thy  testam^ntai  oup  1  take,  .  >     ,  ( 

And  thus  remember  Tiiee. 

—3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget?        •  :i   / 

Or  there  thyeonBict  see, 
Thine  t^gony  and  bloody  sweat. 
And  not  remember Ihee  ? 

4  Whon  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyeSy 
And  rest  on  Calvary, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sitcrifice  ! 
1  must  remember  Thee  >— 

5  Ilemember  Th^e,  snd  all  thy  paiafl 

And  all  tJiy  love  to  me  ;  « 

Tea.  while  a  breatli,  a  pulse  remains,  ^ 

,  Will  I  remember  Tiiee. 

6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumtj,    " :  "    ' 
And  mind  and  memory  flee,  •    /  ■.  " 

When  Thou  shait  in  thy  kingdom  eome, 
Jesus,  remember  me.  MoNtdokctr. 

HYMN  257.     7s.     Sudhurtj^l^] 
Rrsurrectifm  of  Christ,    Matt  j^jtvuL,.^.  . 
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Day  of  triumph  through  the 
See  tlie  glorious  Saviour  rise. 

—2  Christians !  dry  your  flowing  teaff ^ 
Chase  those  unbelieving  fears ; 
JLook  on  his  deserted  grave, 
Doubt  no  more  his  power  to  save. 

3  Ye  who  are  of  death  afraid. 

Triumph  in  the  scattered  shade : 

Drive  your  anxious  eares  away. 

See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay.  Collter* 

HYMN25S.     L.  M.     ArnJ^m.  l^] 

The  Ascension,    Acts  i,  9. 
m1  rilHE  mighty  Conqu'ror  leaves  tlie  dead,*- 
JL    Jesus  the  Lord  ascends  on  high ; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 
Dragg'd  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

2  There  kifi  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay  : 

''  Lid  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gatef ; 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 
And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene  ; 

He  claims  these  mansions  as  hia  nghl^  , 

Receive  tlie  King  of  Glory  in.'' 

g  4  '<  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ?" 
s  "  The  Lord,  that  all  our  foes  o'ereame, 

The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  overthrew  ^ 

Jesus  is  the  conqueror's  name." 

5  Lo  !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay : 
*^  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  iieavenly  gatef ; 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 

g  C  "  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who?" 

•  ''  The  Lord,  of  boundless  power  pos8eBB*d, 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 

God  over  all,  for  ever  bless *d.*'  C.  Wkslet. 

HYMN  2.39.     H.  M.     Haddam.  [•] 

Christ  the  King  of  GUry. 

•  1   /^  OD  is  gone  up  on  high, 

\J^  With  a  triumphant  noise : 
The  anthems  of  the  sky 

Proclaim  th'  angelic  joys ! 
Join  all  OD.  earth,  rejoice  and  avnf^-^ 
Glory  Macribe  tu  Glgry's  lUtttK^ 
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2  Gk>d  in  Ihe  fle«h  ^low, 
For  us  he  reigiii  above  : 

Let  all  ihe  witlong  know  i 

The  Saviour's  conqu'ring  love  ! 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing^*- 
Glory  ascribe  to  Glory's  King. 

3  All  power  to  our  ^at  Lord 
Is  by  the  Father  ^iven : 

By  angel  hosts  ador*d  • 

He  reigns  sunrenie  in  heaven. 
Join  all  on  eiMl-n,  rejoipfe  and  sin^-^* 
Glory  ascribe  to  Glory'a  King. 

4  Till  all  the  earth  renew'd 
In  rijriiteousness  divine, 

With  all  the  hiists  of  God 

In  one  great  chorus  join,— 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing- 
Glory  ascribe  to  Glory's  King. 

HYMN  200.     H.  M.    Haddam.  [•] 

bI  ^T^OMK,  every  pious  heart  ' 

Vy  I'iMt  U»ve9  the  Saviour*s  naxne, 
Yo«f  noblest  fower  exert 
To  celebrate  his  (ante  ; 
Tell  all  abov^,  and  all  below, 
The  debt  of  love  to  him  you  owe. 

p  2  He  le(\  his  starry  crown, 
And  laid  his  robes  aside; 

On  wings  of  love  came  down, 
a      And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died  : 

What  he  endured,  oh,  who  can  tell ! 

To  save  our  souls  from  death  and  belL 

8  3  From  the  dark  j?rave  he  rose, 

The  mansion  of  the  dead  j 
U  And  thence  hi^  mighty  foes 
In  glorious  triumph  led; 
Up  through  theiikv  tlie  conqu'ror  rode^ 
And  reigns  on  high  the  Saviour  God 

e  4  Jpsus,  we  ne'er  can  pay 

Tiie  debt  we  owe  thy  fcve ; 
Yet  tell  us  how  we  may 

Our  gratitude  approve : 
Our  hearts— OUT  a\\— \.o  \\ve«  ^«  ^^vt^'. 
The  gill  tlioujrh  snuA\,  Ao  xSao^  tw<»Vi%\ 
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HYMN  201.     CM.  Lmc^horo'.    [b  or  ♦] 

FourUain.     Zecli.  xiii,  1. 

e  1  rriHKRH:  is  a  fountain  Hllt*d  with  Mood, 
JL    Drawn  from  Immanners  veins; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  may  1,  as  vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

p  3  Dear  dying  L*anib,  thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved, — to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faitii,  1  saw  the  stream^ 

Thy  Howing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  hai»  been  my  theme, 

And  shall  be, — till  1  die. 

s  5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

ril  siiif  Uiy  power  to  save  ; 
g  When  this  poor,  lisping,  falt'ring  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave.  Cowpcr. 

HYMN  202.     C.  M.     Stephens.  [•] 

The  Attmetnfnut  of  Christ. 

1  XN  vain  we  seek  for  jieace  with  God 
3-  By  methods  of  our  own  : 

Jesus,  there's  nothing  but  thy  blood 
Can  bring  us  near  the  throne. 

2  The  threitenings  of  thy  broken  law 
Impress  our  souls  with  dread  : 

If  God  his  sword  of  vengeance  draw, 
It  strikes  our  spirits  dead. 

3  But  thine  illustrious  sacrifice. 
Hath  answert^d  these  demands. 

And  peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies 
Come  down  by  Jesus'  hands. 

4  Here  all  the  ancient  types  agree, — 
The  altar  and  the  lamb ; 

And  prophets  in  tlieir  visions  see 
Salvation  through  his  name. 

5  Tis  by  Uiy  death  we  live,  O  Lord  ; 
'Tis  on  thy  cross  we  rest ; 

For  ever  be  thy  h»ve  adored, 
Tby  uaine  iur  ever  blesV.        VI  i^-\t%'  %  %&T»ai&s»%. 


-J 
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HYMN  203.    C.  M.    Si.  Ann's.  [•] 

.  Christ  a  Saviour, 

1  fTlHE  Saviour !  oh,  what  endlen  cluunnft 

JL    Dwell  in  the  blisflful  sound! 
Itfl  influence  every  fear  disarms, 
e      And  spreads  sweet  jieace  around. 

d  2  Here  pardon,  lifOf  and  joys  divine. 
In  rich  eflruBinn  flow, 
For  guilty  rebels,  lost  in  sin, 
And  doom'd  to  endless  wo. 

3  Oh,  the  rich  depths  of  love  diviae. 
Of  bliss,  a  boundless  store  ! 

Dear  Saviour,  lei  me  call  thee  mine ;    - 
J  cannot  wish  for  more. 

4  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies, 
Beneath  thy  cross  i  fkll ; 

My  Lord,  my  life,  my  sacnflce, 

My  Saviour,  and  my  all.  Stbsui. 

ilYMN  204.     C.  M.     Peterhoro\  [•] 

Ckri»t  **  the  Way,  tha  Truths  and  the  Lift:*  John  ziT|  & 
1  rtljHOU  art  the  Wav— to  Thee  alone 

JL    From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he,  who  would  the  Father  seek^-*- 
Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  in  Thee. 

3  Thou  art  the  Truth — ^thy  word  alone  • 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  instruct  the  mind, 

And  purify  tlie  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life— -the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  thy  conqu'ring  arm  ; 

And  those  who  put  tlieir  trust  in  Thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  tlie  Truth,  the  Liie— 
Grant  us  to  know  that  Way, 

That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win, 
Which  lead  to  endless  day. 

HYMN  205.     7s.     Holham.  [b] 

Christy  the  Rock  of  ^gt$, 
p  1  "Vy  OCK  of  Ages,  clefl  for  roe, 
XV  Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 
From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  douUe  cuie^ 
UB,f^  from  wrath  and  roajA  iba  yosA. 
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—2  Could  iny  tears  for  ever  fluw, 
Could  my  zeal  no  huiguor  know, 
These  lor  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone  : 
In  luy  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

— 3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne. 
Rock  of  A^es,  dell  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee.  WssLKv't  Co"-. 

HYMN  200.     C.  M.     3fentz.     [b] . 

Christ  our  Example, 
p  1  T>EHOLD  where,  in  a  mortal  foriiL, 
X3  Appears  each  grace  diviue  1 
The  virtues,  all  in  Jesus  met, 
Witii  mildest  radiance  shine. 

o  2  To  spread  the  raya  of  heavenly  light, 
To  give  the  mourner  joy, 
To  preach  glad  tidings  to  the  poor. 
Was  his  divine  employ. 

p  3  Lowly  in  heart,  to  all  his  friendn 
A  friend  and  servant  ibund, 
He  wash'd  their  feet,  he  wip'd  their  toara, 
And  heai'd  each  bleeding  wound. 

4  Midst  keen  reproach  and  cruel  scorn. 
Patient  and  meek  he  stoo<l ; 

His  foes,  ungrateful,  sought  his  life  : 
He  labour  d  for  tlieir  vood. 

5  In  the  last  hour  of  deep  distress, 
Before  his  Father's  throne, 

With  soul  resign 'd,  he  bow*d,  and  said, 
"  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done  !" 

6  Be  Christ  our  pattern  and  our  guide, 
His  image  may  we  bear  ! 

Oh  may  we  tread  his  holy  steps. 
o       His  joy  and  glory  share. 

HYMN  2(57.     P.  M.     Grr.ctwilk.  [b] 

Christ  mir  Exiimple  in  buffering. 

p  1  £^  O  to  dark  Getlisemane, 

Vjr  Ye  who  feel  the  Tempter'a  power : 
Tour  Redeemer's  conflict  see  ; 
Watch  witii  him  one  bitlet  houi '«. 

Select.  15  , 
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Turn  not  from  bis  grieili  awaj ; 
Learn  from  Him  to  watch  and  pray. 

3  See  him  at  the  judgment-liall, 

Ueaten,  bound,  reviled,  arraigned : 
See  him  meekly  bearing  all  1 

Love  to  man  hii  aoul  sustained  ! 
Shun  not  sufferung,  shame,  or  loss ; 
Learn  of  Christ  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  view; 
There  the  Lord  of  Glory  see, 

Made  a  sacrifice  for  you, 

Dy i riff  on  th'  accursed  tree :  _     ,    ' 

"  It  IS  finished,"  hear  him  cry ; 
Trust  in  Christ  and  learn  to  die. 

4  Enrly  to  the  tomb  repair, 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay;  '■'' 

Ansrels  kept  their  vigils  there : 

Who  hath  taken  him  away  >  *"  '' 

**  Christ  is  risen  V*  he  seeks  the  skies ; 
Saviour !  teach  us  so  to  rise.  MoHT^oiftEiiT. 

r,  ^ 

HYMN  208.     C.  M.     Woodstock,  [h] 

Christ  precious.  1  Pet  ii,  7« 

p  1  TTOW  sweet  Uie  name  of  Jxsut  sounds 

XX  In  a  believer's  ear! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wminds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 

*Ti8  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Uy  him,  my  pra^'rs  acceptance  gain, 
Although  with  sin  defil'd ; 

Satan  accuses  me  in  vain. 
And  1  am  own'd  a  child. 

4  Weak  is  the  eiTort  of  my  heart,  :  * 
And  cold  my  warmest  tliought; 

But  when  1  see  thee,  as  thou  art, 
ril  praise  thee  as  1  ought. 

'J'ill  then,  I  would  thy  love  proclaim, 
With  every  fleeting  breath : 
And  may  the  muaic  ot  V\\^  tv^ios^ 
Refresh  my  souWn  ^%«.\Xi. 
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HYMN  2G9.    H.  M.    Haddam.    [•] 

b      1    TESUS,  harmonious  Name ! 
«J      it  charms  the  hosts  above : 
They  evermore  proclaim 
And  wonder  at  his  love; 
Tis  all  their  happiness  to  gaze ; 
Tis  heaven  to  see  our  Jesus'  face. 

2  His  name  the  sinner  hears. 
And  is  from  sin  set  free : 
*Tis  music  in  his  ears, 

s       *Ti8  life  and  victory  : 

New  songs  do  now  his  lips  employ, 
'    And  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joy. 

3  Stung  by  the  monster  sin, 
p      My  poor  expiring  soul 

The  balmy  sound  drinks  in. 

And  is  at  once  made  whole : 
See  there  my  Lord  upon  the  tree ! 
I  boar,  1  feel,  he  died  for  me. 

4  O  unexampled  love ! 
O  all* redeeming  graoe ! 
How  swiillv  didst  thou  move 
To  save  a  fallen  race ! 

What  shall  I  do  to  make  it  known 
Wliat  thou  for  all  mankind  hast  done  f 

•      5  O  for  a  trumpet- voice, 

On  all  the  world  to  call ! 

To  bid  tlieir  hearts  rejoice 

In  him  who  died  for  all ! 
For  all  my  Lord  was  crucified  : 
For  all,  for  all,  my  Saviour  died.      Weslct's  Col. 

HYMN  270.    C.  M.    Abridge.  [•] 

Chiefamong  Ten  Thousand  ;  or  Uie  Excdlendes  of€Afist. 

1  I^TAJESTIC  sweetness  sits  enthroned 
_LTJL  Upon  the  Saviour's  brow; 

His  head  with  radiant  glories  crown*d, 
His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 

2  To  him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 
And  all  the  joys  I  liave  : 

O  He  makes  me  trmmph  over  death, 
And  saves  me  from  the  grave. 
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3  To'  heaven,  tlie  place  of  hia  abede. 
He  brinjrs  my  wvary  feet ; 

o  Showii  me  ihc  glories  of  my  God, 
And  make»  my  joys  complete. 

4  Since  from  hia  bounty  I  receive 
Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 

Had  i  a  thousand  hearts  to  ffive, 
Lord,  they  should  all  "be  thine. 


•,  i 


HYMN  271.    C.  M.    &l.  M4irt}v!t^  [•] 

o  1  1"    ET  songs  of  praises  fill  the  jiky!..     -    ^ 
I  i  Christ,  our  ascended  Lord, 
Sends  down  his  Spirit  from  on  hlgb^ 
According  to  his  word. 

o  2  The  Spirit,  by  his  heavenly  breath, 
New  life  creates  within : 
He  quickens  sinners  from  the  dealh 

Of  tresiiasses  and  sin.  ' 

—3  The  things  of  Christ  the  Spirit  lakei^  '    '    '• 

And  shows  them  unto  men  :  ,    . 
The  fallen  soul  his  temple  makes, 

God's  image  stamps  again.  ,    .  '/ 

•  4  Come,  Holy  Spifit,  from  abava,     •  V 

With  thy  celestial  fire : 
Come,  and  witJi  flames  of  zeal  and  love  .        , , 
Our  hearts  and  tongues  inspire.  .       ,  Cottkrill 

IIYJilN  272.     8  &  7.     /^ciiian.  [»3  i 

1  "trOLY  GHOST !  dispel  our  sadnessi, "     ^ 
JLJL  Pierce  the  clouds  of  natujre's  nigjit^;/ 

Come,  tliou  source  of  foy  and  gladriess,    .  .  . ! 
Breatlia  Mty.Ufe  and  spread  tJiy  lig^it.  .^ 

e  2  Hear,  oh  !  hear  oinr  snpplioation, 

Blessed  Spirit !  God  of  Peace  !  '  v5 

Kest  upon  tJiis  congregation,  .        *    4 

With  th' abundance  of  thy  grace.  '  "^^ 

3  Author  of  our  new  creation  ! 

Bid  us  all  iliine  influence  prove :     '  ,     ' 

l^lnke  our  souls  thy  habitation  ;  ' 

SJied  abroad  \.\i«  ^ti^ vo\a'  %  \tsN e! .     '         '     "'■'' 
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HYMN  273.     S.  M.     Lisbon,  [•] 
o      1  "O  LEST  Comforter  Divine  I 
MJ  Let  ray«  of  heavenly  love 
Amidst  our  gloom  and  darkness  shine, 
And  guide  our  souls  above. 

3  Draw,  with  tliy  '*  still  small  voice/* 
From  every  sinful  way ; 

And  bid  the  mourninj^  saint  rejoice, 
Though  earthly  joys  decay. 

.  3  By  thine  inspiring  breath 
Make  everv  cloud  of  care, 
And  e'en  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 
A  smile  of  glory  wear. 

4  Oh  fill  thou  every  heart 
With  love  to  all  our  race ! 

Great  Comforter !  to  us  impart 
These  blessings  of  thy  grace. 

HYMN  274.     L.  M.     Alfreton.  [•] 

o  1  /^OM E,  moious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
Vy  With  Tight  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  thou  our  Guardian,  thou  our  Guide ; 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way  : 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  God  may  not  depart. 

3  Lead  us  to  holiness, — the  road 
That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God ; 
Lead'usto  Christ,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  his  precepts  stray ; — 

•  4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest. 
In  his  enjoyment  to  be  blest ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss, 
Where  pleasure  In  perfection  is.  Browkb. 

HYMN  275.     CM.     Broomsgreve.   [hot*] 

To  the  Holy  Spirit, 
e  1  TJl  TERN  AL  Spirit  1  God  of  truth! 
■  i   Our  contrite  hearts  inspire ; 
Kindle  the  flame  of  heavenly  love, 
And  feed  the  pure  desire. 

p  2  *T'.s  thine  to  soothe  the  sorrowing  mind 
With  guilt  and  fear  opprest ; 
Tis  thine  to  bid  the  dying  live, 
..And,  give  the  weary  rest 
15* 
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— 3  Subdue  the  power  of  every  sin,     ' 
Wliate'er  that  sin  may  be ; 
That  we,  in  singleness  of  heart, 
May  worship  only  Thee. 
^-4  Then  with  our  spirits  witness  bear, 
That  we  are  sons  of  God  ; 
Redeemed  from  sin,  and  death,  and  hell, 

Throujrh  Christ's  atoning  blood.  .    \ 

HYMN  270.     C.  M.     AnuukL    [•] 

Falue  of  titt  Scripturts. 

e  1  TXOW  precious  is  the  book  divine^ 

XX  By  inspiration  given  ! 
o  Britrht  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine,  $ 

To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

e  2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  healia, 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 
o  Life,. light,  and  joy,  it  still  imparts, 

And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

e  3  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  nigbt 
—    Of  life,  shall  guioe  our  way, 
o  Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 

Of  an  eternal  day.  Rfppow'i  Col. 

HYMN  277.     CM.     Dundee,   [b  or  •] 

The  Soul. 

e  1  "\7i[7'^^^'r  **  ^^®  thing  of  greatest  price, 

W    The  whole  creation  round  ? 
^That,  which  was  lost  in  paradise. 
That,  which  in  Christ  is  found. 

2  The  soul  of  man, — Jehovah's  breath  ! 
Tliat  keeps  two  worlds  at  strife ; 

Hell  moves  beneath  to  work  its  death, 
Heaven  stoops  to  give  it  life. 

3  God  to  reclaim  it,  did  not  spare 
His  well-beloved  Son  ; 

Jesu9,  to  save  it,  deign'd  to  bear 
The  sins  of  all  in  one. 

4  And  is  this  treasure  borne  below. 
In  earthly  vessels  frail  ? 

Can  none  its  ulmoKt  value  know. 
Till  flesh  and  spirit  fail? 

5  Then  let  us  gatlier  round  the  cross, 
This  knowledge  Jo  obtain, 

JlJot  by  the  aouV«  eVAtiv\i\  \a&v 
But  everlaaUivg  s^m.  ^«W.ii««kki 


(Meet.  nVMN  278^280, ^ 

IIYiMN  278.     L.  M.     Winchelsea.  [•] 

77ie  Blessings  of  tht  Kew  Covenant, 

1  /^  OD,  in  the  gosjiel  of  his  Son, 

VX  Makes  Uis  eternal  cotjns(>ls  known: 
Where  love  in  all  its  glory  shines, 
Anil  truth  is  drawn  iu  fairest  lines. 

2  Here,  sinners,  of  an. humble  frame, 
May  taste  his  grace,  and  learn  his  name ; 
May  read  in  characters  ofbhiod. 

The  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  of  God. 

3  Tlie  pris'nM*  here  may  break  his  ehaint ; 
The  weary  rest  from  all  his  pains  ; 

The  captive  feel  his  bondage  cease  ; 
The  mourner  find  tlie  way  of  peace. 

4  Here  faith  reveals  to  mortal  eyes 
A  brighter  world  beyond  tlie  skies  ; 

liere  shines  the  light  which  guides  oar  way 
From  earth  to  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  O  grant  us  grace,  Almighty  i^rd ! 
To  read  and  mark  thy  holy  word ; 
Its  truths  with  meekness  to  receive, 

And  by  its  holy  precepts  live.  Beddohb. 

HYMN  279.     L.  M.    Nazareth,  [b] 

Religion.     Prov.  iv,  7. 

e  1  rflEACH  us,  O  Lord,  the  great  concern, 
JL    To  know  thy  will,  thy  name  to  love; 
Oar  duty  from  thy  word  to  learn. 
And  gain  the  wisdom  from  above. 

2  Religion  must  be  all  in  all, 
Would  we  th'  immortal  prize  obtain, 
Retrieve  the  ruins  of  the  fall. 

And  'scape  the  death  of  endless  pain. 

3  Send  thy  good  Spirit,  Lord,  we  pray. 
To  sanctify  and  cleanse  our  heart; 
May  we  repent,  believe,  obey. 

And  from  thy  service  ne'er  depart.  Lei. 

HYMN  280.     L.  M.    Angds*  Hymn.  [•] 

Value  of  Religion. 

1  T)  ELI6ION  bids  all  sin  dej)art, 

XV  And  folly  flies  her  chnst  ning  rod  , 
She  makes  the  humble,  contrite  \yt«i^ 
A  temple  of  the  living  God. 


6W HYMN  281, 282.  SeleA 

e  2  Beyond  the  narrow  vale  of  time, 
Where  bright  celestial  agea  roll, 
To  scenes  eternal,  scenes  sublime, 
8he  points  the  way,  and  leads  the  bouL 

3  At  her  approach,  the  grave  appears 
p  The  gate  of  paradise  restored ; 

Her  voice  the  watchinj?  cherub  hears, 
And  drops  his  double  flaming  sword. 

4  Baptiz'd  with  her  renewing  fire, 
g  We  shall  the  crown  of  fflory  gain ; 

Rise  when  the  hosts  of  neaven  expire, 
And  reign  with  Qod,  for  ever  reign. 

MONTGOMXRT  ALTKBCD 

HYMN  281.     C.  M.     Bangor,    [b] 

Frailty  of  L(fe. 

p  1  TjlEW  are  thy  days,  and  full  of  wo, 
-L    O  man,  of  woman  born  ! 
Thy  doom  is  written—"  Dust  thou  art. 
And  shalt'to  dust  return  !" 

2  Determined  are  the  days  that  fly 
Successive  o*er  thy  head ; 

The  number*d  hour  is  on  the  wing. 
Which  lays  thee  with  the  dead. 

3  Gay  is  thy  morning :  flatt*ring  hope 
Thy  sprightly  steps  attends ; 

But  soon  the  tempest  howls  behind. 
And  the  dark  night  descends ! 

4  Before  its  splendid  hour,  the  cloud 
Comes  o*er  the  beam  of  light ; 

A  pilgrim  in  a  weary  land, 
Man  tarries  but  a  night. 

HYMN  282.     S.  M.     Olmutz.   [•] 

Uncertainty  vf  lifb* 

a      1  rpO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thine ! 
JL    Lodg'd  in  thy  sovereign  hand 
And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine, 
It  shines  by  thy  command. 

— -    2  The  present  moment  flies. 
And  bears  our  life  away ; 
Oh  make  thy  servants  truly  wise. 
That  tliey  may  live  to*day. 

—    3  Since  on  tKva  ft^Wxv^Vi^xii 
Eternity  \«  Vi\m^^ 
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Awaken,  by  thy  mighty  power, 
The  aged  and  uie  young. 

—    4  One  thing  demands  our  cnre— 
Be  that  one  thin^  pursued  ; 
Lest,  sHghted  once,  the  seaiion  fair 
Sliould  never  be  renew'd. 

b      5  To  Jesus  may  we  fly, 

Swill  as  the  morning  lighl. 
Lest  life's  young  golden  beams  should  die 

In  sudden,  endless  nigiit.  Doudridob  altiA^D^. 

^  ,1  .IMJI.WM^MIIIUBI-I-I  I.I  I  I  ■■■!  11  ' 

HYMN  283.     L.  M.     Dresden,  [b] 

Vanittf  uftlu  IVorldj  and  Haftpiaess  of  UeaeetL  : 

p  1  XJrOW  v«in  it  all  beneath  the  skies ! 
XJL  How  transient  every  eartlily  bliss! 
How  slender  all  tiie  fondest  ties, 
That  bind  us  to  a  world  like  this. 

2  The  ev'ning  cloud,  tlie  morning  dew, 
The  with 'ring  grass,  the  fading  flower^ 
Of  earthly  hopes  are  emblems  true— 

The  glory  of  a  passing  hour !    '  ' 

3  But,  though  earth's  fairest  blossoms  die. 
And  all  beneath  the  skies  is  vain, 
There  is  a  land  whose  confines  lie 
Beyond  the  reach  of  care  and  pain. 

b  4  Then  let  the  hope  of  ioys  to  come 
Dis|)el  our  cares,  and  chase  our  fears  : 
If  God  be  oui:8». we're  travTnrg  home, 
Though  passing  through  a  vale  of  tears. 

HYMN  281.     C.  M.      Tolland.  [♦] 

Seek  fir gt  the  Kingdom  of  Gv<L 

B  1  "IVTOW  let  a  true  ambition  rise, 
Jl\    And  ardour  fire  our  breast, 
To  reign  in  worlds  abo.ve  llie  skies. 
In  heavenly  glories  drest. 

2  Beiiold  Jehovah's  royal  hand 
A  radiant  crown  display, 

Wiiose  gems  with  vivid  lustre  shine^ 
While  stars  and  suns  decay. 

3  Away,  each  grov'ling,  anxious  eai«, 
Beneath  a  Christian's  aim; 

We  sprin<r  to  seize  immortal  joys, 
ia  our  Redeemer's  naoie 


4  Te  hearts,  with  youtliful  vigour  wariB,       •  t 

The  glorious  prize  pursue  ; 
Nor  fear  the  want  of  earthly  ^food, 

While  heaven  is  kept  in  view. 

HYMN  285.     S.  M.     Lisbon.  [•) 

The  Unrighteous  trebudedfrom  Hetmtn* 
e      1  /^  AN  sinners  hope  for  Ketven, 
Vy  Who  love  this  world  so  weU ; 
Or  dreom  of  future  happtness*  '> ' 

While  in  tlie  road  to  hell  f 

2  Shall  they  hosanniJi  sing. 
With  an  unhallow'd  tongue  ; 

Shall  palms  adorn  the  guilty  iMuod 

Which  does  its  neighbcxur  wraag  f . 

3  Can  sin's  deontful  way 
Conduct  to  Zion's  hill ; 

Or  those  expect  with  <«od  to  reiga 

Wlio  disregard  his  will  i 
o      4  Thy  grace,  O  Ood,  alone 

Can  a  eood  hope  aflbrd ! 
The  pardon  d  and  renew'd  shall  see 

The  glory  of  the  Lord. Pbatt'i  Col. 

HYMN  286.    L.  M.    Munich,  [b] 

Tk$  r«2ies  of  a,  MewutU. 
el    AT  every  motion  of  our  breath, 

XJL  Life  trembles  on  the  brink  of  death, 
A  taper's  flame  that  upward  turns, 
While  downward  to  the  dust  it  buma. 

2  A  moment  usher'd  us  to  birth, 

]  leirs  of  the  commonwealth  of  earth  ; 
Moment  by  moment^  years  are  post, 
And  one  ere  long  will  be  our  laiit. 

3  'Twixt  thai,  long-fled,  which  gave  ua  Iigfat» 
And  that  which  soon  sliall  end  in  night. 
There  is  a  point  no  eye  con  seu, 

Yet  on  it  hangs  eternity. 

4  This  is  that  moment, — who  shall  tell 
Whether  it  leads  to  heav'n  or  hell  ? 
This  i«  that  moment^— as  we  choose, 
Th'  immortal  soul  we  save  or  lose. 

5  Time  past  and  time  to  come  are  not, 
Time  present  is  our  onlv  lot ; 

C)  God,  henceforth  onx'WxXa Xh^vm 

To  seek  no  ot\vet  \ove  Oa^xL  >Jttuafc\     VLwt^««w, 
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HYMN  287.     S.  M.     Canterhury.  [b] 

Tke  Issues  of  VJc  and  Death, 

p      1  1^  WHERK  flhaU  rest  be  fuund, 
\J  Rest  for  tlie  weary  soul  ? 
Twere  vain  the  ocean  depths  ta  loundi 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole  : 

2  The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 

Tis  not  tlie  whole  of  life  to  live. 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  i^yond  this  vala  of  iears^ 
There  is  a  life  above, 

Unineasur*d  by  the  flight  of  years, 
And  all  ihat  life  is  love  :-— 

4  There  is  a  death,  wliose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath  ; 

Oh  what  eternal  horrors  liang 
Around  **  the  second  death  !" 

g      5  i#ord  God  of  truth  and  grace, 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun. 
Lest  we  be  banish'd  from  thy  face, 

And  evermore  undone.  Mortoomrrt. 

HYMN  288.     C.  M.     Dundee,  [b] 

TVMsmingtip  Wrath, 

e  1  TTNGRATEFULman!  Oh  whence  thii  sconi 
vJ    Of  long-extended  grace  ^ 
And  whence  this  madness,  that  insults 
Th'  Almigiity  to  his  face  ? 

2  Is  all  the  treasur'd  wrath  so  small, 

You  labour  still  for  more ; 
Though  not  eternal  rolling  years 

Can  e'er  exhaust  that  store  ? 

s  3  Swift  will  the  day  of  vengeance  come, 

Which  must  jour  sentence  seal ; 
g  And  righteous  judgment,  now  unknown, 

In  all  its  wrath  reveal. 

p  4  Alarm *d  and  melted  at  his  voice, 

Your  conquered  heart  shall  bow ; 
g  But,  to  escape  the  vengeance  then, 

Embrace  the  Saviour  now. 

HYMN  289.     11.  M.     Haddam.  [b  or  •] 

e      1  "YJiTH^^  frowning  death  axi^eam^ 
WW    And  points  his  faU\  dul« 

i 


HYMN  290,  Wl.  Selecfc 

•  -  — 

What  dork  foreboding  feara  ; 

Distract  tlie  sinner's  heart ! 
Tlie  dreadful  blow  But  torn  away 

No  arm  can  stay,  He  sinks  to  wow 

2  Now  every  hope  denied,  < 
Beref\  of  every  good, 

g      He  must  the  wrath  abide 

Of  an  avengingr  God  : 
No  nfiercy  there  I    Nor  wipfe  the  tear 

Will  greet  his  ear,         |    Of  block  desfUiiK   ; 
B      3  Sinners,  awake,  attend, 

And  flee  the  wrath  to  come; 

Make  Christ,  the  Judge,  your  friend, 

And  heaven  shall  be  your  home.  • 

His  mercy  nigli,  I    That  leads  from  death 

Now  points  tlie  path,      |    To  joys  on  high.       Luu 

HYMN  21)0.     S.  M.     Nonoalk,  [b]    , 

^ntiriptUiim  of  the  JutltrmetU, 
g      1  XXOW  will  my  heart  endure 
XX  The  terrors  of  that  day  ; 
When  earth  and  heaven ^  before  the  Judge,  .: 

Astonisird  shrink  away  ! 

—    2  But  ere  Uiat  trumpet  shakes 
The  mansions  of  the  dead  ; 
Hark  !  from  the  gospel's  cheering  sound, 
What  jrtyful  tidings  spread  ! 

3  Ye  sinners,  seek  his  grace, 

Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear  ;  .■  *, 

Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross, 

And  find  salvation  there.  .    ^ 

4  So  shall  that  curse  remove  7 
By  which  the  Saviour  bled  ; 

And  the  last  awful  day  shall  pour 

His  blessings  on  our  head.  Doddridob* 

HYMN  291.     S.  M.     Yarmouth,  [h] 

T7ic  Harvest  past, 
g      IT  SAW  beyond  the  tomb, 
X  The  awful  Judge  appear, 
Prepar'd  to  scan  with  strict  account , 
Mv  blessinirs  wasted  here. 

a      2  His  wrath  like  flaming  fire, 
Burn'd  to  the  lowest  nell — 
And  in  lUal  \\o^\ea*  vjot\v^  ^^  'w^i 
He  bade  ray  8\»Vi\\.  ^"«ttV^» 


e^lecf;  HTMN  292, 203.  691 

3  Ye  rinnera,  fear  tli^  Lord, 
While  yet  'tis  call'd  lo-doy  ; 

Soon  will  the  awful  voice  of  death, 

Command  your  souls  away.  • 

4  Soon  will  the  harvest  close — 
The  summer  soon  be  o'er — 

And  soon  your  injur'd,  angry  God 

Will  hear  your  prayers  no  more.  Dwioi^T. 


jk.1- 


HYMN  202.     L,  M.     Winckeisca.  [b  or  •] 
The  Watchful  Servant.    Luke  xii,  38,  3i>. 

8  1     A  WAKE,  awake,  each  sluggish  soul ! 
jfm.  Awake,  and  view  the  setting  sun  ! 
See  how  the  shades  of  death  advance, 
Ere  half  the  task  of  life  is  done. 

e  2  Death  !  'tis  an  awiiil,  solemn  sound  ! 
Oh  may  it  wake  the  slumb'ring  ear ! 
Apace  the  dreadful  conqu'ror  comes, 
With  all  his  pale  companions  near. 

3  Soon  will  he  close  all  drowsy  eyes. 
Nor  shall  we  hear  these  warniii<^s  more  ; 
Soon  will  the  mighty  Judge  approach  ; 
E'en  now  he  stands  before  the  dr)or. 
g  4  To-day,  attend  his  gracious  voice  ! 
This  is  the  summons  wliich  he  send*— 
**  Awake  !  for  on  this  parsing  Jiour, 
Tliy.  long  eternity  depends.  HcoiifiinTifAii. 

HYMN  203.     L.  M.     Nazareth,  [•  or  b] 

Tfc^J  Sinner  hntttmed. 
b  1  TTASTEiN,  O  sinn**r  !  U>  \w  w\m, 

XJ.  And  stav  not  for  liu5  morrow's  tfun  > 
The  longer  wisdom  you  dcftpiiie, 
The  harder  is  it  trj  be  won. 

S  Oh  hasten,  m^rcy  tft  implore, 
And  stay  not  for  the  uiorr/w'u  mm  ; 
For  fear  thy  eeajion  Mhould  \jf  ot't. 
Before  this  ev'ninjr  st;ige  b«  rnti. 

3  Hasten,  O  siruitrr '  t/>  rflur a, 
And  stay  not  for  th«f  rfi'*rrow'«  curt ; 
For  fear  thy  lanu>  sli/'uld  tyfn^  i/j  b'^m, 
Before  tlie  needful  work  i«  don*;, 

4  Hastf  n,  O  sinn«*r  \  Vj  U*  hl**tt, 
And  stay  not  for  xb*t  inor row's  bun  ; 
For  fi'or  tiie  curs^  i»boiiJ<J  tiu-e  arrt:tf(, 

Before  Ute  taomw  is  b«'gti  n .  V  t  iTf '  %  Cav. 

Belkct  lii 


ess  HYMN  294, 905.  Setert. 

ilvMN  294.     H.  M.    Haddam.  [b] 

»«  Yet  tkert  is  Roam"  Luke  xiv,  13. 

0      1  "\rE  dyiiig  sons  of  men,  r"' 

jL    Immerged  in  sin  and  wo, 
o      Tlie  ffospel's  voice  attend, 
White  Jesus  sends  to  you : 
Te  perishing  and  guilty,  come ; 
In  Jesus'  arms  there  yel  is  room. 
—    3  No  longer  now  delay. 
Nor  vain  exouses  frame : 
He  bids  you  come  to-day,  . 

Though  poor,  and  bVnd,  and  lame  : 
AH  things  are  ready,  sinner,  come. 
For  every  trembling  soul  there's  room. 

3  Believe  the  heavenljr  word 
His  messengers  proclaim; 

•He  is  a  gracious  Lord, 

And  faitiiful  is  his  name: 
Backsliding  souls,  return  i»nd  come. 
Cast  off  despair,  there  yet  is  room. 

4  Compelled  by  bleeding  love. 
Ye  wandering  souls,  draw  near, 
Christ  calls  you  from  above. 
His  charming  accenU  heir ! 

Lei  whosoever  will  now  come  t  #•       - 

In  meroy'a -breast  tliere  still  is  room. Bomh. 

HYMN  295,     CM.     Canterbury.  l*>or»l 
(Ud't  Command  to  all  Men  to  repetU.     Luke  xiii,  3 
e  1  TJ  EPENT,  the  voice  celeatial  cries,-  - 
JLV  No  longer  dare  delay : 
The  wretch  that  scorns  the  mandate  dies,— 

And  meets  a  fiery  day. 
2  Together  in  his  presence  bow. 

And  all  your  guilt  confess ; 
Accept  the  offered  Saviour  now, 
Nor  trifle  with  the  grace. 

g  3  Bow,  ere  the  awful  trumpet  sbund; 
And  call  you  to  his  bar  :      '    ,         . 
For  mercy  knows  th*  appointed  bound, 
And  turns  to  vengeance  there. 
p  4  Amazing  love,— that  yet,  will  call. 
And  yel  prolong  our  days  ! 
Our  hearts  »uV)dued\i^.  ^oQ^tvfe%%WX>  . 
And  weep,  aud  \ove,  wvA.  ^t^«». 


Select  HYiVtN  296,  297. J583 

HYMN  296.     CAop/tik    Amterdcm.  [b] 

4/arviw 7s  ^  6*. 

e  1   OTOP,  poor  sinner  !  stop  and  tliinky 

1^  Before  you  farther  go ! 
*    Will  you  sport  upon  the  brink 
Of  everlasting  wo ! 
Once  again  ]  charge  you^  stop  ! 
For  unless  you  warning  take, 
Ere  you  are  aware,  you  drop 
Into  the  burning  fake  ! 

g  2  Say,  have  you  an  arm  like  God, 

That  you  his  will  oppose  ? 
Fear  you  not  tliat  Iron  rod 

With  wUiph  he  breaks  his  foes  ? 
Can  you  stand  in  that  dread  day 

When  his  judirment  shall  proclelro« 
And  the  earth  shall  melt  away 

Like  wax  before  tlie  flame  P 

3  Though  your  heart  be  made  of  steel, 

Your  forehead  lined  with  brass. 
God  at  length  will  make  you  feel, 

He  will  not  let  you  pass. 
Sinners  then  in  vain  will  call, 

(Though  they  now  despise  his  grace,) 
'^  Rocks  and  mountains  on  us  fkll, 

And  hide  us  from  hi^  face."  NcwTOV. 

HYMN  297.     L.  M.     Germany,  [b  or  •] 

"  Renounce  thy  Sins.^ 

o  1  "  TJ  ENOUNCE  thy  sins,"  the  gospel  criet, 
X\  And  paht  t*embrace  a  fairer  prixt  >. 
A  heaven  of  joys  before  thee  waits. 
Then  take  the  road  to  Z ion's  gates. 

p  2  "  Renounce  thy  sins,"  the  watchmen  dty. 

Believe — and  you  shall  never  die ; 
g  Fair  robes  of  gflory  wait  above 

For  all  the  heirs  of  bleeding  love. 

3  "  Renounce  thy  sins,"  God's  children  cry, 
Repent — and  soar  to  worlds  on  hi^h, 
Where  streams  of  living  waters  roll, 

And  ceaseless  bliss  absorbs  the  soul. 

4  **  Renounce  thy  sins,"  thy  reason  crieg. 
Break  from  your  heart  these  hateful  ties, 
Enlist  a  soldier  of  the  Lamb, 

And  joy  t'  exalt  the  Savioui*a  niiXCtt. 


VlL- 


684; HYMN  298,  ^9ft  Selecte 

Jesut  a  Quest.    Rev.  iU,  20. 

e  1  T>EHOLD  thd  Saviour  at  thy  fk»r,»       J 
J3  He  gently  kn<Msks,  has  knocked  before;: 
Has  waited  long,  is  wttitin^  0ltU, 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ili.'  .     .- 

a  2  O  lovely  attitude  ! — he  stands  ■ 

Witli  ineltinff  heart,  and  outstretched  hkuds !      * 

0  matchless  Kindness  !  and  he  ^hows  '  '  '' 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes.                 '  '     . 

b  3  Admit  him  ; — for  the  human  breast,      '         '     ' 
Ne'er  entertained  So  kind  a  ^est ; 
Admit  him  ; — or  the  hour's  ftl  hand, 
When  at  his  door  denied  you'll  stand.'    '     *  • 

—4  "  Open  mv  heart,  Lord,  enter  in, 
Slay  every  loe,  and  conquer  sin  :  ^ 

1  now  to  Uiee  my  all  resign. 

My  body,  soul,  and  all  are  thine."  .    .,   v    i 

HYMN  299,     78.      Evening  Hymn,  [h] 

"  Wiy  icill  ye  die  7  0  House  of  Israel  !**  Ezek.  xViii,SL 

e  1   CJINNERS!  turn— why  will  ye  die  ?        '.  ,^J. 
iS  God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why : 
God,  who  did  ywir  bemg  give---  «    i- 

Made  you  with  himself  to  live  :  ,.: 

He  the  fatal  cause  demands, 
Asks  tlie  work  of  his  own  hands. 
Why,  O  thankless  creatures  !  why 
Will  ye  spurn  his  love,  and  die? 

o  2  Sinners !  turn — why  will  ye  die  ?  . 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why  : 
He  who  his  own  life  did  give,  ,      .       ^ 

Tiiat  ye  might  for  ever  live : 
Will  you  let  him  die  in  vain, 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 
Why,  O  ransomed  sinners,  wliy 
Will  ye  sltgbt  his  grace,  and  die  .^" 

b  3  Sinneri  !  turn— why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  the  Spirit,  as)ts  you  why: 
He  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove-       .       /" 
Moved  you  to  embrace  his  love — 
Will  ye  not  his  love  receive?  .       ' 

Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 
Why,  O  long.8oug\\\.svTn\iet%>N9Vi5'    *      ;    r    s. 
Will  ye  grieve  yoxit  OodwAii^vX     -  -  -?fl;^»»i 


Select  HYMN  30a>-^302. ^ 

HYMN  900.    7b.    Evening  HymfL    [bor*] 

e  1  T   ET  the  betists  their  breath  resign, 
I  i  Stran^ra  to  the  life  divine ; 

Who  their  God  can  never  know. 

Let  their  spirit  downward  ^o. 
o  You  for  higher  ends  were  born : 

You  may  all  to  God  return  : 

Dwell  with  him  above  the  sky : 

Why  will  ye.  for  ever  die  ? 

e  2  What  could  3mur  Redeemer  d0| 
More  than  he  liath  done  for  you  ? 
To  procure  your  peace  with  God, 
Could  he  more  than  shed  his  blood  ? 
Afler  all  his  flow  of  love. 
All  his  drawings  from  above. 
Why  will  ye  your  Lord  deny  ? 
Why  will  ye  for  ever  die  ?  "Wesley's  Col 

HY^N  30L     7s.     Pilgrim,     [b  or  •] 

B  I  O INNER!  rouse  thee  from  thy  sleep, 

0  Wake— and  o'er  thy  folly  weep ; 
Raise  thy  spirit  dark  and  dead  ; 
Jesus  waits  his  light  to  shed. 

2  Wake  from  sleep,  arise  from  death. 
See  the  bright  and  living  path : 
Watchful  tread  that  path ;  be  wise ; — 
J^ave  thy  folly,  seek  Uie  skies. 

3  Leave  thy  folly,  cease  from  crime, 
From  this  hour  redeem  thy  time  j 
Life  secure  without  delay, 

Evil  is  the  mortal  day. 

4  Be  not  blind,  and  foolish  still. 
Called  of  Jesus,  learn  his  will : 
Jesus  calls  from  death  and  night, 

Jesus  waits  to  shed  his  light.  £pts.  CoL* 

HYMN  302.     S.  M.     St.  Thomas,  [b] 

The  accepted  Time.    2  Cor.  vi,  <l. 

1  "lyrOW  is  til*  accepted  time, 
JL 1    Now  is  the  day  of  grace  ; 

^ow,  sinners,  come  without  delay. 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  face. 

3  Now  18  th'  accepted  time, 
' '    Tiw  Saviour  caUs  to*d&y 


6^  HYMN  303.  Select 


«  ' 


To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late — 
Then,  why  sliouiU  you  delay  t 

3  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 
Tlie  gospel  bids  yoa  cotiie  ; 
And  every  promise  in  his  word 

Declares  there  yet  is  room.  Dobell. 

HYMN  303.    8,  7,  &>4.     Taiawpr^A.  [bor*] 

Sinners  invited  to  Christ.     MaU  xi,  23-— 30. 

o  I   /'"10ME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched ; 
Vy  This  is  yonr  accepted  hour ; 
Jesus  Yeady  stands  to  save  you, 
e      Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power; 
He  is  able. 
He  is  willing :  doubt  no  more  ! 

o  2  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 
Lost  and  ruined  by  tlie  fall ! 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 

Vou  will  never  come  at  all :  ^ 

Not  the  righteous — 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

3  Let  not  conscience  malce  you  linger^ 

Nor  of  Htness  fondly  dream  y 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth, 

Is  to  feel  the  need  of  Him; 
This  he  gives  you  ; 

*Ti8  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

e  4  Agonizincr  jn  the  garden, 

Lo,  your  Saviour  prostrate  lies  ! 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him, 
Hear  him  cry  before  he  dies, 

**  It  is  finished  !'' 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice  ? 

5  Lo,  th'  incarnate  God  ascended, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood  : 
Vejiture  on  Him,  venture  wholly, 

Let  no  other  trust  intruoe :  =  ! 

None  but  Jesus 

Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

8  C  Saints  and  angels,  joined  in  concert, 
Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb  ; 
Wliile  the  blissful  scats  of  heaven 
Sweelly  ecVvo  w\lb  his  name. 

llaUe\uia\\\ 
SinneiQ  Uete  may  *\tv^  V^a  ^nxoft.  >XvtR« 


Select  HYMN  304,  305.  687 

HYMN  304.     8,  7  &,  4.     Calvary.  [•] 

o  1  TTEAR,  O  sinner!  mercy  hails  you, 
e      XX  Now  with  sweetest  voice  she  calls; 
Bids  you  haste  to  seek  Uie  Saviour, 
Ere  the  hand  of  justice  falls: 

Trust  in  Jesus^ 
*Tis  the  voice  of  mercy  calls. 

o  2  Haste,  O  sinner !  to  the  Saviour,-^ 
Seek  his  mercy  while  you  may  ; 
Soon  the  day  of  grace  is  over ; 
Soon  your  life  will  pass  away  ! 

Haste  to  Jesus, 
You  must  perish,  if  you  stay. 

HYMN  305.     12s.     New  Jerusalem.  [•] 

Free  Grace. 

o  I  f  I  iHE  voice  of  free  grace  cries,  "  Escape  to  the 
X    mountain  :" 
For  Adam's  lost  race,  Christ  hath  opened  a  foantun : 
For  sin  and  uncleanness,  and  evory  transgression, 
His  blood  flows  so  freely  in  streams  of  salvation. 

CHORUS. 

B  Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  who  has  bought  os  a  pardon, 
We'll  praise  him  again,  when  we  pass  over  Jordan. 

2  Ye  souls  that  are  wounded,  to  the  Saviour  repair. 
Now  he  calls  you  in  mercy — ajid  can  you  forbear  ? 
Though  your  sins  are  increased  as  high  as  a  nM)un- 

tain. 
His  blood  can  remove  them — it  flows  from  the  foun 
tain. 

3  Now  Jesus,  our  King,  reigns  triumphantly  glo- 

rious ; 
0*er  sin,  death,  and  hell,  he  is  more  than  victorious: 
With  shouting  proclaim  it — oh  trust  in  his  passion,^ 
He  saves  us  most  freely — oh  precious  salvation  ! 

4  Our  Jesus  his  name  now  proclaims  all  victorious, 
He  reigns  over  all,  and  his  kingdom  is  glorious  ; 
To  Jesus  we'll  join  with  the  great  congregation, 
And  triumph,  ascribing  to  him  our  salvation. 

5  With  joy  shall  we  stand,  when  escaped  to  the 

shore ; 
With  harps  in  our  hands,  weMI  praise  him  the  more ; 
We'll  range  the  s'veet  plains  on  the  bank  of  the 

riveiv 
ADd  oi/ig' of  MJvation  for  evei  and  «x«t 


688 HYMN  306,307.  Select 

HYMN  306.     78.     Evening  Hymn.    [bor»] 

Matt.  x\y  S». 

o  1   /^OME,7e  weary  sinners,  come, 
Vy  All,  who  feel  your  heavy  load : 
Jesus  calls  the  wand'rers  home  ; 
Hasten  to  your  pard'ning  God  : 
Come,  ye  i^uilty  souls  oppressed, 
Answer  to  tlie  Saviour's  call : 
"  Come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest: 
Come,  and  I  will  save  you  all.*' 

e  2  Jesus, — full  of  truth  and  love, 
We  thy  kindest  call  obey, 
Faithful  let  thy  mercies  prove, 
Take  our  load  of  guilt  away : 
Weary  of  this  war  withm, 
Weary  of  this  endless  strife. 
Weary  of  ourselves  and  sin, 
Weary  of  a  wretched  life. 

p  3  Burdened  with  a  world  of  prief, 

Burdened  with  our  sinful  load, 

Burdened  with  this  unbelief. 

Burdened  with  the  wrath  of  Ood, 
o  1/0,  we  come  to  tliee  for  ease, 

True  and  gracious  as  thou  art ; 

Now  our  weary  souls  releabe, 

Write  forgiveness  on  our  heart.      Villaos  Hviwirt. 

HYMN  307.     L.  M.     Park  Street,    [b] 

"  Return  unto  me.** 

o  1   O  ETURN,  O  wanderer,  return  ! 

JLV  And  seek  thine  injured  Father's  face : 
Those  new  desires  which  m  thee  burn, 
Were  kindled  by  reclaiming  grace. 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  return  ! 

e  He  hears  thy  deep  repentant  sigh  : 
He  sees  thy  soflened  spirit  mourn. 
When  no  intruding  ear  is  nigh. 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  return ! 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thy  spirit  live  : 
Go  to  his  feet ;  and  grateful,  learn 
How  freely  Jesus  can  forgive. 

B  4  Return,  O  wanderer,  return  ! 
And  wipe  away  the  falling  tear : 
Thy  Father  caUa—"  ^oVotv^x  mourn!" 
T*i8  meroy't  voice  vuVvXe*  U\«ft  xkfe^«        ^«v.vnciu 


Select:  HYMN  308--810. (^ 

HYMN  308.     C.  M.     Dundee,   [b] 

Mat.  xi,  28. 

1  A  LL  ye  who  feel  distressed  for  sin, 
j:\.  And  fear  eternal  wo, 

Yoa  Christ  invites  to  enter  in — 
Thin  hour  to  Jesus  go  !  * 

2  He  by  his  own  almighty  word. 
Will  all  your  fears  reinoye  : 

For  every  wound  his  precious  blood 
A  sovereign  balm  shall  prove. 

o  3  His  conquering  grace  slioll  set  you  free 
From  sin's  oppressive  chains, 
From  Satan's  hateful  tyranny. 
And  everlasting  pains. 

b  4  Come,  then,  ye  heavy  laden—- come  ! 

His  instant  iielp  implore  : 
e  Millions  have  found  a  peaceful  home — 
B      There's  room  for  millions  more.       Pratt's  Col. 

HYMN  309.     8  &.  7,     Sicilian  Hymn.  [•] 

A  Fountain  opened  for  Sin  and  UncUtauus$, 

g  1  /^OME  to  Calvary's  lioly  mountain, 
V>^   Sinners,  ruined  by  the  fall; 
Here  a  pure  and  healing  fountain 
Plows  to  you,  to  me,  to  all. 

e  2  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contrition, 
Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind ; 
Here  the  guilty,  free  remission. 
Here  the  troubled,  peace  may  find. 

3  He  that  drinks  shall  live  for  ever ; 
*Tis  a  soul-renewinff  flood ; 

God  is  faithful ; — God  will  never 
Break  his  covenant  in  blood.  MoifToosnciiT. 


'^S 


HYMN  310.     L.  M.     An/^els'  Ifyam.  [•] 

«  Take  not  Uiy  Holy  Spirit^**  &c.     Ps.  li,  11. 

TAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay, 
'  Though  1  have  done  thee  such  despite, 

Cast  not  the  sinner  quite  away,  , 

Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 

—2  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been 
Of  all,  whoe'er  thy  grace  received. 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen^ 
Ten  *Jiouaand  times  thy  goodnesa  p\c^e3ir- 


6M  HYMN  311,  319.  S«Mi 


■•^^■^ 


p  3  Yet  oh,  tlie  dlief  of  sinnera  spare,  ' 
Jn  honour  of  my  great  HighPnest; 
Nor  in  thy  righteous  anger  swear,  .. 

1  shall  not  see  thy  people's  rest. 

—4  If  yet  thou  canst  my  sins  forgive,  <_v 

£*en  now,  O  Lord,  relieve  my  woes  ; 
Into  thy  rest  of  love  receive, 
And  bless  me  with  tlie  calm  repose.  rr 

—5  E'en  now  my  weary  soul  release,  -  ; 

And  raise  me  by  thy  graoious  liand  ! 
Guide  me  into  thy  perfect  peace, 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land.      C^  WkiiMT. 

HYMN  311.     C.  M.     Canterbury,  [h]^ 

The  PmkenJL  '^ 

p  1  "PROSTRATE,  O  Jesus,  at  thy  jEeet, 

JL     A  guilty  rebel  lies, 
And  upwards  to  the  mercy-seat  .^ 

Presumes  to  lifl  his  eyes. 

2  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffice 
To  pay  the  debt  1  owe, 

Tears  shouUl  from  both  my  weeping  eyes 

In  ceaseless  torrents  flow.  ^:    '  '^ 

3  Rut  no  such  sacrifice  1  plead. 
To  expiate  my  guilt; 

No  tears  but  tliose  which  thou  hast  shed, 
No  blood  but  thou  hast  spilt. 

4  Think  of  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord, 

And  all  my  sins  forgive  ;  v. 

Then  Justice  will  approve  the  word 

That  bids  the  sinner  live.  'Stkitnstt. 

HYMN.  312.     CM.     Dtdham/\hot^ 

**  O  save  me  for  Uty  Mercies'  Sake.** — Ps.  vi,  4. 

p  1  11TERCY  alone  can  meet  my  eaM  : 
IfX  For  mercy,  Lord,  1  cry  : 
Jesus,  Redeemer,  show  thy  face 

In  mercy,  or  I  die.  :  ^ 

2  Save  me, — for  none  beside  can  save; 
At  thy  command  1  tread, 

With  failing  steps,  life's  stormy  wave, 
—    The  wave  goes  o'er  my  head. 

3  !  perish,  ai\A  nv^  Aowa^^w  vmAv 

But  will  ikiou  UatNft  TOfcX  ^^ \  .^v. 


SMeet.  HYMN  313, 814.  a>L 

I  hold  thee  fast,  my  hope,  my  trurt : 
1  will  not  let  thee  go. 

g  4  Still  sure  to  me  thy  promise  stands, 
And  ever  must  abide : 
Behold  it  written  on  thy  hands, 
'And  graven  in  thy  side. 

6  To  this,  this  only  will  I  cleave : 

Thy  word  is  all  my  plea  : 
That  word  is  truth,  and  I  believe  : 
—    Have  mercy*  Lord,  on  me  !  Morrooai9KT. 

HYMN  313.     C.  M.     Funeral  Hymn,  [b] 

For  Pardon^  HolinesSj  and  Heaven. 

p  1  OINNERS  of  Adanrs  fallen  race, 
O  Sinners  by  practice  too, 
In  prayer,  O  God,  we  seek  thy  face. 
In  prayer  for  mercy  sue. 

—2  No  trembling  penitent  to  Thee 
E'er  turned,  and  was  denied : 
Accept,  O  Lord  !  our  only  plea; 
For  us  thy  Son  hath  died. 

o  3  For  Him,  thy  gifl,  thy  name  we  bless : 
To  us,  for  whom  He  died, 
Through  faith  impute  his  righteousness, 
And  we  are  justified. 

—4  Nor  rest  we  here,  thou  God  of  love ! 
May  we,  for  whom  He  died, 
Receive  thy  Spirit  from  above, 
And  thus  be  sanctified. 

5  At  length  made  holy, Just,  forgiven, 

Through  Christ  who  mr  us  diod. 
May  we,  ezchanmn^  earth  for  heaven. 

With  him  be  glurified.  Alriawdkr^s  Cm.. 

HYMN  314.     7s.     Holhaw.   [•] 

Choosing  the  Heritage  of  GwVs  PeapU. 

o  1  "PEOPLE  of  the  living  God, 

Jl      1  have  sought  the  world  around. 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod. 
Peace  and  comfort  nowhere  found. 
Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns. 
Turns,  a  fugitive  unblessed  ; 
Bretliren,  where  your  altar  bamt^ 
O  reeeire  me  into  rest ! 


aOd  HYMN  915, 816.  EMee£ 


2  Lonely  I  no  U^nger  roam. 

Like  the  cloud,  tlie  wind,  lue  wave,         , 

Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  honie|  _      *     :   . 

Where  you  die  shail  be  my  grave )  ^      ' 

Mine  the  Grod  whom  you  a(K>re, 

Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine ;     ,  " 

Earth  can  Hll  my  heart  no  more, 

£very  idol  I  resign.  MmftfloMsftr. 

HYMN  315.     CM.     Brommagr^ve^  [^j 

Social  Dedication  to  God,  ■  ■ 

•  1  T>EINGofbeing8,  Godoflpvel 

X-#  To  thee  our  hearts  we  raise  ; 
Thv  all-sustaining  power  we  prove, 
And  gladly  sing  thy  praise.  ^ 

e  2  Thine,  wholly  thine,  we  wont  to  be» 
Our  sacrifice  receive ; 
Made,  and  preserved,  and  saved  by  thee. 
To  thee  ourselves  we  give. 

•  3  Come,  Holy  Ghost !  the  Saviour's  love 

Shed  in  our  hearts  abroad  ; 
So  shall  we  ever  live  and  move,  , 

And  be  with  Chriat,  in  God.  C.  Wiuit.VT. 

^^^^"         ■  '  ■■ ■■  ■■■■■■— apa^By  Ml  ■ ■illll^llW 

HYMN  316.     C.  M.    Arwidel.  [*]    . 

"  Hinder  me  not.**     Gen.  xxiv,  56: 

b  1  XN  all  my  Lord's  appointed  ways 

X  My  journey  I'll  pursue ;  ;   ', 

"  Hinder  roe  not,'*  ye  much-loved  sunts, 
For  I  must  go  with  you. 

2  Through  floods  and  flames,  if  Jesus  lead, 
I'll  follow  where  he  goes  j 

**  Hinder  me  not,"  shall  be  my  cry, 
Though  earth  and  hell  oppose. 

3  Through  duty,  and  through  trials  too, 
ril  ^o  at  his  command  : 

'*  Hinder  me  not,"  for  I  am  bound 
To  my  ImmanueVs  land. 

o  4  And  when  my  Saviour  calls  n^  home,- 
My  joyful  cry  shall  be, 
'*  Hinder  me  nol*,"  toTtvft, 7i«\cQtQA dM.lh ; 

rU  gladly  go  \v'v\ik  >i«t.  \>^  '^WMWk 
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HYMN  317.     L.  M.     Blendm.  f*] 

Follouying  Je&us  as  tfie  Forerunner. 

o  1    TESUS,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone, 
V    He  whom  1  fix  my  hopes  upon ; 

His  track  I  see,  and  I'll  pursue 

TTie  narrow  way  till  hira  1  view. 
—3  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 

The  way. that  leads  from  banishment; 

The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 

rn  go,  for  all  nis  paths  are  peace. 

*-3  This  is  the  way  I  \ons  had  sought^ 
And  mourned  because  ifound  it  not; 
My  grief  a  burden  lon^  had  been, 
Oppressed  with  unbelief  and  sin. 

—4  The  more  I  strove  against  Uieir  power, 

1  sinned  and  stumbled  l}ut  the  more ; 
Till  late  1  heard  my  Saviour  say, 

"  Come  hither,  soul,  1  am  the  way." 
5  Lo  !  glad  I  come,  and  thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee  as  i  am  : 
Nothing  but  sin  I  thee  can  give  ; 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

•  6  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round. 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found  ; 
y\\  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say,  "  Behold  the  way  to  God."  Cevmck. 

HYMN  318.     C.  M.     StepJiais,  [*] 

"  Help,  Lord:' 

e  1  l^H  help  us.  Lord!  each  hour  of  need 
V^  Thy  heavenly  succour  give ; 
Help  us  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed, 
Each  hour  on  earth  we  live. 

2  Oh  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  faith, 
More  firmly  to  believe  ; 

For  still  the  more  thy  servant  hath. 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 

3  If,  strangers  to  thy  fold,  we  call, 
Iijiploring  at  thy  feet, 

The  crumbs  that  from  thy  table  fall, 
*Tis  all  we  dare  entreat. 

4  But  be  it,  Ijord  of  mercy,  all. 
So  thou  wilt  grant  but  this ; 

The  crumbs  that  from  thy  table  fall, 
Are  light,  and  life,  and  bViaa. 
Select.  *         17 
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6  Oh  Help  uft,  Jeuii !  from  on  liigh  , 

We  know  no  help  but  thee.: 
Oh  help  U8  BO  to  live  and  die 

As  tiiine  in  heaven  to  be.  Mikxiw. 

i 

HYMN  319.    CM.     Woodsiof^L    [b] 

The  Fuliutg  0f  Retl^mpiim, 

1  TXOW  shall  my  soul  ffnd  rest  in  hi  «ve«^ 

Xl  Th'  eternal,  blest  abode  ? 
When,  "  without  holiness,  no  man 

Shall  see  the  holy  God." 

9  Though  1  have  nothing  of  my  own, 

To  form  that  heavenly  dress  ; 
Jesus  has  wrought,  and  gives  to  me, 

The  robe  of  righteousness. 

o  3  Hear  tlion,  my  soul,  his  ieaohing  voice , 
With  wise  endeavour,  still, 
Observe  the  guiding  of  liis  eye, 
And  precepts  of  his  will. 

4  Then  shall  the  robe  thy  Saviour  wroaght. 

The  ransom  he  has  given, 
Be  made  thy  title  to  the  rest 

Prepared  for  saints  in  heaven. 

HYMN  320.  S.  M.  Watcfman.  [•] 

Salvation  hy  Or  ace,  from  thefirgt  to  the  taat, 

•  1  /^  RACE  !  'tis  a  charming  sound  ; 

VX  Harmonious  to  the  ear  \  ■        ■ 

u  Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resoand, 
And  all  the  earth  sliall  hear. 

•  2  Grace  first  contrived  the  way 

To  save  rebellious  man  ; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  t)ie  wondrous  plan. 

—    3  Grace  led  my  roving  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road  ; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet,  * 

While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  sliall  crown. 
Through  everlasting  days ; 
II  It  lays  in  hoaiieu  \.\\ft  Vo^moftV  i\x»!a^ 

And  weVV  deaei\e%  \Xi«  ^i%\«a.        V^«s^\»iolv«^. 
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HYMN  321.     P.  M.     Bingham,  [b  or  •] 

Bartimeus.    Mark  x,  47^  48. 

p  1  *«T|ri:RCY,  O  thou  Son  of  David  !" 
-LU.  Thus  blind  Bartinieua  prayed ; 

Ottws  by  tJie  word  are  saved, 
o  Now  to  me  afford  thine  aid  : 

Many  for  his  crying  chid  him, 
o  But  he  colled  the  Kmder  still ; 
e  Till  the  gracious  Saviour  bid  him 
o  '*  Come  and  ask  me  what  you  will.'* 

e  2  Money  was  not  what  he  wanted, 

Though  by  begging  used  to  live  ; 

But  he  asked,  and  Jesus  granted. 

Alms,  which  none  but  he  could  give : 
o  "  l^ord,  remove  this  grievous  blindness, 

"  Let  my  eyes  behold  the  day  ;*' 

Straight  he  saw,  and,  won  by  kindncBS, 

Followed  Jesus  in  the  way. 

■  3  Oh  !  methinks  1  hear  him  praising. 
Publishing  to  all  around ; 

Friend,  is  not  my  case  amazing  f 
**  What  a  Saviour  I  have  fiMind  : 
<*  Oh  !  that  all  the  blind  but  ktiew  him; 
"  And  would  lie  advised  by  me  ! 
'*  Surely  would  they  hasten  to  him. 
*'  He  wcmld  cause  them  all  to  see.'  Neiriviii. 

HYMN  322.    C.  M.     Warwick.  )•] 

«  Herein  is  Uver    1  John  iv,  10. 

■  1  ~V7^  saints,  anritt  me  in  my  wmg— 

JL    l^t  all  yoor  paMiomi  move  : 
To  Jesus  all  the  noftes  l^l'^ng— 
1  sing  redeeming  love. 

e  2  Around  the  circle  of  his  friefKl*, 
His  tender  passions  rnov«  : 
And  while  he  lived,  hi*  r/mstant  tfiem^ 
o       Was  still  retWmtn^  lov* 

p  3  G^nV.r  be  r»i^d  his  oicf^d  hand^^ 

And  the  la*t  wr.mrv^rs  f*^\*  *ffT>fpi^ 
Sighed  forth  ri*d»»^Tr»in<r  ''■,7« 

In  dariin«»^  I  r»?»^  r'^v*  ; 
Bnl  nev*r  '•in  my  h*^«^  **'^TTet 


i 
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-3  Oh  that  before  his  saored  throDe,  i.  :  tk 

I  all  its  sweets  may  prove : 
Still  as  my  pleasures  rise,  my  song 

Shall  be  redeeming  love.  ■ '  •  Co^ltCe. 

■■  ■   I      .         ■       . "  I,       —       ■  ■ill 

HYMN  323.    C.  M.    Stamfatyi-  [•] 

Luke  xvy  10.  .,  ,  ^  ^ 

p  1   /^H,  how  divine,  howsive«t.t])^  joy,  .    ^' 
\J  When  but  one  sinner  turns,  .  .  ...^ 

And  with  an  hunibie,  broken,  hearti 
His  sins  and  errors  mourns ! 

•  2  Pleased  with  the  news,  the  saints  below 

In  songs  their  tongues  employ;  .  , 

Beyond  the  skies  the  tiding  go, 
And  heaven  is  filjed  with  joy. 

o  3  Well  pleased  the  Father  sees  and  beam 

The  conscious  sinner  B  moauii  .     ;, 

Jesus  receives  him  in  hisurma^.. 
And  claims  him  fur  his  own. . 

■  4  Nor  angels  can  their  joys  containi 

But  kindle  with  new  5re:  .-■'/. 

**  The  sinner  lost  is  found,"  they  sing, 

And  strike  the  sgunding  lyre.  NKEDHaiL 

HYMN  324.     C.  M.    Abridge.  [•] 

■  1  1^  H  AP P Y  soul  that  hvcs  on  high,      j    . 

\J  While  men  lie  grov'Unff  here  !       -    ■ 
Hts  hopes  are  fixed  above  the  tSiff  - 
And  faith  forbids  his  fear.  ... 

2  Flis  conscience  knows  no  secret  stin^  .  •    t    .  ■ 

While  grace  and  joy  combine 
To  form  a  life  whose  holy  springs  v  . 

Are  hidden  and  divine.. 

e  3  l^Ie  waits  in  secret  on  liis  Ood, 

His  God  in  secret  sees;, 
i  Let  earth  be. all  in  arms  abroad,  ..  .   •   .< 

He  dwells  in  heavenly  peacse^ 

4  His  pleasures  rise  from  things  unseen, 
Beyond  this  world  of  time, 

Where  neither. eyes- nor  ears  have  been. 
Nor  thoughts  of  mortals  climb.  .<     . 

5  He  wants  no  pomp  nor  royal  thrMSue, 
To  raise  his  figure  here, 

Content  and  pVeorad  to  VWe  aloue> 
Till  Clirial  Vvia  Vvfe  «i^^\».   ..  -  .  ,NRwrtv 
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HYMN  325.    C.  M.     Lanesboro\  [•] 
The  Fear  of  God. 
6  1  rpHRlCE  happy  iouls,  who,  bom  of  heaven, 

JL    While  ye.i  they  sojourn  here, 
e  Huaibly  begin  Uieir  (days  with  God, 
And  gpend  them  in  his  fear. 

2  So  m<iy  our  eves  with  holy  zeal 

Prevent  the  ciawningr  day  ; 
And  turn  the  sacred  pages  o*er, 

And  praise  thy  name  and  pray. 

e  3  Midst  hourly  cares  may  love  present 
Its  ineense  to  thy  throne  ; 
And,  while  the  #orld  our  hands  employi, 
Our  hearts  be  tliuie  aione. 

4  At  night  we  lean  our  weary  heads 

On  thy  paternal  breast ; 
And,  safely  folded  in  thine  arms, 

Resign  our  powers  to  rest. 

o  5  In  solid,  pure  delights,  like  these, 
Let  all  my  days  be  past ; 
Nor  shall  I  then  im|>atieiit  wish,  « 

Nor  shall  I  fear  the  last.  Doddkidob. 


•■I—" 


HYMN  326.     C.  M.     Broomsgrowi,  [*] 

ChrisUan  Love. 

f  1  TTOW  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight, 
XI  When  those  who  love  the  Lord, 
In  one  another's  peace  delight, 
And  so  fulfill  his  word  ; — 

-2  When  each  ean  ieel  his  brother^s  mgfa, 
And  with  iiim  bear  a  part ; 
When  sorrows  flow  from  eye  to  ©ye. 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart  ;•— > 

3  When,  free  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride, 

Our  wishes  all  above. 
Each  can  his  brother's  failings  hide. 

And  show  a  brother's  love. 

b  4  I^t  love,  in  one  delightful  stream, 
Through  every  bosom  flow ; 
And  union  sweet,  and  dear  esteem, 
In  every  action  glow. 

6  Ijove  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 

The  happy  souls  above; 
And  he's  an  heir  of  heaven,  who  finds 

Hht  boBom  slow  with  love* .  %t(hxs. 
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HYMN  331.     L.  M.     Atlantic.  [•] 

Rising  to  God, 

o  1  IVrOW  let  our  souls,  on  win2*  sublime, 
±\    Rise  -from  tlie  vanities  oTtiiiie  ; 
Drtw  back  tlie  parting  veil,  and  see 
The  glories  of  eternity. 

2  Born  by  a  new,  celestial  birth, 
Why  sliould  we  grovel  iiere  on  earth? 
Why  grasp  at  transitory  toys, 

So  near  to  heaven's  eternal  joys  ? 

3  Shall  aught  beguile  us  on  the  road. 
When  we  are  walking  back  to  God  ? 
For  strangers  into  liie  we  come, 
And  dying  is  but  going  home. 

•  4  Welcome,  sweet  hour  of  full  discharge, 
That  sets  our  longiiiff  souls  at  large  ; 
Unbinds  our  chains,  breaks  up  our  cell^ 
And  gives  us  witii  our  God  to  dwell. 

5  To  dwell  with  God,  to  feel  his  love, 

]s  the  full  heaven  enjoyed  al)ove; 

And  tlie  »weet  expectation  now 

]s  the  young  dawn  of  heaven  below.  Gibbovs 

HYMN  332.     7s.     Hotham.  [b  or  •! 

Forsaking  all  for  Christ, 
p  1     I  ESUS,  1  my  cross  have  token, 
tf   AH  to  leave,  and  follow  thee ', 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 
1'hou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be ; 
Perish  every  fond  amuition, 
All  I've  soutrht,  or  hoped,  or  known, 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition  ! 
God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 

o  2  Soul,  then  know  thy  full  salvation, 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care, 

Joy  to  find  in  every  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear; 
e  Think  what  spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine  ; 

Think  that  Jestis  died  to  win  thee  - 

Child  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine? 

i  3  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory ^ 
Armed  by  failh,  and  winged  by  prayer; 
J  leaven  8  elen\a\  da.7*Wi>tiftV\«fe,* 
God'a  own  Uaud  ahaXV  i;>iidA  xXu^  N^mrk. 
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Soon  dial  1  elnve  Uiy  eartJily  misukm, 

Soon  Khali  pass  thy  pilgrim  days  ; 

Hoiie  vhall  ciiaiige  to  ^ad  fniition, 

Faitli  to  si^t,  and  praj-er  to  praifie.    MoirraoMBir. 

HYMN  33:^.     7s.     Pilgrim.  [bor»] 

IVeUominff  Ut9  Cross. 
o  1  *nniS  my  happiness  below, 

X    Not  to  IiVti  without  tJie  eross ; 
But  the  Saviour's  power  to  know. 
Sanctifying  every  loss. 

2  Trials  must  and  will  befall ; 
But  witli  humble  faith  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upoti  them  all, 
This  is  happiness  to  me. 

3  Trials  make  tlie  promise  sweet, 
Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer ; 
Trials  bring  me  to  his  feet, 

Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there.  Cowper. 

HYMN  334.     L.  M.     Brentford,  [b] 

The  influence  of  the  florid  dejtIoreiL 

e  1  1^  H  !  from  the  world's  vile  slavery, 
\J  Almighty  Saviour,  set  me  bee ; 

And  as  my  treasure  is  above, 

Be  there  my  thoughts  and  there  ray  love. 
p  2  But  ofl,  alas  !  too  well  I  know. 

My  tliou^hts,  my  love,  are  fixed  below ; 

In  every  lifeless  prayer  I  find 

The  heart  unmoved,  the  absent  mind. 

3  Oh  !  what  Ihat  frozen  heart  can  move, 
Which  melts  not  at  a  Saviour's  love  ? 
What  can  that  sluggish  spirit  raise, 
Which  will  not  sing  tlie  Saviour's  praise  f 

4  Lord,  draw  my  best  affections  hence. 
Above  this  world  of  sin  and  sense ; 

f  Cause  them  to  soar  beyond  tlie  skies, 
And  rest  not,  till  to  thee  they  rise.  Cottrjiill. 

HYMN  335.     C.  M.     Canterbury,     [b] 

77ie  Pmoer  of  Faith. 

O  1  TT^AITH  adds  new  charms  to  eartlily  bUv, 
JD     And  saves  us  from  its  snares ; 
Its  aid  in  every  duty  brings, 
p      And  Bofiena  ail  ouf  cm^^ 


>    « 
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2  Extin^uislies  the  Ihirit  of  Mill  '     - 
And  liglitD  the  sacred  fire          -  )    -     :': 

Of  love  to  God  and  iieavet ily  thui0i|  ^    r      I 

And  feeds  the  puce  deiure*  •  ■  t 

3  The  wounded  conscienoe  knows  its  p»««tv 
Tlie  healing  balm  to  give ; 

That  balm  the  saddest  itisari  can  cheer, 

And  make  the  djing  liv*.  .       ~   ■.'.'! 

■  4  Wide  it  unvefit  «ele«tUl  worlds,  •^- 

Where  deathless  pleasures  reign  ;^  ••'      '  ^   ti* 

And  bids  us  seek  our  portion  there,  -    '      ''> 

Nor  bids  us  seek  in  vain.             '  Tom«tii. 

HYMN  336.     7s  &  Gs.     Margait.  fbor  •] 

Looking  foruafd, 
p  1  XIROM  every  earthly  pleasure, 
Jl   .  From  every  transient  joy, 
From  every  mortal  treasure,  -   ' ' 

That  soon  will  fade  and  die ; ' 
No  longer  theee  desiring, 
•   Upward  bur  wishes  tend,  * 

To  nobler  bliss  mspiring,- 
And  joys  tliat  never  end. 

U  From  every  piercing  sorroW'  .-•':- 

Thnt  heaves  our  breast  tiMlay,      -  •  lO     . 

— Or  threatens  as  to^mdnnw,  .<-i 

Hope  turns  our  eyes  awar  *    - 
•  On  wings  of  faith  ascending^ 

We  see  the  land  of  liglitf  j  ' 

And  feel  our  sorrcMvaendiog 
in  infinite  deliglit. 

^p  3  What  though  we  are  but  strangera  /   ■ 

And  sojourners  below;  •■■"'■ 

And  countless  snares  and  ^jfoag&m  . 

Surround  the  path  we  go ; 

Though  painful  and  distressing. 

Yet  there's  a  rest  above ;    . 

a  And  onward  still  we're  pressii^,. 

To  reutiJi  that  la^d  of  love. 

HYMN  337.     7s.     German  Hymn.  '[•J  , 

Tke  Ftlffrim's  Sonj^. 


o  1   /CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King  I 
V-/   As  ye  Journey,  sweetly  sing : 
Sing  your  Savvouf »  vjotW\^  Y^v»;^ 
o  G  loriuus  m  \ua  wotVls  «jidi  »ivj^\ 


■  T    « 


o  2  Ye  are  Iravellini/  Uonte  !<»  Ood, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod: 
They  are  liap|iy  iiow,-r>aud  yt 
Soon  tlieir  happiness  shall  te«. 

u  .'{  Shout,  y  ransoined  flock,  and  bletll. 
Ye  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest : 
I'licre  your  teat  is  now  prepared ; 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

p  4  Fear  not,  brethren  !  joyful  stand 
On  tlie  borders  of  voujr  land  : 
Jesus  Christ,  God  «  only  Son, 
Bids  y bu  undismayed  go  on.  .     , 

p  5.  Lord,  submissive. make  us  go, 
o  CrltttHy  leaving  all  below : 

Only  thou  our  Leader  be , 

Andf  we  still  will  follow  thge. CiwyicK. 

HYMN  338.     L.  M.     Eaton,  [*] 

Heb.  xiii,  14^. 

el"  'IXT'E'VE  no  abiding  oitv  here*'^ 
e  W  "  This  may  distress  the  worldly  mind ; 

o  But  should  not  cost  the  saint  a  tear, 
Who  hopes  a  better  rest  to  fmd. 

e  2  "  We've  no  abiding  city  here"— 
e  Sad  truth,  were  this  to  be  our  home  : 
o  But  let  this  thought  our  spirit!*  cheer, 

"  We  seek  a  city  yet  to  come." 

3  "  We've  no  abiding  city  here" — 

Then  let  us  live  as  pilgrinis  do ; 

Let  not  the  world  our  rest  appear, 

But  let  us  haste  from  all  below. 
e  4  "  We*ve  noabldmg  city  here" — 
8  We  seek  a  city  out  of  si^ht ; 

Zion  its  name — tlie  Lord  is  there. 

It  shines  with  everlasting  light.  Kri.i.t. 

HYMN  339.     C.  M.     St,  Ann's.  [*] 

Sincerity  and  Truth. 

e  1  X   ET  those  who  bear  tlie  Christian  name. 
I  A  Tlieir  holy  vows  fulfill : 
The  saints,  the  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
Are  men  of  honour  still. 

2  True  to  the  solemn  oaths  they  take, 

Though  to  their  hurt  they  swear, 
Congtunt  and  just  to  all  they  B\«eiiW^ 
For  God  and  angelii  hear. 
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3  Slili  with  their  lips  their  hearts  agree. 
Nor  fluttering  worik  devise ; 

They  know  Uie  God  of  truth  can  ate 
Tiirough  every  faliie  disguise. 

4  Tliev  hate  th'  appearance  of  a  lie, 
In  all  the  shapes  it  wears, 

Finn  to  their  truth ;  and  when  they  die, 

Eternal  life  is  tlieirs.  Watts. 

HYMN  340.     C.  M.     Dedham.  [b] 

Watchftdness. 

1  f^  FOR  a  principle  within 
V-^  Of  jealous,  godly  fear ; 

A  sensibility  to  sin, 
A  pain  to  feel  it  near ; 

2  O  for  the  first  approach  to  feel 
Of  pride,  or  fond  desire  ; 

To  catcSli  the  wandering  of  my  will, 
And  quench  the  kindling  fire. 

3  From  Thee  tliat  I  no  more  may  part, 
No  more  tiiy  goodness  grieve, 

The  filial  awe,  uie  fleshly  heart, 
The  tender  conscience,  give. 

4  Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 
O  God,  my  conscience  make ! 

Awake  my  soul  wlten  sin  is  nigh, 

And  keep  it  still  awake.  G.  Wkslbt. 

HYMN  341.     8  &  7.     Bavaria.    i*\ 

77te  toatckful  Servants. 

e  1  "1^  ARTHLY  ioys  no  longer  please  os, 
JLi   J  lere  would  we  renounce  them  ally 
Seek  our  only  rest  in  Jesus — 
flim  our  Lord  and  Master  call. 
•  Faith,  our  langfuid  spirits  cheering, 
Points  to  brighter  worlds  above^ 
Bids  us  look  for  his  appearing — 
Bids  us  triumph  in  his  love. 

2  May  our  lights  be  always  burning, 

And  our  loins  be  girded  round, 
"Waiting  for  our  Lord's  returning— 

Lonemg  for  th%  welcome  sound ! 
Thus  the  Ohristian  life  adorning, 

N  ever  w\\\  Y?e  \)e  TiXi«A<i  *, 
Should  he  come  eX  tv\^YvV  oi  morwxv v 

Early  dawu  ox  ei^uva^  %\».^^.  ^iw^.^^% 
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H  YMN  a42.    S.  M.   ,  IVdMi^m:  [♦  or  D] 

c      1     A    CHARGE  to  fteci>  1  luive, 

jljl  a  God  to  glorify ;  i 

A  never-dyin^  soul  to  Mve, 

And  ht  it  for  tlie  sky ;    ,  ,  .. 

ti  To  serve  tlie  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfiU ;  i 

O  may  it  all  my  powers  enj^age 

To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care. 
As  in  thy  sight  to  live ; 

And  oh  !  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give  ! 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  thyself  rely  ! 

Assured  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  for  ever  die.  Wc^LEf 

HYMN  343.     S.  M.     Ohnutz.      [•]  * 

Watch  and  pray.     Matt,  xxvi,  41. 

p       1  IVf  Y  soul,  be  on  thy  guard,— 
ITx  Ten  thousand  toes  arise : 
And  hosts  of  sins  are  pressing  hard, 
To  draw  tliee  i'roiu  the  skies. 

2  Oh!  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray^ 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won. 
Nor  once  at  ease  sit  down : 

The  arduous  work  will  not  be  done. 

Till  thou  hast  got  thy  crown.  Hi>:ath. 

HYMN  344.     C.  M.      Windsor,  [b] 
indtoelfing  Sin  lamented. 

p  I  '\7[7^TH  tears  of  anguish  1  lament, 
W    Here  at  thy  feet,  my  God, 
My  passion,  pride,  and  discontent. 
And  vile  ingratitude. 

2  Sure  there  was  ne'er  a  heart  so  base, 
So  false  as  mine  has  been. 

So  faithless  to  its  promises, 
So  prone  to  every  sin. 

3  My  reason  tells  me  thy  comnvaxvd« 
Are  Iroly,  just,  and  true, 

Sklect.  W 
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Tells  me  whate'pr  my  God  'deiiiandfly> 
Is  his  most  riffhUioiM  due. 

4  Renson  1  hear,  lier  counsehi  weigk^ 
And  ail  her  words  approve  ; 

But  still  1  find  it  liard  t'  obey,    . 
And  harder  yet  to  love. 

5  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  shall  I  .feel 
These  strugglings  in  my  breast  f  , . 

When  wilt  tiiuu  bow  my  sinbb^m  urUlf 

And  give  my  conscience  leel  ?  ■     9ts19IS7' 


■  t  ■  ■     » V 


HYMN  345.     7s.     Calvary,  [h] 

1  *ll>y  thy  Spirit,  Lord,  reprove, 
X3  All  my  inmost  sins  reveal, 
Sins  against  thy  light  and  love 
Let  me  see,  and  let  me  feel ; 
Sins  that  crucified  my  Lord, 
Sins  against  thy  precious  blood. 

p  2  Jesus,  seek  thy  wandering  sheep, 
Make  me  restless  to  return ; 
Bid  me  look  on  thee,  and  weep, 
Bitterly,  as  Peter,  mourn  ;— 
Till  I  say,  by  grace  restored, 
**  Now,  thou  know'st  1  love  thee.  Lord.' 

3  O  remember  me  fbr  good. 

Passing  through  the  mortal  vale ; 

Show  me  the  atoning  blood. 

When  my  strength  and  spirit  fhi] ; 

Give  my  fainting  soul  to  see 

Jesus  crucified  for  me.  WxiL»Y*a  Coi« 

HYMN  34C.     L.  P.  M.     ^.  Helen's,  [b] 

Far  Power  over  Sin. 

1  "WTyTHEN  shall  I  hear  the  inward  voice, 

V  V     Which  only  faithful  souls  can  hear? 
Pardon,' and  [teace,  and  heavenly  joys, 
Attend  the  promised  Comforteir ; 
O  come,  and  righteousness  divine, 
And  Christ,  and  all  with  Christ,  are  mine*! 

2  O  tliat  the  Comforter  would  come, 
Nor  visit  as  a  transient  guest, 

But  fix  in  me  his  ootistant  home, 

And  keep  po«se«s\OTv  o(  tv\>)  \&T«QAt*. 

And  make  my  «aM\  \\\%  \o^^^  ti^wiftft, 

ITie  temple  or\i\dYie\Yvti§Qto^.  ^.^t^vci 
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HYMN  347.     C.  M.     Funeral  U^Mm.  [b] 

The  CorUrita  HmurL 

p  ]   fYlHE  Lord  will  Itappineas  dtvine 
-L    On  contrite  hearts  bestow : 
Then  tell  me,  graciuus  God,  is  mine 
A  contrite  lieairt,  or  no  ^ 

2  I  hear,  but  seem  to  boar  in  vain. 

Insensible  as  steel ; 
If  augrht  is  ieH,  'tis  only  pain 

To  find  I* cannot  fscf. 

I  sometimes  tliink  myself  inclined 
To  love  thtfC,  if  1  could ; 
But  oflen  feel  another  mind 
Averse  to  all  that's  good. 

My  best  desires  are  faint  and  few ; 
Fain  would  1  strive  for  more  ; 
But,  when  1  cry,  '*  My  stron^^Ui  renew,** 
Seem  weaker  thaa  before. 

— 5  Thy  saints  ore  comforted,  I  know, 
And  love  the  house  of  prayer ; 

1  therefore  g6  where  others  ^o, 
But  find  no  comfort  there. 

6  Oh  !  make  this  heart  rejoice  or  ftcke ; 

Decide  this  doubt  for  me ; 
And  if  it  be  not  broken,  break,— 

And  heal  it,  if  it  be.  Cowptst. 

HYMN  348.    C.  M.     PolwuL  [h] 

For  a  ContriU  UulH. 

0  1  /^  FOR  that  tenderness  of  hpsrt, 
\J  Which  bows  befnn?  the  l/ord  ; 
Acknowledi^ing  how  inst  tliou  art. 
And  trembling  at  thy  word. 

2  O  for  those  humble,  contrite  tears, 
Which  from  repentance  flow ; 

That  ci^insciousncM  of  guilt,  which  fears 
The  long-suspended  blow. 

3  Saviour,  to  me,  in  pity,  give 
The  eensiUe  distress ; 

The  pledsre  thou  wilt  at  last  receive, 
And  bid  me  die  in  peacf  ; — 

g  4  Wilt  from  the  dreadful  day  remove, 
Before  the  evil  eome  ; 
Mr  Mpirit  hitle  with  sninte  aborve, 
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HYMN  349.     L,  M.     DresdM,  [l>] 

RttumofJoy. 

c  1  "11I7"HEN  darkness  lortg  hta  vriM  my  tnind, 
o        Vt     And  smiling  day  once  more  Appears, 
Then,  my  Redeemer,  then  i  find 
The  folly  of  my  doubts  and  fears.  * 

2  1  chide  my  unbelieving  heartj 
And  blush  that  1  sliould  cnrer  be 
Thus  prone  to  act  »o  base  a  part, 

Or  harbour  one  hard  tlionglit  of  thee.  ' 

3  O,  let  me,  then,  at  len^h  be  taught 
(Wiiat  1  am  still  so  slow  to  learn) 

That  God  is  Love,  and  changes  not,  ^ 

Nor  knows  tlie  siiadow  of  a  turn. 

4"  Sweet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat !  ' 

But,  when  my  ihith  is  shar])ly  tried, 
J  find  myself  a  learner  yet, — 
Unskilful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide, 

5  Rut,  O  my  Lord,  one  kK)k  from  thee 
Subdues  the  disobedient  will. 
Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away, 
And  thy  rebellious  worm  is  stilL 

6  Thou  art  m  ready  to  forgive, 
As  1  am  ready  to  n»pine ; 

Thou  therefore  all  the  praise  receive ; 

Re  shame  and  self-abhorrence  mine.  CowrcB. 

HYMN  350.     L.  P.  M.     St,  Helen's.  [*] 

Fcrvnd  Vows  and  PetUicns, 

o  1  nnHKE  will  J  love,  my  strength  and  tow^r, 
A    Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy  and  crown  ; 
Thee  will  I  love  with  all  my  power, 
Jn  all  my  works,  and  thee  alone  I 
Thoe  will  1  love,  till  that  pure  fire 
Fill  my  whole  soul  with  chaste  desire. 

—2  In  darkness  willingly  I  strayed  ; 
I  sought  thee,  yet  from  thee  1  roved : 
For  wide  my  wandering  thoughts  were  spready 
Tliy  creatures  more  tlian  thee  1  loved  j 
Aud  now,  if  more  at  length  I  see, 
'Tis  tiirough  thy  liglit,  andeomes  from  thee. 

— n  I  thank  thee,  uncreated  sun, 

Thnt  thy  bTig\\l  Wi3iu\%  liiv  toa  VvolN^  «hined  ; 

1  ihank  ihee,  w\io -Wt^  o^vrtvXvrowTv 

My  foes,  and  WaXfeA  m^  ^««xA«^m«i^\ 
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I  tixaak  tiMe,  whiose  enlivening  voice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  tUee  cejutce. 

4  Give  4o  sw  eyea^rafreaUintf  tears ; 
Give.to  my  oeart  chaste,  hallowed  ^C^i 
Give  to  niy  soul,  with  ^Ual  fearflf 
The  love  that  all  heaven.'s  hopt  inspires ;  . 
That  all  my  powers,  witli  all  tlieir^^night^ 
In  thy  sole  glory  {nay  unite, 

— ^5  Thee  will  I  love,  mv  joy^  my  crown  J    . 
Thee  will  T  love^  my  L^d,  my  God  !  .  . 
Thee  will  1^  love,  though  all  may  frown, 
And  thorns  and  briers  perplex  my  roi^d ;  . 
Yea,  when  my,.fle,sh  and  heart  decay, 
Thee  shall  1  love  in  endless  day.  Moeavuv 

HYMN  351.     L.  M.     Nazareth,  [b  of  •jf 

A  Good  Conscience. 
p  1   CJ  WEET  peace  ofcdnsciencl,  hekvenly  gtte#t ! 
^  Come,  fix  thy  mansion  in  my  breast; 
Dispel  my  dw'ibtii,  my  fears  control ; 
And  heal  the  anguish  of  my  soul. 

o  2  Come,  smiling  hope,  and  joy  sincere  ; 
Come,  make  your  constant  a  welling  here , 
Still  let  your  presence  eheer  my  heart, 
Nor  sin  compel  you  to  depart. 

3  Thqu  God  of  hope  and  peace  divine, 
'  Oh  !  make  these  sacred  pleasures  mine  ! 
Fcw^ive  my  sins,  my  fears  remove, 
And  send  the  tokens  of  thy  love. 

S  4  Then  should  "my  eyes,  without  a  tear, 
See  death,  with  all  its  terrors,  near  : 
My  heart  should  tlten  in  deatii  rejoice. 
And  raptures  tune  my  faltering  voice. 

g  5  Nay,  should  the  frame  of  nature  fall, 
And  names  surround  this  earthly  ball ; 
Ev'n  then,  my  soul  without  dismay 
The  mighty  ruin  would  survey. 

8  6  Yes,  for  beyond  these  lower  skies 
New  worlds  salute  my  longing  eyes ; 
filest  worlds  !  where  peace  her  throne  maintiunfl, 
And  everlasting  glory  reigns.  Hecinbotham. 

HYMN  352.     C.  M.    Lfmesbaro\  [b  or  •] 

The  Re^picst. 
1  T7f  ATHER,  whate'er  of  eaitkiVj  U\w» 
X;    Thy  aovereicn  wlU  deiutii 

IS* 


k 
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Acrppted  at  thy  tiirone  ofgracey 
Let  tills  petition  rise  : — 

2  ''  Give  me  a  calm,  a  tfinnkful  heart. 
From  every  murmur  free ; 

The  blessijiyii  of  thy  grace  impart. 
And  make  ine  live  to  tliee. 

3  "  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  I  am  tliine, 
My  life  and  death  attend  ; 

Thy  presence  throu^rh  my  journey  shiiie^ 
And  crown  my  joiirney'a  end.*         ■         Smcti. 

HYMN  353.    8  &  7.   Smyrna,  [*]    ■ 

**  Ycaj  though  /  tDoIk  ikrmigh  the  VuRey  of  tht  SktuUnt 
of  Dctithj  I  will  fear  no  Evil,'*     Ps.  xxlU,  4. 

p  1  1^  ENTLY,  Lord,  O  gently  lead  tn 
XIW  Through  this  gloomy  vale  of  tears, 
Through  the  changes  thou'st  decreed  us, 
1*ill  our  last  great  change  apjiears. 
■  O  refresh  us  writh  thy  blessing, 

0  refresh  us  witli  thy  grace, 
May  thy  mercies,  never  ceasing, 

1  it  us  fur  thy  dwelling-place. 

p  2  When  temptation's  darts  assail  us, 

Wiien  in  devious  paths  we  stray, 
Let  thy  goodness  never  fail  us. 

Lead  us  in  thy  periect  way. 
s  O  refresh  us  with  thy  blessing,  &/c, 

p  3  In  the  hour  of  pain  and  anguish, 

In  tlie  hour  when  death  draws  near, 
Sutler  not  our  hearts  to  languish, 

Suifer  not  our  souls  to  fear. 
s —  O  refresh  us  with  thy  blessing,  du:. 

e  4  When  this  mortal  life  is  ended. 

Bid  us  in  thine  arms  to  rest, 
o  Till  by  angel  bands  attended. 

We  awake  among  the  blest, 
s  O  refresh  us  with  thy  blessing,  &c. 

s  5  Then,  O  crown  us  with  thy  blessing, 
Through  the  triumphs  of  thy  grace  j 
Then  slvaW  privW*  wcnct  c^c^^ycv^ 
Eclio  l\\To\\«;\\  Wx'J  Avj«\\\ivo-\\t^''' 
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HYMN  354.    L.  M.    Dresden,  [b] 

Submission. 

p  1  TTTAIT,  O  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will ! 

f  ▼     Tumultuous  passions,  ail  be  still  t         ' 
Nor  let  a  murmuring  thought  aris^ ;  ■  ' 

His  ways  are  just,  his  counsels  wise. 

e  2  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells, 
Performs  his  work,  the  cause  conceals ; 
Bat  though  his  metlu)ds  are  unknown. 
Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne. 

3  In  heaven,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  seas,  ■  ■ 
He  executes  his  firm  decrees  ; 
And  by  his  saints  it  stands  confessed, 
That  what  he  does  is  ever  best. 

4  Wait,  then,  my  soul,  submissive  wait, 
Prostrate  before  his  awful  seat :     ' 
And  'midst  the  terrors  of  his  rod, 
Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  God.  Bkdoomk. 

HYMN  355.     C.  M.     Dundee.    [*  or  b] 

ResitrjuUion. 

1  IVT'^^  ^  remember.  Lord,  to  thee, 
ijJL  Whate'er  1  have  I  owe ; 

And  back,  in  gratitude,  from  me, 
May  all  thy  bounties  flow. 

2  Thy  gifts  are  only  then  enjoyed, 
When  used  as  talents  lent ; 

Those  talents  oniy  well  employed. 
When  in  thy  service  spent. 

3  And  though  thy  wisdom  takes  away, 
Shall  1  arraign  thy  will? 

o  No,  let  me  bless  thy  name,  and  say, 
"  The  Lord  is  gracious  still." 

4  A  pilgrim  through  the  earth  I  roam« 
Of^nothing  long  possessed. 

And  all  must  fail  when  I  go  home, 
For  this  is  not  my  rest. 

5  Write  but  my  name  upon  the  roll 
Of  thy  redeemed  above ; 

Then,  Iwart.  and  mind,  and  Btteikg|OEk,  uv^  !&t);v!\^ 
ru  lore  tbee  for  thy  lov^.  lAA«T^Q^^aa 


i 
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HYMN  356.     L.  P.  M.     Dresden,  [b] 

**  For  toe  have  not  an  High  Priest  who  cannot  he  Umehed 
with  the  feeling  of  our  ir^firmitics ;  but  was  in,  all 
points  tempted  tike  as  toe  are^  yet  withotU  sin,"  Heb. 
IV,  15. 

e  1  'inCT'^^^  ffatliering  clouds  around  I  view, 
V  T     And.  da^H  are  dark,  and  friends  «^  feyr^ 
On  him  I  lean,  who,  not  in  vain,  -  ^ 

Experienced  every  human  p^in  ;        . 
He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears. 
And  counts  and  treasures  tip  my  teium.  '  /* 

*-2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray  ,  .: 

From  heavenly  virtue's  narrow  way. 
To  fly  the  ^ood  I  would  pursue. 
Or  do  the  sm  1  would  not  do, 
Still  he  who  felt  temptation's  power 
Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  h(Mir. 

—3  When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  X  bend, 
Which  covers  all  Uiat  was  a  (riend ;  . 
And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile, 
Divides  me — for  a  little  while, — 
Thou,  Saviour,  seest  the  tears  1  shed, 
For  thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

—4  And  O,  when  I  have  safely  passed 

Through  every  conflict^ — but  tfie  last,'  !    ' 

Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  painful  bed,— -for  thou  hast  died ; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 

And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away.  Gbaitt. 

■  ■  ..111       iiiii        iiiiii       -    ■■     ■  ^— ^— ^^—» 

HYMN  357.    8,  7  &  4.     Tamwortk.      [•] 
Divine  Faithfulness. 

e  1  TN  the  floods  of  tribulation, 

X  While  the  billows  o'er  me  roll, 
e  Jesus  whispers  consolation, 
o      And  supports  mv  fainting  soul ; 
■  HalleKijan, 

Hallelujah,  Praise  the  Lord. 

e  2  In  his  darkest  dispensations, 
o      Faithful  doth  the  Lord  appear, 

With  his  richest  consolations, 
u      To  reanimale  awd  tiVveet  *• 
a  Sweet  afftAC\Xotv, 

Thus  to  brmg  my  SaNvotn  taw. 
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3  1  n  the  aacred  6age  recorded 

Thu^.his  word  securely  stands; 
'Fear  ipot,  T^i  in  trouble  near  tliee, 

'Nought  shall  pluck  you  from  my  hands :' 
Sweet  aniiction, 

Every  word  my  love  demands.  S.  Pkarck. 

HYMN  358.    L.  P.  M.    SL  Iltlen's.  [b] 

Prayer  for  Dhihe  Consolation, 

p  1  "TlATHEa  of  mercies,  Gi>d  of  love,.  , 
Jl     O  !  hear  a  huuible  suppliant's  cry  ^ 
o  Bend  from  thy  Joniy  seat  above, 
g  Th  v  throne  of  glorious  majesty : 

O  deig^n  to  listen  to  my  voice, 

And  bid  my  drooping  heart  rejoice. 

!<2  1  urge  no  merits  of  my  own,^ 
No  worth  to  claim  thy  gracious  smile ; 
And  when  1  bow  before  thy  throne, 
Dare  to  converse  with  Godf  awhile, 
Thy  name,  blest  Jesus,  is  my  plea, 
Dearest  and  sweetest  name  to  me  I 

p  3  Father  of  merfiies,  God  of  love. 
Then  hear  thy  humble  suppliant's  cry; 
Bend  from  thy  lofly  seat  oliove, 

g  Thy  throne  of  gloripus  majesty  : 

One  pardoning  word  can  make  me  whole, 

And  soothe  the  anguish  of  my  soul.  RAfFtts. 

*  .  '  ■      .11  I  m     < 

HYMN  359.     C.  M.     Fu7ieral  Hymn,  [b] 
'      Think  vpon  Afo,    Neh.  v,  19l 

p  1  f\  TflOU,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 
V-^   I  lift  my  heart  to  thee ;        .  • 

In  all  my  trials,  conflicts,  woes. 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  When  groaning,  on  my  burdened  heart        ' 
My  sins  lie  heavily  : 

My  pardon  s{)enk,  new  peace  impart, 
In  love,  remember  me. 

3  If  on  my  face,  for  thy  dear  name. 
Shame  and  reproaches  be  ; 

o  I'JJ  )m'i\  reproach,  and  welcome  GViTitne 
If  thou  remember  me. 


J.     reeling  much,  and  Ibuing;  m 
Miffhty  Ood  M  IDT  nlvMion, 

Ithy  timely  «id  iiiiplorft  : 
=■■"■-""-  =-1  or  Man,  I 

By  tliy  more  thna  mortal  pain. 
— 2  By  thy  most  severe  tempUUon, 
In  Hint  dark,  Salnnic  hour  ; 
By  tity  Usl  niysterinu*  pasaion, 
Screen  me  from  the  r^ 


En  my  pnrtgs  remember  me  ? 
By  thy  death  I  ttiee  cnnjure, 

A  weak,  dying  aoul  horrnnid  -, 
Make  me  palieiil  to  endure; 

Make  me  fuilliful  to  tin  end.  C.  W 

HYMN  SGI.    C.  M.     Dalkam.  [I 
Hope  in  TraytU, 


Setecti  HYMN  302,  308.  715 

3  It  is  thikt  heaven>born  &ilh  surveys 

The  path  that  leads  to  light, 
And  longs  her  eagle  plumes  to  raise, 

And  lose  herself  in  sight. 

—4  It  is  that  hope  mth  ardor  glows, 
To  see  ,^im.iace  to  face, 
Wnose  dying  love  no  language  knows 
Sufficient  art  to  trace. 

5  It  is  that  liaraased  eonsoience  feels  ■ 
The  paoffs  of  sitd^uggUng  sin  ;  i 

And  seesy  though  far,  the  hand  that  hea|s, 
And  ends  the  strife  within. 

■  6  O  let  me  wing  my  hallowed  flight 
From  earth-born  wo  and  care, 
And  soar  above  these  clouds  of  night, 
My  Saviour's  Miss  to  share  t  Noel. 

HYMN  302.    C.  M.    Abridge.   [♦] 

Gotpd  Comfcrts, 

p  1  XTTHE?^  languor  and  disease  invade 
11     This  trembling  house  of  clay , 
'Tis  sweet  tp  look  beyond  our  cage, 
And  long  to  fly  away. 

e  2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 
The  whispers  of  his  love  ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  tibove. 

3  Sweet  on  his  faithfulness  to  rest, 
Whose  love  can  never  end  ; 

Sweet  on  his  covenant  of  grace, 
For  all  tilings  to  depend. 

4  Sweet  in  the  confidence  of  faith, 
To  trust  his  6rm  decrees ; 

Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  his  hands. 
And  know  no  will  but  his. 

5  If  stteh  the  sweetness  of  the  streams. 
What  must  tlie  fountain  be, 

Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bliss 

Immediately  from  thee  i*  Tofladt. 

HYMN  303.     S.  M.     Obimtz.    [*] 


Y 


OUR  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 
Down  from  the  willows  take  : 
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u  Loud  to  Ute  praife  of  iove  diviiM, . 
Bid  every  Btring  awake. 

o      2  Though  in  a  fortMgn  land,  ^ 

We  are  not  far  from  home, 
And  nearer  to  our  house  abeve, 
We  every  nioineut  couie* 

3  His  grace  will  to  the  end, 
Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 

Nor  present  ihinffs,  nor  tilings  to  oome, 
ohziU  quench  the  love  divijic.  - 

4  Blest  is  the  man,  O  God, 
That  stays  himself  on  thee  ! 

Who  waits  for  tliy  salvation.  Lord, 

Shall  tliy  salvation  see.  Tuplady. 

■  ■  I  n   - 

H  YMN  364.     P.  M.     Haddam.  [»] 

Tlie  Cross  the  Way  to  the  Crown, 

B  1  1    OOK  up  to  yonder  world, 

-Li  See  myriacis  round  the  throne  ! 
Each  bears  a  golden  harp, 
And  wears  a  sacred  crown  : 


Witli  zeal  they  strike 
The  sacred  lyre. 


And  strive  to  raise 
Their  praises  higher. 


2  Believing  in  his  Name, 
They  in  Jiis  footsteps  trod ; 

His  righteousness  their  hope. 
Their  only  plea  his  blood ; 
lio,  now  they  reign  |      Behold  his  face 

With  him  above,  |      And  sing  his  luvcf. 

3  And  shall  we  not  aspire. 
Like  them  our  course  to  run  ? 

The  crown  if  we  would  wear. 

That  crown  must  first  be  won : 
Divinely  taught,  I      First  to  believe 

They  shewed  the  way,   |      And  then  otiey. 

HYMN  365.     L.  M.     Luttm^     [♦] 

The  Redeemed  round  the  Throne.    Rev.  vU,  9r-rl7. 

O  1  T  O !  round  the  tlirone,  at  God's  right  hand, 
JLi  The  saints,  in  countless  myriadf|  q|Lai|d  j 
Of  every  tongue,  redeemed  Vft  God,  ^ 

Arrayed  in  garmeniB  >Nft»Ued\ii\jWid^ 
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■  •  -     -  •     •  ■ —     -  — — 

2  Through  tribulation  great  they  come ; 
They  bore  the  cross,  (k^pised  tiie  sliaine : 
From  all  their  labors  now  they  rest, 

In  God's  eternal  glory  blest. 

3  Hunger  and  thirst  tliey  feel  no  more ; 
Nor  sin,  nor  pain,  nor  death,  deplore  : 
The  tears  are  wiped  from  every  eye> 
And  sorrow  j'ields  to  endless  joy. 

4  The^  see  their  Saviour  fhce  to  ffaoe, 
And  smg  the  triumphs  of  his  ^rnce  : 
Him  day  and  night  they  ceaseless  praise, 

o  To  him  their  loud  hosannas  raise. — 

■  5  Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Tlirouffh  endless  years  to  live  and  reign ! 
Thou  hast  redeemed  us  by  thy  blood, 
And  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God ! 

HYMN  366     7s.     Evening  Hymn.      [*! 

Tks  Redeemed  in  Heaven. 

1  "VTrHAT  are  these  in  bright  array, 

W    This  innumerable  throng, 
Round  the  altar  night  and  day, 
Hymning  one  triumphant  song  : 
"  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  once  slaiui 
Blessing,  honour,  glory,  power, 
Wisdom,  riches,  to  obtain. 
New  dominion,  every  hour." 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod. 
These  from  great  afliiction  came ; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 
Sealed  with  his  almighty  name ; 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 
Victor-palms  in  every  hand, 
Throuffh  their  dear  nedeenier's  might, 
More  Uum  conquerors  they  stand. 

3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 
On  immortal  fruits  they  feed  ; 
Them,  the  Lamb  amidst  the  tJirone, 
Shall  to  living  fountains  lead : 

Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs, 
Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears. 
And  for  ever  from  their  eyes, 
Cod  shail  wipe  away  the  Xe^ixa.  '^^i^'v^wi^K*. 
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HYMN  307.     S.  M.     Lisbon.    [•] 

77^e  Ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  returrifSLC  laa.  jucx¥|10. 

■  1  irrOUR  happy  voices  join, 

JL    And  strike  the  iieavenly  song  ; 
Te  pilgnms,  in  Jehorah^s  ways 
With  music  pass  alongr. 

e      2  How  strtiight  the  path  appears ! 

How  open  and  how  fair ! 

So  lurking  gins  t'entrap  our  feet — 

No  fierce  destroyer  there. 

b      3  But  Howers  of  paradise 
In  rich  profusion  spring; 
The  sun  of  glory  gilds  tlie  path 
And  dear  companions  sing. 

■  4  See  Salem's  golden  spires, 

In  beauteous  prospect  rise'; 
And  brighter  crowns  than  mortals  wear, 
Far  sparkle  through  the  skies. 

a      5  All  honour  to  his  name, 

Who  marks  the  shining  way; 
To  him,  who  leads  the  pilgrims  on 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 

Doddridge  altered. 

HYMN  3(58.     S.  M.     St.  TJtomas.  [♦]  . 

The  ChristiarCs  Warfare. 

0  1  ^OLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise, 

l^  And  put  your  armour  on, 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies 
Tlirough  his  eternal  Son ; 

2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
And  in  his  mighty  power. 
Who  in  tiie  strengUi  of  Jesus  trusts, 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

u      3  Stand  then  in  his  great  might. 
With  all  his  strength  endued ; 
But  take  to  arm  you  for  the  figlit, 
The  panoply  of  God  : — 

4  That  having  all  things  done. 
And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
Ye  may  o'ercome  through  Christ  alone. 
And  stand  entire  at  last. 

1  5  From  8lrei\g\\\  to  sVteTv^vVv  ^  «ti, 

Wrestle,  and  fvg\\\.,  u.t\^  ^tvj , 
Tread  nil  ilie  powers  o?  AarVtve^a  ^q^tv^ 
And  win  lUe  weW-foM^VvV  ^^VJ- 


Select  HYMN  369,  37a 719 

G  Still  let  the  Spirit  cir 
In. all  his  soldiers,  "  Come," 
Til)  Christ  tlie  Lord  descend  from  high. 

And  take  the  conquerors  home.      C.  Weslkt. 

HYMN  369.     C.  P.  M.    Rapt»w€.  [*]" 

The  beatific  Vision, 
1   /^OME  on,  my  partners  in  distress, 

Vy  Companions  tliruuvh  the  wildernew, 

Who  still  your  bodies  feel ; 
Awhile  forget  your  griefs  and  fears, 
And  look  biyond  this  vale  of  tears, 

To  that  celestial  hill. 

■  2  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly  place, 

The  saints*  secure  abode  ; 
On  faith's  strong  eagle  pinions  rise, 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skies, 

And  scale  the  mount  of  God. 

p  3  We  suffer  with  our  Master  here — 

■  But  shall  before  his  face  appear. 

And  by  his  side  sit  down ; 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure ; 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 

4  The  great  mysterious  Deity, 

'  We  soon  with  open  face  shall  see : 
The  beatific  sight 
o  Shall  fill  heaven's  sounding  courts  with  pmlse, 
And  wide  diffuse  the  golden  blaze 
Of  everlasting  light. 

5  The  Father  shining  on  his  tlirone, 
The  glorious  co-etemal  Son, 

The  Spirit,  one  and  seven, 
o  Conspire  our  rapture  to  complete ; 

And  lo  !  we  fall  before  his  fret, 
e       And  silence  heijrhtens  heaven. 

d  C  In  hope  of  that  ecstatic  pause, 
Jesus,  we  now  sustain  the  cross, 

And  at  thy  footstool  fall ; 
Till  thou  our  hidden  life  reveal, 
Till  thou  our  ravished  spirits  fill, 
o     And  God  be  all  in  all !  C.  Wesi.et. 


'\S 


HYMN  370.     C.  M.     Bray,  [*! 

T/ic  near  Approach  of  SalxMitixm, 
ERVAJVTS  of  God,  awake  \.  w\i»^ 
And  lift  yoiir  voicea  Kig[b.% 
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Praise  and  adore  that  boundless  lovey 

Which  brings  solvation  nigh. 
2  Swifl  on  Uifl  wings  of  time  it  fUes, 

£«c1l  moment  brings  it  near } 
Then  ?ladly  view  eaoli  ch>sing  day. 

Gladly  each  closing  year, 
e  3  For  few,  indeed,  their  round  shall  run. 

Few  future  mornings  rise  ; 
Ere  all  its  glories  stand  revealed  '    -i 

To  our  admiring  eyes 
■  4  Ye  wheels  of  nature,  speed  your  coutse  : 

Ye  mortal  powers,  decay  : 
Fast  as  ye  brmg  tlic  night  of  death. 

Ye  brmg  eternal  day.  Pratt*!  Col. 

HYMN  371.     S.  M.     Olmutz.  [*] 

Exhortation  to  Ptafse  and  Tktatksgiming^ 
a      1   C1TAND  up  and  bless  Uvb  Lord, 
>3  Ye  people  of  his  choice  : 
Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  your  Qod, 
With  heart  and  soul  and  voice. 

2  Though  high  above  all  praise, 
Above  all  blessing  liigh, 

Who  ^  ould  not  fear  his  holy  name, 
And  laud,  and  magnify  ? 

3  O  lor  the  living  flame 
From  his  own  altar  brought. 

To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire, 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  tJiought. 
b      4  There  with  benign  regard 

Our  hymns  he  deigns  to  hear ; 
Thoujrh  unrevealed  to  mortal  aensa, 
The  spirit  feels  them  near. 
11      5  God  is  our  strength  and  song, 
And  his  salvation  ours  ; 
Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 
G  Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord, 
The  Lord  your  God  adore ; 
Stand  up  and  bless  his  glorious  Name, 

Henceforth,  for  evermore-  Montgomciit. 

HYMN  372.      8&,7.  Greenville.  [*] 

Come  and  help  us. 
g  1   TTARK  \  "wVvat  vue-AH  Vivos^  lamehtatioiu, 

Tie  the  cry  of  UeatVieti  Tv«L\Xo\v«r— 
**  Come  and  \\e\p  >»,  ot  >n^  ^^•^  • 
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2  Hear  the  heatliens*  sad  complaining, 

Christians  *  liear  their  dyin^  cry  : 
And,  the  love  of  Christ  con^raining^, 

Haste  to  help  them,  ere  they  die.  Cawood. 

HYMN  373.    8,  7  &  4.     Tanmorth.    [*] 

Prayer  for  the  Heathen, 

p  1  /^  *£R  the  realms  of  pagan  darkneM, 
V-^  Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze ; 
See  the  kindreds  of  the  people, 

Lost  in  sin*s  bevrildering  maze :  >■ 

Darkness  hrooding — 
On  the  lace  of  all  the  eartli. 

s  2  Light  of  them  who  sit  in  error  ! 

Rise  and  shine,  thy  blessings  bring; 
Liffht,  to  lighten  all  the  Gentiles ! 
Kisc  with  healing  in  thy  wing : 

To  thy  brightness — 
Let  all  kings  and  nations  come. 

—3  Let  the  heathen,  now  adoring 
Idol-gods  of  wood  and  stone, 
Come,  and,  worshipping  before  Him, 
Serve  the  living  God  alone. 

Let  thy  glory — 
Fill  the  earth  as  floods  the  sea. 

■  4  Thou  !  to  whom  all  power  is  given, 
Speak  the  word !  at  thy  command, 
Let  the  company  of  preachers  ^ 

Spread  thy  name  from  land  to  land : 

Lord  !  be  with  them — 
Always,  till  time's  latest  end  ! 

HYMN  374.  L.  M.  Angels'  Hymn,    [b  or  *] 

TTtc  Gathering  of  Lite  Gentiles. 

Q  1  rilHE  heathen  perish :  day  by  day, 

JL    Thousands  on  thousands  pass  away  ! 
O  Christians !  to  their  rescue  fly, 
Preach  Jesus  to  them  ere  they  die. 

-•2  Wealth,  labour,  talents,  freely  give. 
Yea,  life  itself,  that  they  may  live  ; 
What  hath  your  Saviour  done  for  ynu  f 
And  what  for  Aim  will  ye  not  do  ? 

a  3  Thou  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  go  forth. 
Call  in  the  south,  wake  up  the  nortn  ; 
OC every  dime,  from  sun  lo  ftwn^ 
Gather  God^n  children  into  oiv«.         ^owt^iw«»* 

19  • 
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HYMN  375.   7  &  6.   Missionary  Hymm  [•] 

Come  aver  and  Iielp  us. 

1  TT^ROM  Greenland 't  icy  tnountaiiiay 

JC     From  India's  coral  strand, 
AVIieie  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand, 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
Thev  call  us  to  aeliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

p  2  What  thou^li  the  spicy  breesei 

Blowr  soft  o  er  Ceylon  s  isle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile ; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  slrowti ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone 

— 3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
s  Salvation  !  O  Salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim,  ' 

Till  earth's  remotest  nation 
Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story. 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  Uke  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o  er  our  ransomed  nature. 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign.  Bisrop  If  kbeb. 

HYMN  376.     L.  M.     'Vl'inchehea.    [•] 

o  1  C10VKREIGN  of  worlds  !  display  thy  power, 
^  Be  this  thy  Zion's  favoured  hour: 
Bid  the  bright  morning  star  arise, 
And  point  the  nations  to  the  skies. 

2  Set  up  thy  throne  where  Satan  reigns, 
On  Afric's  shoie,  \i\  Vtv^\^'%  \\wiv&^ 

On  wilds  and  coi\\,\i\eTv\»  Mtv^kTvowiw*, 
And  make  the  wmveise  \Kveft  oti'R. 
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3  Spe&k  { 'ftifd  the  world  shall  hfiia  thy  voice,i 
Speak  !  and  the  desort  shall  rejoice ; 
Scatter  the  gloom  of  heatlieh  night, 
And  bid  all  nations  hail  tiie  light. 


HYMN  377.     P.  M.    Haddam.  [•] 

Increase  of  the  Church, 

g  1  "Wy  ISEy  gracious  God  t  and  abinA 

M\^  In  all  thy  saving  might : 

And  prosper  each  design, 

To  spread  thy  glorious  light : 
Let  healing  streams  of  mercy  flow. 
That  all  the  earth  thy  truth  may  know. 

u  2  Put  forth  thy  glorious  power ! 

The  nations  then  will  see, 

And  earth  present  her  store 

In  converts  born  of  thee  : 
God,  our  own  God,  his  church  will  bless, 
And  earth  shall  yield  her  full  increase. 

HYMN  378.     C.  M.     Westmoreland,  [*] 

Prayer  for  the  Reign  of  Christ. 

g  1    XESUS,  Immortal  King,  arise  ! 
cr    Rise  and  assert  thy  sway ; 
Till  earth,  subdued,  its  tribute  brings, 
And  distant  lands  obey. 

u  2  Ride  forth,  victorious  Conqueror,  ride, 
Till  all  thy  foes  .submit, 
And  all  the  powers  of  hell  resign 
Their  trophies  at  thy  feet ! 

3  Send  forth  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly, 

This  spacious  earth  around ; 
Till  every  soul  beneath  the  sun 

Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound  ! 

-^  Oh  may  the  great  Redeemer's  name 
Through  every  clime  be  known  I 
And  heathen  gods,  like  Dagon,  fall, 
And  Jesus  reign  alone. 

s  5  From  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to  shore. 
May  Jesus  be  adored  ! 
And  earth,  with  all  her  luVWionA  bUouV» 
Hoaannaa  to  the  Uord.  V^kKtT'%^^^-' 


W4  HYMN  37^—381.  Sdect 

I  I  ■  ■  I   ^— — ^^^ 

HYMN  379.     P.  M.     Haddam.  [•] 

Prayer  for  the  Cowing  of  the  Kingdom  of  Gott  . 

■  1  "DiSE,  Sun  of  Glory,  rise! 

XV  And  cham  those  shades  of  night 

Wliicii  now  ubucure  Uie  skiesi 

And  hide  the  sacred  li^^ht : 
Oh  chase  those  dismal  shades  away, 
And  bring  the  bright  millennial  day. 

—2  Send  now  thy  Spirit  down 

On  all  the  nations,  Lord ! 

With  great  success  to  crown 

The  preaching  of  thy  word  : 
That  heathen  lands  may  own  thy  BWay, 
And  oast  their  idol-gods  away. 

•-^  Then  shall  thy  kingdom  come 
Among  our  fallen  race, 
And  the  whole  earth  become 
The  temple  of  thy  grace  ; 
Whence  pure  devotion  shall  ascend 
And  songs  of  praise,  till  time  shall  end. 

Pratt*!  Col 

HYMN  380.     H.  M.     DarweUs.   [•] 

Prayer  for  the  Conversion  of  the  World, 

g      1   SOVEREIGN  of  worlds  above, 
l>3  And  Lord  of  all  below, 
Thy  faithfulness  and  love, 
Thy  power  and  mercy  show  : 


Fulfil  thy  word. 


Let  heathens  live, 


Thy  Spirit  give ;  And  praise  the  Lord. 

—    2  Few  be  the  years  that  roll, 
Ere  all  shall  worship  thee ; 
The  travail  of  his  soul 
Soon  let  the  Saviour  see  : 


O  God  of  grace  ! 
Thy  power  employ ; 


Fill  earth  with  joy, 
And  heaven  witli  praise. 


HYMN  38 L    L.  M.     Lutwi.  [•] 

For  the  Influence  of  the  Spirit  on  the  Word,. 

1   r\  SPIRIT  of  the  living  God! 

V^  In  aU  l\\e  Cu\tve«a  of  thy  ^ace, 
Where'er  the  fooX  o^  mMv\«L\yvVi<A^ 
Descend  on  omt  apo«\ASL\ft  t^^^. 


Select  HYMN  382, 383.  725 

2  Give  tongues  of  (Ire  and  hearts  of  love 
To  preach  Uie  reoonciling  word  : 
Give  power  and  unction  from  aljove,. 
"Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

—3  Be  darkness,  at  thy  coming,  light ; 

Confusion  y  6rder,  in  thy  path  ; 
o  Souls  without  strength,  inspire  with  miglit^ 

Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath  ! 

—4  Baptize  the  nations  1  fax  and  nigh, 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorifv, 
Till  every  kindred  call  him  Lord. 

5  God  from  eternity  liatli  willed — 

**  All  flesh  shall  my  salvation  see :" 

So  be  the  Father's  love  fulfilled, 

The  Saviour's  suflerings  crowned  by  thei?  1 

MoirrooMCRT. 

HYMN  382.     C.  M.     Broomsgrmje.     [♦] 

To  UiA  Holy  S^iirit. 

—1  OPIRIT  of  power  and  might,  behold 
1^  A  world  by  sin  destroyed : 
Creator  Spirit,  as  of  old, 
Move  on  the  formless  void. 

g  2  Give  thou  the  word :  that  healing  sound 
Shall  quell  the  deadly  strife, 
And  earth  again,  like  Lden  crowned, 
Brinff  fortli  the  Tree  of  Life. 

8  3  If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy, 
When  nature  rose  to  view, 
What  strains  will  an^eUharps  employ, 

When  thou  sh.alt  all  renew  !  ^ 

HYMN  383.     8,  7,  &  4.     Tamworth.  [*] 

1  "\JC7^H^>  ^"t  thou,  almighty  Spirit, " 

W    Can  the  heathen  world  reclaim  ? 
Men  may  preach,  but  till  thou  favour, 
Paffans  will  be  still  the  same. 

Mighty  Spirit ! 
Witness  to  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Thou  hast  promised,  by  the  prophets. 
Glorious  light  in  latter  days : 

Come  and  bless  bewildered  nations, 
Change  our  prayers  and  tears  to  praise* 

Promised  Spirit ! 
Round  the  world  diffose  iby  Tti  %• 


HYMN  884,  885.  Srie6t 

3  All  our  hopes,  and  prayers,  and  laboivs. 

Must  be  vain  witliout  Uiine  aid; 
But  thou  wilt  not  disappoint  us*^  . 

All  is  true  that  tliou  hast  said : 
Faithful  Spirit ! 

0*er  the  world  thine  iniiuence  shed* . 

HYMN  384.    CM.     Tollaud,  [•] 

For  MUletinial  Days, 

■  1   OEND  forth  thy  word,  and  let  H  fly, 

^  A^rmed  wiU)  ihy  Spirit's  power  >  ;^ 

Ten  thousands  shall  ooniess  its  sway, 
And  bless  the  saving  hour  \ 

2  Beneath  the  influence  of  thy  g^raoe 
The  barren  waste  shall  rise  : 

"With  sudden  ^een  and  fruits  arrayed — 
A  blooming  paradise. 

3  Peace,  with  her  olive  crown,  shall  Btretch 
Her  wings  from  shore  to  shore ; 

The  nations  of  the  earth  «haU  hear  .  .      .  / 

The  sound  of  war  no  more. 

4  Lord  !  for  those  days  we  wait :  those  days 
Are  in  thy  word  foretold : 

Flv  Rwlfler,  son  and  stars,  and  bringr 
*I'his  promised  age  of  gold. 

a  5  Amen  !  with  joy  divine,  let  earth*» 
Unnumbered  myriads  cry  ! 
Amen !  with  joy  divine,  let  lieaven*g 
Unnumbered  choirs  reply. 

HYMN  3a5.    8,  7,  &  4.     TamiooHk.  j*] 

Restaraiion  and  Glory  of  the  Church, 

g  1   /^  N  the  mountain's  top  appearing^ 

V^   Lo  !  the  sacred  herald  stands;  } 

Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing, 
Zion  long  in  liostile  lands. 

Drooping  captive  ! — 
God  himself  will  loose  thy  bands. 

—2  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee  : 
He  himself  appears  thy  friend  : 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee ;  . 

Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end 

Great  deUveiawte — 
lion's  King  voucVvwafe* Aa  ^^^ 


Select,  HYMN  386,  387. 7S7 

3  Enemies  no  more  Bhall  trotible, 

All  thy  wrongs  s)iall  be  redressed  : 
**'  For  thy  shame  thou  shalt  have  double/* 

In  thy  Maker's  fhrour  blessed : 
All  thy  conflicts — 

Eod  in  one  eternal  rest.  Rki.LT. 

HYMN  386.     C.  M.     Christmas.  [*] 

I{$storcUiom  qf  IsraeL 

8  1  "PVAUGHTER  of  Zion!  from  the  di»t 
A-J  Exalt  thy  fallen  head ; 
Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trust ; 
lie  calls  tliee  from  the  dead. 

■  2  Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength, 
Thy  beautiAil  array : 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

—3  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge, 
And  send  thy  heralds  forth : 
Say  to  the  south,  "  Give  up  thy  charge, 
And  keep  not  back,  O  north." 

8  4  They  come,  they  come — thine  exiled  bondSi 
Where'er  tliey  rest  or  roam, 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands, 
And  hasten  to  their  home.  MoNtooMKRV. 

HYMN  387.     8,  7,  &  4.     Tarmcorth.  [•] 

Spread  of  the  Qospd, 

1  'TT'ES  !  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking ; 

jL    Joyful  times  are  near  at  hand ; 
God — the  mighty  God  is  speaking 
liy  his  Word,  in  every  land; 

When  he  chooses, 
Darkness  flies  at  his  command. 

2  While  the  foe  becomes  more  daring, 
While  he  enters  like  a  flood, 

God,  the  Saviour,  is  preparing 
Means  to  spread  his  truth  {u>road : 

Every  language 
Soon  shall  tell  the  love  of  God. 

3  God  of  Jacob,  high  and  gloriovu^ 
Let  Oij  people  see  thy  hand  *. 


4 
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Let  the  gospel  be  victorioiui. 
Through  the  world — in  every  land  ;  -  . 

Tiien  shall  idols 
Perish,  Lord — at  thy  command.  K^Ltr. 

HYMN  388.     H.  M.     DarwelTs.     [•] 

s  1  f\  ZION,  tune  thy  voice, 

V^  And  raise  thy  hands  on  high  ;     . 
Tell  all  the  earth  Uiy  joys, 
And  boast  salvation  mgh. 

Cheerful  in  God,  ■     r 

Arise  and  shine. 

While  rays  divine 

Stream  all  abroad. 

—^2  He  gilds  thy  mourning  face 
With  beams  that  cannot  fade ; 
liis  all-resplendent  grace 
He  pours  around  thy  head. 

The  nations  round 

Thy  form  shall  view, 

With  lustre  new 

Divinely  crowned. 

n  3  In  honour  to  his  name. 
Reflect  that  sacred  light ; 
And  loud  that  grace  proclaim, 
Which  makes  thy  darkness  bright: 

Pursue  his  praise, 

Till  sovereign  love 

In  worlds  above 

The  glory  raise. 

4  There  on  his  holy  hill 
A  brighter  sun  shall  nse, 
And  with  his  radiance  HI! 
Those  fairer,  purer  skies ; 

While  round  his  throne, 

Ten  thousand  stars, 

In  nobler  spheres, 

His  influence  own.  DoDDiitD6B. 

HYMN  389.     7  &  6.     Romaine.  [•]  , 

o  1  TTAIL  to  the  Lord's  anointed ! 
JLJL  Great  David's  greater  Son; 
Hail  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  eatVh  W^wxvX 
He  comes  to  break  o\»vtessvviiv^ 
To  set  the  capUve  &^e, 


Select HYMN  39a 72^ 

.   To  take  away  transgrenion, 
And  rule  in  equity. 

—2  He  comes,  with  succour  speedy 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
Toffive  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  fight, 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying. 

Were  precious  in  his  sight. 

3  For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing, 

And  daily  vows  ascend  ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end  : 
The  mountain-dews  shall  nourish 

A  seed  in  weakness  sown, 
Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourish, 

And  shade  like  Lebanon. 

8  4  O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  his  throne  shall  rest, 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious. 

All-blessing  and  all-blest : 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  forever ; 

That  name  to  us  is — Love.  MoJfTooXBBT. 

HYMN  390.     79.     Pilgrim,  f*] 

Jesus  shall  reign. 

g  1  TTARK  !  the  Song  of  Jubilee, 

xX  Loud — as  mighty  thunders  roar  : 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea, 
When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore — 

2  Hallelujah  !  for  the  Lord, 
God  Omnipotent,  shall  reign : 
Hallelujah !  let  the  word 
£cho  round  the  earth  and  main. 

3  Hallelujah  !  hark  !  the  sound, 
From  the  centre  to  the  skies. 
Wakes,  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  creation's  harmonies ! 

4  See  Jehovah's  banners  furled, 
Sheathed  his  sword  !  He  speaks— 'tis  doti*^ 
And  the  kingdoms  of  Uiis  V7oi\d 

Are  Ute  kingdom  of  his  Son. 
Sklect.  20 
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5  He  shall  re'isn  from  pole  to  pol« 

With  illimitabTe  sway : 
g  He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  dcroll. 

Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away  ! 
^-C  Then  the  end-^enealh  hid  rod, 

Man's  lost  enemy  shall  fall: 
8  Hallelujah  !  Christ  in  God, 

God  in  Christ,  is  AH  in  All.  MoirToowRRT 

HYMN  391.     L.  M.     Park  Street.   [*] 

Th4  Redctmer  reigns. 
u  1  OING,  for  the  blesi  Redeemer  reigtni| 

I?  Through  distant  lands  his  triumphs  spread; 
And  sinners,  Treed  from  endless  pains,  :  i. 

Own  him  their  Saviour  and  tlieir  Head. 

—2  His  sons  and  daughters  from  afar, 
Daily  at  Zion's  gates  arrive  ; 
Those  who  were  dead  in  sin  before, 
By  sovereign  grace  are  made  alive. 

a  3  Oh  may  his  conquests  still  increase, 
And  every  foe  his  arm  subdue  ; 
While  angels  celebrate  his  praise. 
And  saints  his  glowing  glories  shew. 

fl  4  Loud  iiallelujahs  to  the  Lamb, 
From  all  below  and  all  above  ; 
In  lofly  sonufs  exalt  his  name. 
In  songs  as  lasting  as  his  love. 

HYMN  392.     73.     Akester,     [*] 

Jesus  reitrns. 
■  1  *Y1I7*AKE  the  soiiff  of  iubilee, 
W    Let  it  echo  o  er  tne  sea  ! 
Now  is  come  the  promised  hour ; 
Jesus  reigns  with  sovereign  power ! 

2  All  ye  nations,  join  and  sing- 
Christ,  of  lords  and  kings,  is  King ; 
Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Jesus  reigns  for  evermore. 

3  Now  the  desert  lands  rejoice ; 
And  the  islands  join  their  voice; 
Yea,  the  whole  creation  sings, 
Jesus  is  the  King  of  kings. 

HYMN  393.     8,  7,  6l  4.     Tamworth,     [•] 

Encmvragement  to  Missionaries. 
1  "H/TEN  of  God  \  f,o  \aV^  ^^mt  %!«^\waV 


Solfect.  HYMN  894,  395.  781 

o  Go,  proclaim  amotkg  the  nations 
Joyful  news  of  heavenly  birth  : 

Bear  the  tidings — 
Of  the  Saviour's  matchless  worth ! 

2  When  exposed  to  fears  and  danj^era, 

Jesus  will  his  own  defend  ; 
Borne  afar  midst  foes  ahd  strangerfl, 
■Jeims'wifl  appear  your  Friend  ; 
And  his  presence — 
Shall  be  with  you  to  the  end.  '  Kcitr. 

HYMN  394.     7  &  6.     Romaiue.  [*} 

1  T>  OLL  on,  thou  mighty  oc^an  I     . 
XV  And  as  thy  billows  flow, 

Bear  messengers  of  mercy 

To  every  land  below. 
Arise,  ye  gules !  and  waft  them 

Safe  to  the  destined  shore  ; 
That  man  may  sit  in  darkness, 

And  death^s  block  shades  no  more. 

8  O  thou  Eternal  Ruler ! 

Who  boldest  in  thine  arm 
The  tein|»est8  of  the  ocean,  ■ 

Protect  tliem  from  all  harm  !       .        •  - 
Thy  presence  e'er  be  with  them, 

Wnerever  they  may  he  ; 
Though  far  from  us  who  love  them, 

Stifl  let  them  be  with  Uiee. 

HYMN  395.     7s.     Pilgrim.  [♦] 

a  1  /^  O  !  ye  messengers  of  God, 

VX  Like  the  beams  of  morning,  fly ; 
Take  the  wonder-working  rod, 
Wave  the  Banner-Cross  on  high ! 

2  Where  th'  aspirayit  minaret 
(wleams  along  tne  morning  skies, 
Wave  it  till  the  crescent  set, 
And  the  **  Star  of  Jacob"  rise. 

— 3  Go  !  to  many  a  tropic  isle, 
J  n  the  bosom  of  the  deep. 
Where  the  skies  for  ever  smile, 
And  th'  oppressed  forever  weep! 

-—4  O'er  the  negro's  night  of  care 
Four  the  living  light  of  heaven; 
Chase  away  tivi^  fiend  despair, 
Bid  bim  hope  to  be  for((iven  \  i 
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s  5  When  the  golden  ga^s  of  day 
Open  on  the  palmy  east, 

Wide  the  bleedinff  cross  display^  .    ^ 

Spread  the  gospefs  richest  lea«t^ 

— -G  Circiimnayi^ate  the  ball, . 
Visit  every  soil  and  sea: 

Preach  the  cross  of  Christ  to  all—  ^ 

Jesus'  love  is  full  and  free^  J.  MiRSOYir. 

HYAIN  396.    8,  7,  &  4.     TamtDorih.   [♦] 

Faretoell  to  Missionaries. 
8  1  /^  O,  ye  heralds  of  salvation,  '      '    .         ,     ' 
VX  Go,  proclaim  redeeming  b7ood  J    ,      i     ■    . 
Publish  to  that  barb'rous  nation,  .     ..    ' 

Peace  and  pardon  from  our  God; 

Tell  the  heathen, 
None  but  Christ  can  do  them  good. 

—2  While  the  gospel  trump  you're  80undin|^y    . 
May  the  Spirit  seal  the  word, 
And,  through  sovereign  grace  abounding 
Heathen  bow  and  own  the  I^prfi  ; 

Idols  leaving, 
God  alone  shall  be  adored. 

^  Distant  though  our  souls  are  blending, 
Still  our  hearts  .are  warm  and  true  ;  . 
In  our  prayers  to  heaven  ascending, 
Brethren — we'll  remember  you ; 

Heaven  preserve  you, 
Safely  all  your  journey  through. 

4  When  your  mission  here  is  finished,  '" 

And  your  work  oh  earth  is  done, 
May  your  souls,  by  gracie  replenished,  '.    ■ 

i  ind  acceptance  through  tue  Son  ; 
Thence  admitted, 

Dwell  for  ever  near  his  throne. 

Q  5  Loud  hosannas  now  resounding, 
—    Make  the  heavenly  arches  rin^  : . 
Grace  to  sinful  men  abounding, 
Ransomed  millions  sweetly  sipg ; 

While  with  rapture,    .  ■ 

All  adore  their  heavenly  King.  BaLdwiit. 

HYMN  397.     8,  7,  &  4.     S/iiffrna.   [b] 

Missionaries*  FareweU. 
X.    All  Uiy  scenes  \  \o^^  V^aftvci  ^'5^. 
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■ 

Friends,  connexions,  happy  countrj ! 
Can  I  bid  you  all  farewell  ? 

Can  1  leave  you, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  > 

2  Home  !  thy  jnys  are  passing  lovely ; 
Joys  no  stranger- heart  can  tell ! 

Happy  home !  'tid  sure  I  love  thee  ! 
Can  1 — can  1  say — Farewell? 

Ci^n  i  l*«ve  thee,. 
Tar  in  neathen  lands  to  dwell  ? 

3  Scenes  of  sacred  peace  and  pleasure. 
Holy  days  and  Sabbath-bell, 

d  Richest,  brightest,  sweetest  treasure ! 
Can  I  say  a  last  farewell  ? 

Can  1  leave  you, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  ? 
■  4  Yes !  1  hasten  from  you  gladly, 
From  the  scenes  I  love  so  well ! 
Far  away,  ye  billows,  bear  me ; 
Lovely  native  land,  farewell ! 

Pleased  1  leave  thee, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell. 

5  In  the  deserts  let  me  labour. 
On  the  nu>untains  let  me  tell. 

How  he  died — the  blessed  Saviour-^ 
To  redeem  a  world  from  hell ! 

Let  me  hasten. 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell. 

6  Bear  me  on,  thou  restless  ocean 
Let  the  winds  my  canvass  swell — 

Heaves  niy  heart  with  warm  emotion, 
While  I  go  far  hence  to  dwell. 
o  Glad  1  bid  thee, 

Native  land  ! — Farewell — Farewell  ! 

8.  F.  Smith. 

HYMN  398.     L.  M.     WincJieUea.  [•] 

Glory  awaiting  faithful  Missionaries, 

g  1  TjlTERNAL  Lord !  from  land  to  land, 
Fi  Shall  echo  thine  all-glorious  name, 
Till  kingdoms  bow  at  thy  command. 
And  every  lip  thy  praise  proclaim. 

2  Exalted  high,  on  every  shore. 
The  banner  of  the  cross,  unfurled, 
Shall  summon  thousands  to  adoTe 
The  Saviour  of  a  ransomed  woiVOL 
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8  3  Tliousandfl  shall  join  tliy  pilgrim  bond 
And,  bv  that  sacred  standard  led, 
Press  forward  to  iininanucrs  land, 
Nor  fear  the  thorny  path  to  tread. 

4  Triumphant  over  every  foe, 
Their  ransomed  numbers  shall  move  on, 
To  that  blest  world  where  sin  and  woe 
Shall  never  mingle  with  their  song. 

HYMN  399.   L.  M.  Angels'  Hymn,  [h  or  »] 

For  Missionary  Mssocialions, 
g  1     A  SSEMBLED  at  tiiy  great  command, 
J\.  Before  thy  face,  dread  King,  we  stand; 
The  voice  that  marshalled  every  star. 
Has  called  thy  people  from  afar. 

—-2  We  meet  through  distant  lands  to  spread 
The  truth  for  which  the  martyrs  bled  ; 
Along  the  line — ^to  either  pole— 
The  thunder  of  thy  praise  to  roU. 

3  First  bow  our  hearts  beneath  thy  sway  ; 
Then  give  thy  growing  empire  way, 
O'er  wastes  of  sin — o'er  fields  of  bloods- 
Till  all  mankind  shall  be  subdued. 

4  Our  prayers  assist — accept  our  praise— > 
Our  hopes  revive— our  courage  raise-— 
Our  counsels  aid — and  oh!  impart, 

Tlie  single  eye — the  faithful  heart.  Collver. 

HYMN  400.     L.  M.     Duke  Street.  X*T~ 

Active  Benevolence  in  Imitation  of  Christ, 
o  1  TXTHEN  from  the  glorious  realms  of  day, 
▼  V     On  wings  of  love,  tlie  Saviour  flewy 
He  walked  through  mercy's  heavenly  way. 
And  bade  the  world  his  steps  pursue. 

p  2  The  blind,  the  lame,  his  power  confessed; 
The  dumb  broke  forth  in  grateful  strains  j 
He  gave  the  wearied  spirit  rest, 
And  loosed  the  prisoner  from  his  chains. 

—3  And  shall  not  they  whos»e  lips  resound 
The  matchless  deeds  the  Saviour  wrought^ 
Like  him  in  charity  abound, 
And  practise  what  his  goodness  taught  ? 

—4  Ye  who  his  ^race  so  freely  share, 
Your  willing  aid  ^a  ft^el^  ewe  ^ 
Your  lively  fai\h  aivA  \o\«i  o.<ic\i«^^ 
And  ill  liiB  wicied  yiec^^X^'^vj^ 
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u  5  Honour  your  Saviour,  speak  his  praise  , 
By  acts  of  love  his  grace  proclaim; 
Sweet  anthems  to  his  glory  raise, 
And  in  hosannas  sound  his  name. 

HYMN  401,     L.  P.  M.     Palestine,  [bj 

Saturday  Evening-. 

e  1  C[WEET  is  the  last,  the  parting  rajr, 
1^  That  usliers  placid  eveiung  in  } 

"When  with  the  still,  expiring  day, 

The  Sabbath's  peaceful  hours  begin  ; 

How  grateful  to  the  anxious  breast 

The  sacred  hours  of  holy  rest  I 
— 2  Hushed  is  the  tumult  of  the  day, 

And  worldly  cares  and  business  cease; 

"While  soft  the  vesper  breezes  play, 

To  hymn  the  glad  return  of  peace: 

Delightful  season  !  kindly  given 

To  turn  tiie  wandering  thoughts  to  heaven. 
—3  Oft  as  this  peaceful  hour  shall  come. 

Lord,  raise  my  thoughts  from  eartlily  things, 

And  bear  them  to  my  heavenly  home, 

On  faith  and  hope's  celestial  wings, — 

Till  the  last  gleam  of  life  decay. 

In  one  eternal  Sabbath-day. 

HYMN  402.     P.  M.     Haddam.    [•] 

Lord's  Day. 

■      1  piHILDREN  of  God,  awake, 
V^   And  hail  this  sacred  day ; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  praise 
Your  grateful  homage  pay; 
Come,  bless  the  day  that  €rod  hath  blest. 
The  type  of  heaven's  eternal  rest. 

2  On  this  auspicious  morn 
The  Lord  of  life  arose ; 
U      He  burst  the  bars  of  death. 

And  vanquished  all  our  foes  ; 
—And  now  he  pleads  our  cause  above, 
And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  his  love. 

•      3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord  ! 

Heaven  with  hosannas  rin^; 
—    And  earth  with  humbler  stranii 
f  Thv  praise  responsive  sings— 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  Uiat  once  vuaa  t^fiv^.^ 
Tlwougli  endless  years  to  Uve  iiti^d  wa^'ei^ 


^ 
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IIYMPT  403.     L.  M.     Blendan.   [♦] 

<*  There  remaineUi  a  Rest  to  the  PiopU  »f  GodJ* 

1  rpiIINE  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord  !  we  J^ve, 

■  J.    But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 
-~Oh  Uiat  we  might  that  re^  attain 

From  sin,  from  sorrow,  and  from  pain. 

•  2  In  thy  blest  kinofdom  we  shall  be 
From  every  mortal  trouble  free; 
No  sighs  siiall  mingle  with  the  songi 
Resounding  from  immortal  tongues. 

p  3  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  f^eS, 
No  eares  to  break  the  long  repose, 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

■  4  Oh  long-expected  doy,  begin  ! 
Dawn  on  this  world  of  wo  and  sin: 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road, 

And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  in  (rod.        Dot»drioob. 

HYMN  404.     C.  M.     Broomsgrtwe.  [♦] 

j9  Hymn  for  the  Evening  of  the  Lord's  Day, 

1  Tjl  REQUENT  the  day  of  God  returns, 
J.     To  shed  its  Quickening  beams ; 

p  And  yet  how  slow  devotion  burns ! 
How  languid  are  its  flames  ! 

2  Accept  our  faint  attempts  to  love, 
Our  frailties,  Lord,  forgive  ; 

— We  would  be  like  thy  samts  above, 
O      And  praise  thee  while  we  live. 

— 3  Increase,  O  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope, 
And  fit  us  to  ascend, 
Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  up, 
The  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  end  ; — 

4  Where  we  shall  breathe  in  heavenly  air, 

With  heavenly  lustre  shine ; 
Before  the  throne  of  God  appear, 

And  feast  on  love  divine.  Biiawv. 

HYMN  405.     7s.     Pilgrim.  [♦) 

Sahhath  Morning  Prayer  Meeting. 

— 1  TTEAVKNLY  Spirit!  mav  each  heart 
X  A.  T\iTO\\g\\  \\vese  ^\v<iT«^^  tvQ>xT%  b€  Ihiue ; 
May  we  from  \.\\e  vjoi\d  ^^v^vtv^ 
Brealliing  «^^^^  V\\\ii§,'6  d:v\'w\e% 
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o  2  Lead  us  forth  with  joy  and  peace 

To  thy  temple,  in  tliy  ways ; 
e  And  \%''hen  tiiis  sweet  duty  sJiall  ceajae^ 
g  May  Us  sun  go  down  witii  praise  ! 
— 3  May  thy  ministers  declare 

All  thy  word  of  truth  witJi  power. 

Till  the  sinner  bend  in  prayer. 

Conquered  in  Uiat  mighty  hour. 

4  So  may  we,  who  worsiiip  here. 
Profit  by  thy  word  to-day  ; 
And  more  love,  and  peace,  and  fear 
Carry  from  tliy  house  away. 

HYMN  40G.     L.  M.     Stonefield,  [•] 

For  tJie  Blessing  of  Father ,  Sony  and  ^irit 

1  /^OMxMAND  tliy  blessing  from  above, 
Vy   O  God  1  on  all  assembled  here ; 

Behold  us  with  a  Father's  love, 
While  we  look  up  with  filial  fear. 

2  Command  thy  blessing,  Jesus,  Lord ! 
May  we  thy  true  disciples  be : 

Speak  to  each  heart  tiie  mighty  word, 
Say  to  the  weakest,  "  Follow  me.** 

3  Command  thy  blessing  in  this  hour. 
Spirit  of  Trutli !  and  fill  this  place 
With  humbling  and  exalting  power, 
With  quickening  and  confirmmg  grace. 

4  O  thou,  our  Maker,  Saviour,  Guide, 
One  true  Eternal  God  confcst ; 

May  nought  in  life  or  death  divide 

The  saints  in  tJiy  communion  blest.   Montoomxrt 

HYMN  407.     C.  M.     Stephens.  [•  or  b] 

e  1  "\7[7^E  bow  before  thy  gracious  throne. 
V  y    And  tliink  ourselves  sincere ; 
But  show  us,  Lord,  is  every  one 
Thy  real  worshipper  ? 

2  Is  here  a  soul  that  knows  thee  not, 
Nor  feels  his  want  of  thee  ? 

A  stranger  to  the  blood  which  bought 
His  pardon  on  the  tree  ? 

3  Speak  with  that  voice  which  wakes  the  d(*ad, 
And  bid  the  sleeper  rise  ! 

.    And  bid  his  guilty  conBcience  dve^d 
Tiie  deatJi  that  never  diea. 


f 
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«  4  Call  forth  the  cry,  "  What  must  be  done 

"  To  save  a  wretch  like  me  ? 
e  '*  How  shal!  ft  trembling  sinner  shun 

**  Tliat  endleiis  misery  ^"  WssLKtV  Col. 

HYMN  408.    8,  7,  dL  4.     Twttworih.  [♦] 

^Jler  Sermon, 

1  ~r   ORD  !  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing ; 
JLi  Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace : ' 
Let  us  all,  thy  love  possessing,' 
n      Triumph  in  redeeming  grace  * 
Oh  refresh  us— 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 

■  9  Tharks  we  gire  and  adoration. 
For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound  : 
Let  tlie  rruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound: 

May  thy  presence — 
With  us  evermore  be  found.  Htrron. 

HYMN  409.     L.  M.     Alfretm.     [♦]  ,^ 

Baptism. 
1   /^OME,  Holy  Ghost,  descend  from  high; 

vy   Baptizer  of  our  spiritoi  thou  ! 
The  sacramental  seal  apply, 
And  witness  with  the  water  now. 
a  Pour  forth  thy  energy  divine, 
And  sprinkle  the  atonmg  blood: 
May  father,  Son,  and  Spirit  join. 
To  seal  this  child  a  child  of  God  ! 

HYMN  410.     CM.     Stephens,  [*] 

Baptism. 

1  TESUS,  we  lift  our  souls  to  thee ! 
O    Thv  Holy  Sprit  breathe  ; 

And  let  this  little  infant  be 
Baptized  into  thy  death. 

2  Oh  let  thine  un^Mton  On  it  rest, 
Tiiy  ^race  its  soul  renew ; 

And  write  within  it*  tender  breast 
Thy  name  and  nature  too. 

3  If  thou  shouldst  quickly  end  its  days, 
its  place  wiU\  l\\«*e.  ipTe\»aTe  \  -*>  * 

A  n  d  i  f  tliou  lens^lV.n  <5mV  \\a  tv»  ^ 
Continue  slilWhy  cw«. 
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HYMN  411.     L.  M.     Cusuilow.    [*] 

The  Lord's  Supjter, 

1  TTERE  let  us  see  thy  face,  O  Lord, 
xX  And  view  salvation  with  our  eyeSi 

And  taste  and  feel  the  living  Word, 
The  Bread  descending  ftoin  the  skiei. 

2  Thou  hast  prepared  this  dying  Lonib, 
Hast  set  his  blood  before  our  face, 

To  teach  the  terrors  of  thy  name, 
And  show  the  wonders  oi  thy  grace. 
8  3  Jesus !  our  light !  our  morning  star ! 
Shine  thou  on  nations  yet  unknown; 
The  ^lory  of  thy  people  here, 
And  joy  of  spirits  near  thy  throne.      pRATTf  CoL, 

HYMN  412.    7  &  6.     C%i/iit.  [b] 

The  Lord's  Supper. 

1  T   A  MB  of  God  !  whose  bleeding  love 
JLi  We  now  recall  to  mind. 

Send  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  us  mercy  find; 
Think  on  us,  who  think  on  thee. 

And  every  burdened  soul  release ; 
Oh  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  ! 

2  By  thine  agonizing  pain. 
And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray ; 

By  thy  dying  love  to  man, 

Take  all  our  sins  away : 
Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  free, 

From  all  iniquity  release; 
Oh  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  ! 

3  Through  thy  blood,  by  faith  applied, 
l^t  sinners  pardon  feel : 

Speak  us  freely  justified, 

And  all  our  sickness  heal ; 
By  thy  passion  on  the  tree, 

Let  all  our  griefs  and  troubles  cease ; 
Oh  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace.  WEsr.Ev's  Col. 

HYMN  413.     C.  M.     Tolland.  [*] 

77/6  Lord's  Supper. 
1  X   ORD !  at  Uiy  Uble  we  beViold. 
JLi  The  ivonders  of  thy  ^rac^*, 


\ 
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But  most  of  all  admire  that  we 
Should  find  a  welcome  j>lace-^ 

12  We,  who  were  all  defiled  with  ain,    .^ 

And  rebels  to  our  Ood  ! 
"We,  who  have  crucified  th^  Son,' 

And  trampled  (M)  lus  blood ! 

3  What  strange, surprising  grace  i9  thj% 

That  we,  so  )ost,  have  room  ! 
Jesus  our  weary  souls  invited, 

And  freely  bids  ufli  come. 

Q  4  Ye  0«inta  below,  and  hosts  above ! 
Join  all  your  sacred  powers ; 
No  theme  m  like  redeetning  love. 
No  Saviour  \m  like  ours.  STEinrsrr 

HYMN  414.    79.    Pilgrim.  {^J 

1  T>  READ  of  heaven!  on  tbee.w^  fe,ed, ,  . 
J3  For  thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed :  . 

Ever  let  our  souls  be  fed 

With  this  true  and  livinff  bread! 

2  Vine  of  heaven !  thy  blood  supplies  y 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice : 

J^ord  !  thy  wounds  our  healing  IP^^i 
To  thy  cross  we  look  and  live. 

3  Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied, 
Through  the  life  of  him  who  died:     . 
Lord  of  life  !  O  let  us  be 

Rooted,  grafted,  built  on  thee  !         ''    'Pratt*$'Col. 

HYMN  415.    ?>  «&  8.    Btfwery.    p) 

4  "DREAD  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken!] .   . 
J3  Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mercy  "phpA  i,  ^  . 

By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken, 
And  in  wliose  death  our  sins  are  dead  ! 

2  Look  on  the  heart  by  |K)rrow  brokei),.  ,       / 

Look  on  the  tearq  by  sinners  shed ;  ,  , 
And  be  thy  feast  to  us  thie  token,  .  .  f 
That  by  thy  grace  oujr  eouls  are  fed. 
^isHop  Hyipm 

HYMN  416.     C.  M.     AHMale.  [•] 

Joining  in  Covenant  xoUh  Ood,    Is.  xliv,  5. 

O  1  /^OME,  let  us  join  our  souls  to  God, 
Vy  In  evei\aa\ATv^  Wtvda  \ 
And  seiie  lhft\3|\esa\tvg;a\v^\>^^\«^>,  /\        .  \ 
With  eugeT  b»w\»  mv^\\mw^%. 
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o  2  Come,  let  us  lo  his  temple  haste, 
And  seek  his  fuvour  Uiere  ; 
Before  his  footstool  humbly  bow, 
And  pour  our  fervent  prajrer. 

— 3  Come,  let  us  seal;  witliout  delaj, 
The  covenant  of  his  gra^e ; 
Nor  shall  the  years  of  distant  life 
Its  memory  efface. 

4  Thus  may  our  rising  offspring  haste 

To  seek  their  fathers'  God  j 
Nor  e'er  forsake  the  happy  path 

Their  fathers*  feeit  have  trod.  Pratt's  Col. 

HYMN  417.     C.  M.     Stepkois.    [•] 

Joining  the  Ckvrch  of  Christ. 
g  1  "ITTITNESS,  ye  men  and  angels,  now, 
▼  T     Before  tlie  Lord  we  speak  ; 
To  him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break — 

— 2  That  long  as  life  itself  shall  last. 
Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield ; 
Nor  from  his  cause  will  we  depart, 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 
But  on  his  grace  rely, 

That,  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply. 

4  O  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright, 
And  keep  us  in  thy  ways ; 

And  while  we  tarn  oui  vows  to  prayers, 
g      Turn  thou  our  prayers  to  praise.  Bedoomb. 


*  «< 


HYMN  418.     L.  M.     CnHelhm.  [*] 

Reception  into  Christian  Fellowship, 

1  I^OiME  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord, 
vy    Knler  in  Jesus'  precious  name. 

We  welcome  thee  with  one  accord,  . 
And  trust  the  Saviour  does  the  same. 

2  Those  joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 
We'll  seek  in  fellowship  to  prove, 
Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Lord, 
Together  bound  by  mutual  love. 

3  And  while  we  pass  this  vale  of  tears, 
We'll  make  our  joys  and  sorrows  known; 
We'll  share  each  other's  hopes  and  (e^'(%^ 

And  count  a  brother's  careB  o\ic  ov7ik 
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4  Once  more  our  welcome  we  repeat. 
Receive  ansurance  of  our  love  : 
O  may  we  all  lo^etlier  meet  . 

Around  the  throne  of  God  above ! 

HYMN  419.     S.  M.     Shirland.  [•  or  h] 
Love  to  tkt  Church, 


'I 


LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
Tlie  house  of  thine  abode. 


The  churcli  our  blest  Redeemer  saved, 

With  liis  own  precious  blond. 
— >    2  If  e'er  to  bless  thy  aons^ 

M  V  voice  or  handa  deny, 
Theae  hands  let  useful  skill  foraake^ 

This  voice  in  silence  die. 

3  If  e*er  mv  heart  forget 
Her  welfare  or  her  wo, 

Let  everv  joy  this  heart  forsake, 
Ancf  every  grief  o'erflow. 

4  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 

To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 

Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end.  Dwiort. 

HYMN  420.     L.  M.    Manith.   [b] 

For  a  Snndnif  Softool  Union  Armivcrsary  MtoLinff, 
1    LiROM  year  to  year  in  love  we  meet, 
-I?     From  year  to  year  in  peace  we  part ; 
D  The  tongues  of  thousands  uttering  sweel 
The  l>osom*joy  of  every  heart. 

e  2  But  time  rolls  on,  and  year  by  year. 
We  change,  g^DW  up,  <Nr  pass  away ; 
Not  twice  the  same  assembly  here 
Have  hailed  the  children's  festal  day. 

p  3  Death,  ere  another  spring,  shall  strike 
Some  in  our  union,  marked  to  fail ; 
lie  young  and  old  prepared  alike, 
The  warning  is  to  each,  to  all.  . 

-^  Our  times,  our  lives,  are  in  thy  hand  ; 
On  thee  for  all  things  we  rely ; 
Assured,  while  in  thy  grace  we  stand, 
To  live  is  Christ,  and  gain  to  die. 
5  Meanwhile  our  falling  ranks  reheW ; 
Send  chUdren,  lc^c\\eT%,  vcv  t>\M  ^W'ft^ 
More  humb\e,  docWe,  t^\V\v^\A,\x>aR\, 
More  like  U\^  aou,?t<>mi^e\»^^^^«  'W.^v^t^tk^xKi 
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HYMN  421.     S.  M.     Olmutz.    [•] 

F(/r  Sunday  Sciwolt*     • 
1  "VrriTHlN  theae  waJla  be  peace, 
W    Love  throu^i  our  borders  found  ; 
In  all  our  litlle  palaces 
Prosperity  abound. 

p      2  God  scorns  not  humble  things  ; 

Here,  thouffli  the  proud  despuie, 
g  The  children  of  the  King  of  kingv 

Are  training  for  the  skies. 

—    3  May  none  who  tlius  are  taught, 
From  glory  be  cast  down, 
But  all  through  faith  and  patience  brought 
u  To  an  immortal  crown.  JViui^TOONEiir. 

HYMN  422.     C.  M.     Laimboro\  [*] 

For  Sundfiij  Schools. 

g  1  rilHERE  is  a  glorious  worhi  of  light, 
JL    Above  the  starry  sky ; 
Where  saints  departed,  clothed  in  white, 
Adore  the  Lord  most  high. 

2  And  hark !  amid  the  sacred  songs 

Those  heavenly  voices  raise. 
Ten  thousand,  thousand  infant  tongues 

Unite  aiid  pei^ct  pr&isen 

—3  Those  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  know, 

If  Jesus  we  obey: 
That  is  the  place  where  we  shall  go,  S 

If  found  in  wisdom's  way. 
4  This  is  the  joy  we  ought  to  seek, 

And  make  our  chief  concern ; 
For  this  we  come,  from  week  to  week, 

To  read,  and  liesr,  and  learn. 

p  5  Soon  will  our  earthly  race  be  run. 
Our  movtsl  frame  decay ; 
Children  and  teachers,  one  by  one, 
Must  droop,  and  pass  away. 

e  C  Great  God  !  impress  the  serious  thought. 
This  day,  oa  every  breast ; 
That  both  the  teachers  and  tlie  taught 

May  enter  to  thy  rest  Jank  Tavi/ib. 

HYMN  423.    S.  M.     Shirland,  [•] 

For  Sunday  Schools, 
o  1  /^  OME,  let  our  songs  teaouivdi 
x^   IVithin  these  ppaceCul  >N&We>\ 
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—TIm  light  of  know  ledg>e  shines  around, 
And  e'en  on  us  it  ialls. 

2  Through  God  our  Father's  care, 

Though  we  deserved  it  not, 
Our  lives  in  pleasant  places  are. 

And  goodly  is  our  lot. 

■  3  This  cheerful  raorning  sun, 
That  lights  o^r  hftppy  plains, 
Shines,  ere  its  daily  course  is  run. 
Where  heathen  darknest.  relgite. 

^-4  He  sees  the  savage  wild 
Some  idol's  help  implore  ; 
He  sees  the  untaught  Indian  child 
His  painted  gods  adore. 

6  i^rd,  let  thy  light,  we  pray, 

On  them — on  us  arise  : 
For  we  are  foolish,  blind  as  they, 

Till  Jesus  make  us  wise. 

6  We  learn  thy  blessed  will. 

We  read  thy  holy  word, 
Then  may  we  thy  commands  fulfill, 

Which  otliers  never  heard.  Jaitx  TAVtOR. 

HYMN  424.    CM.    Dundu.  [•] 

„     .  What  is  Prayer  f 

1  13R-AYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire 
JT     Utt«red,  or  unexpressed  ; 

The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast, 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  (^  a  sig^, 
The  falling  of  a  tear  ; 

The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  neajr» 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech  • 
That  infant  lips  can  try  ; 

Prnyer,  the  sublinieut  strains  that  reack 
The  Majesty  on  high, 

4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  bveathy 
The  Christian's  native  air ; 

His  watchword  at  tlie  gates  of  death ; 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer.  ^ 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice. 
Returning  ^xow  \x\ft  '«tv>j%  *, 

U  Willie  ange\a  m  VWu  %wcv^ TC>f»ft^, 

And  cry , "  BeVvoU,  V»  v»^^V'        -^wtwsiiajw 
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HYMN  425.     G.  M.     Dedkam.  [bor  »] 

Retirement  and  MedUation. 
p  1  TT'AR  from  tlie  world,  O  Lord,  1  flee, 
-I?     From  strife  and  tumult  far; 
From  scenea  where  Satan  wages  still 
His  most  successful  war. 

8  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade. 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree  j 
And  seem  by  thy  sw^t  bounty  made 

For  those  who  follow  (h'ee. 

3  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul,  ,  ,^. 

And  grace  her  mean  abode, 
Oh,  with  what  peace,  and  jov,  and  lovei 

She  communes  with  her  God ! 

—4  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life, 
Sweet  source  of  li^^ht  divine, 
And  (all  harmoirioiis  names  m  one} 
My  Saviour,  thou  art  mine. 

■  5  What  thanks  1  owe  thee,  and  what  love, 
A  boundless,  endless  store, 
Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above 

When  time  shall  be  no  more.  Cowpeiu 

HYMN  426.     L.  M.     NazantL  [*  or  b] 

**  Where  two  or  three  are  met  in  my  name^  there  am  /." 

Matt  xviii,  20.  '  ) 

—1  TXOW  sweet  to  leave  the  wor^d  awhile, 
xX  And  seek  the  presence  of  our  Lord  1   - 
Dear  Saviour,  on  thy  people  smile, 
And  come  according  to  thy  word. 

2  From  busy  scenes  we  now  retreat. 
That  we  may  here  converse  with  thee : 
Ah,  Lord,  behold  us  at  thy  feet ! 

Let  this  tlie  "  gale  of  heaven**  be. 

3  "  Chief  of  ten  thousand,'*  now  appear, 
That  we  by  fiiith  may  see  thy  face  ! 

Oh  speak,  that  wc  thy  voice  may  hear, 

And  let  thy  presence  fUl  this  place.  Ktixv. 

HYMN  427.    7s.     Mi.  Calvary.     [♦J: 

The  Close  of  a  Meeting  for  Ptdytt, 

1  TF  His  sweet  to  mingle  where 

X  Christians  meet  for  social  prayer  t 
If  'tis  sweet  with  them  to  tavae 
g  Sanga  of  holy  joy  and  prtdA^. —  . 
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— O  how  sweet  thai  stale  mn«t  be  • '  ^ 

Where  ihey  meet  eternally  ! 

2  Snviqur,  niny  these  uieetings  prove        '     \\ 

rreparalions  for  above; 

While  we  wursiiipin  this  }>lftce>        <.  ;      .    ,     •. 

May  we  g-o  from  grace  lo  grace ; 

Till  we  each,  in  his  degree, 

Fit  for  endleiss  g'lory  be,  '     '        rf^ 

HYMN  428.     L.  M.     Wtlls.   [•]; 

On  tht  ^ffpointnufftl  of  m  Minigfar. 

1  \7[r^  ^^^  ^^^  welcome  in  the  oaiae 

TV     Of  Jesus,  oiir£x»lled  liead; 
Come  as  a  servant ;  so  he  oaine ; 
And  we  receive  thee  in  his  stead. 

2  Come  as  a  shepherd  r  gtiord  and  keep 
This  fold  from  lieii,  and  earth,  and  sin;    - 
Nourish  the  lambs,  and  f^ed  tlie  sheep,.         .•■*  ' 
The  wounded  heal,  tlie  lost  bring  in. 

3  Come  as  an  angel,  hence  to  guide  ■ 
A  band  of  pilgrims  on  their  way ; 
That,  safely  walking  at  thy  side, 
HVe  fail  not,  faint  not,  turn  nor  stray. 

4  Come  as  a  teacher  sent  from  God|^  ■ 
Charged  his  whole  counsel  to  declare : 
Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod, 
While  we  uphold  thy  hands  with  prayer.  • 

u  5  Come  as  a  messenger  of  peace,  '    ^ 

Filled  with  the  Spirit,  fired  with  love : 
Live  to  behold  our  large  increase, 
And  die  to  meet  us  allabove. 


<■■■»! 


HYMN  429.     C.  M.     St,  Ann's.    [♦] 

Ministers  litatf'kitLg  for  S(nUii. 
o  1  T   ET  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake; 
I  i  And  take  th'  alarm  they  give : 
g  Now  let  them  from  the  month  of  God 
Their  awful  charjje  receive. 

—2  *Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  inlport 
.  The  pastor's  care  demands; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart, 
And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 

3  They  wa\c\\  (bt  wiula,  for  which  the  Lord 

Did  heaveiAy  >i\\s«  ?wft^Q*, 
For  8ou\«,  w\\ic\\  «^^^«'^.fe'^iNet\wfe 

In  hap»j>iiie«i  ot  ^o. 
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■  u  ■  '  ' 

4  May  they  that  Jesus  whom  they  preach 

Their  own  Redeemer  see  ! 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls, 

That  tliey  may  watch  for  thee.  Doddriihik. 

HYMN  430.     8  &  7.     Sicilian  Hymn,    [b] 

For  a  Renvoi.    . 

1  QAVIOUR,  visit  thy  plantation;  i 
1^  Grant  us,  Lord,  a  gracious  rain^* 

All  will  come  to  deflation, 
UnlesV'tliotf  return  again* 

■  2  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance ; 
Shine  upon  Ss  from  on  high, 
Lest,  for  want  of  thine  assistance, 
p      Every  plant  tliould  droop  and  die* 

—3  Let  oar  mutual  love  be  fervent^ 
Make  us  prevalent  in  prayers'. 
Let  each  one  esteemed  thy  servant 
Shun  the  world's  bewitching  snares. 

4  Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power ; 

Turn  the  stony  heart  to  flesh ; 
And  begin  from  this  good  hour 

To  revive  thy  work  ai'resh.  Njwtow. 

HYMN  431.    7s.    Hotham.  [♦] 

s  1  T   IGHT  of  life,  seraphic  6re, 
JLJ  Love  divine,  thyself  impart  i 
Every  fainting  soul  inspire  : 
Shine  in  every  drooping  heart : 
Every  mournml  sinner  cheer. 
Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom  ; 
Son  of  God,  appear  !  appear  I 
To  thy  human  temples  come. 

2  Come  in  this  accepted  hour ; 
Bring  thy  heavenly  kingdom  in  : 
Fill  us  with  thy  glorious  power^ 
Take  away  the  love  of  sin  : 
Nothing  more  can  we  require. 
We  wifl  covet  nothing  less ; 

Be  thou  all  our  hearts  desire, 

All  our  joy,  and  all  our  peace.  C.  Wkilkv. 

HYMN  432.     7s.     Evening  Hymn,  [b] 

Evening  Hymn, 
J  C^A  VIOUR,  breathe  aLne\eimx%\^«KV'Q^^ 
a3  Ere  repose  our  spirVU  le^*. 
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Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing, 

Tliou  canst  save  and  thoa  canst  neaL  '*^ 

Though  destruction  walk  around  us,  ' 

Though  the  arrow  near  us  fly, 

Angel-guards  from  thee  surround  Utf, 

We  are  safe,  if  thou  art  nrgh.    '         '  • 

e  2  Though  the  ni^ht  be  dark  and  dreary, 
—Darkness  cannot  aide  from  thee ; 

Thou  art  he  who,  never  weary,  '•  ' 

Watchest  where  thy  people  be ; 

Should  swifl  deatli  this  night  overtake' tti^ 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb. 

May  the  morn,  in  heaven  awake  us j 

■  Clad  in  light  and  deathless  bloom. 

HYMN  433.     L.  P.  M.     8t  Heim's.  [•] 

Tkanks^ivlng  for  J^aiiojud  ProsperUig. 

I  TTOW  rich  thy  gifts,  Almighty  iihgt" 
XX  From  thee  our  public  bmssiQ^'sprifig^l^ 
The  extended  trade,  the  fruitful  ^lei^)    .     . .  ^ 

The  treasures  Ubeity  bestows, 

■  The  eternal  k>ys  the  gospel  shows,-— 

All  from  tny  bounoless  gopdness  fi^, 

*-S  Here  eommerCQ. spreads  the  wealthy  storei 
Which  pours  from  every  foreign  shore  j 

Science  and  art  their  charms  display ;    ,     ** 
Religion  teaches  us  to  raise 

■  Our  voices  to  our  Maker's  praise, 

As  truth  and  conseienee  point  the  way. 

a  3  With  grateful  hearts,  with  joylVit  tongues,' 
To  God  we  raise  united  songs  J       . 

Here  still  may  God  in  mercy  reign;. 
Crown  our  just  counsels  with  success, 
With  peace  and  joy  our  borders  bless. 

And  all  our  sacred  rights  maintain.  Kippis. 

HYMN  434.     7s.     BeiieverUQ,    [h  oi  *] 

Jfew^year's  Day^ 

p  1  "TTTHILE,  with  ceaseless  course;  the  sun 
W    Hasted  through  the  former  year,' 
Many  souls  their  race  nave  run, 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here  : 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  stale, 
They  have  done  VvVVi  «L\V\jfe\Qi^  *> 
We  a  little  \oi\get  viijrtr— 
But  how  little,  uou©  caxv  Yxtfsw. 
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o  2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 
Speedily  the  nuirk  to  tind  ; 
As  the  lightning  from  tlie  skies 
Darts  and  leaves  no  trace  behind,^ 
Swiftly  thas  our  fleeting  days 
Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream ; 
Lord,  our  expectations  raise — 
All  below  is  out  a  dream. 

g  3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive ; 
Former  kindnesses  renew : 
From  this  moment  may  we  live 
Witli  eternity  in  view : 
Bless  the  word  to  young  and  old : 
Shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 
May  we  dwell  with  thee  above.  Nbwton. 

HYMN  435.     P.  M.     Anuabury.     [♦<»  b] 

o  1  /^OME,  let  us  iinew  our  journey  poTBUtf, 
V-/   Roll  round  with  the  year. 
And  never  stand  still,  till  tlie  Master  appear. 

2  iiis  adorable  will  let  us  gladly  fulfil, 

And  our  talents  improve, 
Jiy  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labour  oflove. 

—  3  Ou<r  life  is  a  dream ;  our  time,  as  a  stream, 
Glides  swillly  away  ; 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 

4  The  arrow  is  flown  ;  the  moment  is  gone ; 

The  millennial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  here. 

s  5  O  that  each  in  the  day  of  his  coming  may  say, 
"  1  have  fought  my  way  tlirough ; 
I  have  flnislied  the  work  thou  didst  give  nie  to  do.*' 

6  O  that  each,  from  his  Lord,  may  receive  the  glad 
word, 
"  Well  and  faithfully  done ; 
"  Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my  throne." 

HYMN  43().    S.  M.     Norwalk.       [b] 

liefleciiuiut  on  the  State  of  our  Fathers, 

e  1  TTOW  swift  the  torrent  rolls, 
XJ.  Which  bears  us  to  the  sea! 
The  tide  wJiich  hurries  Uioug\vV.\««a  «:)i^ 
To  vast  eternity  I 
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2  Our  fathers,  where  are  tliey, 
Witli  all  tliey  called  their  owb  ? 

Their  joys  and  gtUshj  and  liopea  and  caieSy 
And  wealth  and  honour  gone. 

3  But  joy  or  grief  succeeds 
Beyond  our  mortal  thought, 

While  the  poor  reiiuiant  ot  their  dust 
Lies  in  the  grave  forgot. 

e  4  There,  where  the  fathers  lie  -^ 

Must  all  the  children  dwell ; 
No  other  heritage  possess, 
But  such  a  gloomy  cell. 

—5  God  of  our  fathers,  liear, 
Thou  everlasting  Friend ! 
While  we,  as  on  life's  utmost  verge, 
Oiur  souU  to  Uiee  commend. 

ii  Of  all  the  pious  dead 

May  we  the  footsteps  trace, 
a  Till  with  them,  in  the  land  of  light. 

We  dwell  before  thy  face.        Aleiaitd Bit's  Col. 

HYMN  437.    L.  M.     Dresden,    [bpr  •] 

The  Knell. 

p  1  I^FT  as  the  bell,  witli  solemn  toll, 
\J  Speaks  the  departure  of  a  soul, 
Let  each  from  every  trifle  fly, 
And  ask,  **  Am  1  prepared  to  die  V* 

e  2  Soon,  leaving  all  I  lova  below, 
To  God's  tribunal  1  must  go ; 
Must  hear  the  Judge  pronounce  my  i^te, 
And  flx  my  everlasting  state. 

3  O  could  I  bear  to  hear  hira  say, 
**  l>epart,  accursed,  far  away ; 

*<  With  Satan,  midst  the  flames  of  helly. 
*'  Thou  art  forever  doomed  to  dwell  i" 

4  Saviour !  O  help  me  now  to  see 
And  place  my  hope  alone  in  thee  ; 
Thy  cleansing  blood,  thy  spirit  give. 
Subdue  my  tms,  and  bid  rae  live  ! 

5  Then  when  the  solemn  bell  I  hear, 

J  f  saved  from  guWv^  \  tveed.  uoV  fear ;  \ 

Nor  would  Hie  vV\o\]i^\\\.  ^Wv\C\u^\», 
'*  J Vrhaps  il  next  mTi^  VoW  ^^i  w^r 
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■  6  Rather  my  spirit  would  rejoice, 
And  wish  and  long  to  hear  thy  voiee ; 
Glad,  when  it  bids  me  earth  resign, 
Secure  of  heaven,  if  thou  art  mine !  Nbwtoii. 

HYMN  438.     C.  M.     Funertd  Hymn,  [b] 

A  Tltmitrht  of  Eternity, 

p  1  "YylC7"HEN,  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 
W    Overwhelmed  with  guilt  and  fear| 
I  see  my  Maker  face  to  face, 
O,  how  shall  I  appear  ? 

•^2  If  yet,  while  pardon  may  be  found, 
And  mercy  may  be  sought, 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  shrinks, 
And  trembles  at  the  thought ; 

g  3  When  thou,  O  Lord,  shaft  stand  disclosed 
In  majesty  severe, 
And  sit  m  judgment  on  my  soul, 

O,  how  shall  1  appear  ?  Addi son. 

■  ■       r  ■  ,  i 

HYMN  439.     S.  M.     Olmutz,  [♦] 

o      1  "VrTAKED  by  the  trumpet's  sound, 
▼  T     1  from  my  ffrave  shall  rise, 
And  see  the  Judge  with  glory  crowned. 
And  see  the  flaming  skies. 

p      2  Who  can  resolve  the  doubt, 

That  tears  my  anxious  breast  ? 
Shall  1  be  with  the  lost  cast  out. 
Or  numbered  with  the  blest  ? 

—    3  O  thou  that  wouldst  not  have 
One  wretched  sinner  die ; 
Who  diedst  thyself,  my  soul  to  save 
From  endless  misery ; — 

4  Show  me  the  way  to  shun 
Thy  dreadful  wrath  severe  ! 
That  wnen  thou  comest  on  thy  tlirone, 

I  may  with  joy  appear.  Weslbt^s  Col. 

HYMN  440.     C.  M.     DundM.  [*] 

Heaven. 

g  1  "ITIAR  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  night 
Jl     Unbounded  glories  rise, 
And  realms  of  infinite  deViglA, 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 
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—2  Fair  distant  land  !  could  mortal  eyes 

But  hair  its  charms  explore. 
How  would  our  spirits  Jong  to  rise. 

And  dwell  on  earUi  no  more  ! 
3  No  cloud  those  blissful  regions  know. 

Realms  ever  bright  and  fair ! 
For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  wb, 

Can  never  enter  there. 

■  4  Oh  may  the  heavenly  prospect  fir^ 

Our  healfUr  with  ardent  love, '  '  ■ 

Till  wings  of  faith  and  strong  desire    ■ 

Bear  every  thought  above. 
5  Prepare  us,  Lord  !  by  grace  divine, 

For  thy  bright  courts  on  hi^h ; 
Then  bidi  our  spirits  rise  an<i  join 

The  chorus  of  the  sky.  ^ticlk 


■I'r* 


HYMN  441.     Lmusboro\  \hoi  •] 

The  Hetofenly  HesL 

p  1  fTlHERE  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rMt, 
X    To  mourning  wanderers  given  ; 
There  is  a  joy  for  soul»  distrest, 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast, 

'Tis  found  above— in  heaven. 
S  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls, 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven  ; 
When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shottlt. 
Where  storms  arise,  and  ocean  rolls. 

And  all  is  drear  but  heaven. 

»  3  There,  faith  liils  up  her  cheerful  eye. 
To  brighter  prospects  given ; 

And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 

The  evening  shadows  quickly  fly, 
p      And  all  serene  in  heaven. 

■  4  There,  fragrant  flowers,  immortal,  bloom, 

And  joys  supreme  are  given ; 
There,  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom :— > 
Beyond  the  conflnes  of  the  tomb 

Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven.  Uifiow  Col. 


HYMN  442.     C.  M.     Tdland.{*] 

The  Heavenly  Jerusalem..     Rev.  xxi,  ^. 

ERUSALEM.  my  happy  home! 
~'ame  evet  «Wat  \»  vftfc  \ 


1   TER 
J   N 

When  shaU  my  Ubouia  \i%N^  ^Xi  «sA^ 
In  joy,  iind  jieocc  m xiafc^^. 
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2  When  shall  these  eyes  thj  heaven-built  wmlk  ' 
And  pearly  gates  behdld  f 

Thy  bulwarks,  with  salTation  strongs 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  f 

3  O  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 
Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend,    • 

Where  congregations  ne*er  break  up, 
And  Sabbatlis  have  no  end  ? 

4  There  happier  bowers  than  £den*ii  UooBSf  . 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know  : 

Blest  soats !  through  rude  and  stormy  acenev 
I  onward  press  to  you.  , 

5  Whv  should  1  shrink  at  pain  and  wo  ? 
Oi  ieel  at  death  disfiiay  f 

I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view. 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

6  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  thert, 
Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 

And  soon  my  firiends  in  Christ  belowi  <     . 

Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

7  Jerusalem  !  my  happy  home! 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 

Then  sliall  my  labours  have  an  end. 

When  1  thy  joys  shall  see.  C.  WElLtT. 

HYMN  443.    8s.     Gosltm.  [•] 

Earnest  Desire  of  Htaven, 

a  ]  T  LONG  to  behold  him  arrayed 

X  With  glory  and  light  from  above,— 

7*he  King  in  his  beauty  displayed, 

His  beauty  of  holiest  love  : 
p  1  languish  and  sigh  to  be  there, 

Where  Jesus  has  fixed  his  abode : 

O  when  shall  we  meet  in  the  air 
■  And  fly  to  the  mountain  of  God. 

—41  With  him  I  on  Zion  shall  stand, 
(For  Jesus  hath  spoken  the  word,) 
-  The  breadth  of  Immanuel's  land 
Survey  by  the  light  of  my  Lord  ; 
But  wlien  on  thy  bosom  reclined, 
Thy  face  I  am  strengthened  to  see, 
My  fulness  of  rapture  1  find, 
My  heaven  of  heavens,  in  thee. 

3  How  bnppy  the  peopk  thai  AwfiM 
Secure  in  the  city  above  I 
Seljcct.  22 
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No  pain  the  inhabitants  feel. 

No  sickness  or  sorrow  shall  prove. 

Physician  of  souls,  unto  me 

Forfiriveness  and  holiness  give ; 

And  then  from  the  body  set  free, 

Aud  then  to  the  city  receive.  Weslbt*s  Cf>h, 

HYMN  444.     CM.    Dundu.  [*]     ' 

e  1  '\¥7HEN  bending  o'er  the  brink  of  life 
T  T     My  trembling  soul  shall  stand, 
Waiting  to  pass  death  s  awful  flood, 
Grrsat  God,  at  tliy  command  ; 

p  2  When  every  lonff-loved  scene  of  life 
Stands  ready  to  depart ;  * 
When  the  last  sigfh  that  shakes  the  fVame   ..    >     . 
Shall  rend  this  bursting  heart; 

.  3  O  thou  great  source  of  joy  supreme, 

Whose  arm  alone  can  save, 
Dispel  the  ddrknt^ss  that  surrounds 
The  entrance  to  the  grave ! 

4  Lay  thy  supporting,  gentle  hand 
Beneath  my  sinking  head  ; 
B  And  with  a  ray  of  love  divine, 
Illume  my  ciying  bed  * 

p  5  Leaning  on  thy  dear  fiuthful  breast, 
May  1  resign  my  breath ! 
And  m  thy  fond  embraces  lose 
"  The  bitterness  of  death."  CofXTpR, 

HYMN  445.      7s  &  4.      Greenmlk.  [b  or  •] 

p  1  "¥TrHEN  the  vale  of  death  appears, 

▼  T     (Faint  and  cold  this  mortal  clay,) 
Kind  forerunner,  soothe  my  fears, 
Light  me  through  the  darksoirve  way  : 
Break  the  shadows, 
^      Usher  in  eternal  day. 

B  2  Starting  from  this  dying  state, 
Upward  bid  my  soul  aspire ; 
Open  thou  the  crystal  gate, 
To  thy  praise  attune  my  lyre : 

Dwell  for  ever, 
Dwell  on  ea,cU  vminoclal  wire. 


3  From  lUe  a\iM\i\\x\^  VMtt^\aV)tv«t^, 
^  Ofl  I'll  trace  my  ipA^tvia^^'S. 
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Oflon  bless  thy  guardian  care, 
Fire  b^  night  and  cloud  by  day^ 

While  my  triumplis 
At  my  Leader's  feet  1  lay* 

4  And  wlien  mighty  trumpets  blown, 
SlukU  the  judgment  dawn  proclaim, 
From  the  central  burning  throne, 
'Mid  creation's  final  flame, 

With  the  ransomed, 
Judge  and  Sariour,  own  mj  name ! 

Mrs.  Gilbert. 

HYMN  440.     L.  M.     Dresden,  [b] 

Tiie  Living  and  the  Dead, 
e  1  "1T7HERK  are  the  dead  ?    In  heaven  or  hell 
T  T     Their  disembodied  spirits  dwell; 
Their  buried  forms  in  bonds  of  clay, 
Jleserved  until  the  jijdgmenl-day. 

■^2  Who  were  the  dead  ?    The  sons  of  time, 
Jn  every  age,  and  state,  and  clime ; 
Renowned,  dishonoured,  or  forgot, 
The  place  that  knew  them  knows  them  not. 

3  Where  are  the  living?  On  the  ground, 
Where  prayer  is  hearcL  and  mercy  found ; 
Where  in  the  period  of  a  span. 

The  mortal  makes  th'  immortal  man. 

4  Who  are  the  living  ?    They  whose  breath 
Draws  every  moment  niffh  to  death ; 

Of  bliss  or  wo  the  eternal  heirs ; 
O  what  an  awful  choice  is  theirs! 

6  Then,  timely  warned,  may  we  begin, 

To  follow  Christ,  and  flee  from  sin. 

Daily  grow  up  in  him  our  Head, 

Lord  of  the  living  and  the  dead.         Montgomery. 

HYMN  447.     CM.     Lanesboro\     [b  or  •] 

The  Dead  who  die  in  the  Lord,  ^ 

p  1  TN  vain  our  fancy  strives  to  paint 
X  The  moment  auer  death, 
The  glories  that  surround  the  saint, 
When  he  resigns  his  breath. 

2  One  gentle  sigh  his  fetters  breaks ; 
We  scarce  can  say,  "  He's  gone," 
Before  the  willing  spirit  tAkea 
IJer  mansion  near  the  tlaxonft. 


\ 
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— 3  Faith  strives,  l>ut  all  its  efforts  fail^ 
To  trace  her  heavenward  fli^rbt ;       > 
No  eye  can  pierce  within  th?  veii^ 
Which  hides  that  world  of  li^t. 

4  Thui  much  (and  this  is  all)  we  know^ 

They  are  supremely  blest ; 
Have  done  witli  sin,  and  care,  and  wo. 

And  with  their  Saviour  rert. 

B  5  On  harps  of  gol^  his  name  tliey  praiy^, 
His  presence  always  view ; — 
And  ir  we  here  their  footsteps  trace, 
There  we  shall  praise  him  too.  NswToir. 

HYMN  448.     7s.     Sabbath:    [b  or  •] 

The  dying  Christian  to  his  SotU. 

a  1  TTITAL  spark  of  heavenly  flame  1 
p        V     Quit,  O  quit  Uiis  mortal  frame  ! 

Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  flying  ; 

Oh  the  pain,  the  bliss  of  dying  ! 

Cease,  fond  nature  !  cease  thy  striie, 

And  let  me  languish  into  life ! 

e  9  Hark,  tliey  whisper— angels  say, 
o  "  Sister  spirit,  come  avTiy  i'* 
p  What  is  tJiis  absorbs  rae  quite. 

Steals  my  senses,  sluits  my  sight,  . 

Drowns  my  spirits,  draws  my  breath  ? 

Tell  me,  my  soul«<-oan  this  be  death  ? 

a  3  The  world  recedes  ! — it  disappears  t. 
o  Heaven  opens  on  my  eyes  l-^my  ears 
u  With  sounds  seraphic  ring ! 
B  Lend,  lend  your  wings !  I  mount !  I  4/  * 
O  grave  !  where  is  thy  victory  ? 

0  death  !  where  is  thy  sting  ?  Pops 

HYMN  449.     8  ^  7.      GreemfUU.  [*] 

;v  77/e  departing  Saint. 

1  TTAPPY  soul,  thy  days  are  ended, 
XX  All  thy  moarning  days  belaw* 

Go,  by  angel-guards  attended, 
To  the  sight  of  Jesus  go ! 

2  Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 
l<o  \  Ihe  8av'\oui  «>\A.Tvd%^\M^veiv 

Shows  the  g\ory  oi"\u»  m«sc\V 
Reaches  out  \i*a  wkovtwvqI  ^sw^» 
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■  ■  -Mi^^ — ■ I  I  rr— r 

3  Struggle  through  thy  latest  fmssion, 
To  tny  dear  Redeemer's  breast, 

To  his  utterninst  BalvatioH) 
To  his  everlfisling  rout. 

4  For  the  joy  he  sets  before  tliee, 
Bear  a  momentary  pnin  ; 

Die,  to  live  the  life  ol  fflory — 
Sutfer,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign.         .  C.  Wbslb7. 

HYMN  450.     L.  M.     Mumek.  [b]    : 

The  Death  qf  tfu  Righteous. 

p  1  TTOW  blest  the  riahteous  when  they  die, 
Jn  When  holy  soma  retire  to  rest! 
How.  mildly  beams  the  closing  eye ! 
Uow  gently  heaves  th'  expiring  breast ! 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away : 

So  sinks  tho  gale  when  storms  are  o*er . 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day  : 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  sliore. 

3  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  feartf. 
Whore  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell ! 

8  How  brigiit  th'  unchanging  morn  appears ! 

p  Farewell,  inconstant  world^  farewell '.      Barbaold. 

HYMN  451.     G.  M,     Lanesboro\  [h] 
Hajtpy  Death  of  a  Christian. 

p  1  TTVEAR  as  thou  wert,  and  justly  dear, 
AJ  We  would  not  weep  for  thee ; 
One  thought  shall  check  tlie  starting  tear,— 
It  is — that  tliou  art  free. 

2  And  thus  shall  faith's  consoling  power 
'I'he  tears  of  love  restrain  ; 

Oh  !  who  that  saw  thy  parting  hour 
Could  wish  thee  here  again ! 

3  Gently  the  passing  spirit  fled, 
Sustained  by  grace  divine  : 

Oh  may  such  grace  on  us  be  shed, 
And  make  our  end  like  thine.  Dalv. 

HYMN  452.     8  &  7.     GreenvHU.     [bor  •] 

Happiness  of  departed  Saints  titc  Consbtaiion  of  SuT' 

vitors. 

1   rpHlNK,  O  ye  who  fondly  languisft 
X    O'er  the  grave  of  those  you  loVe  •. 
While  your  bosoms  sweU  wilV\  Mi^ii\fiV\^ 
Tiiey  are  warbling  hymns  «lVkj\«. 
22» 


s 
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p  2  While  our  silen^  stepg  are  stnytngy  "/.-^  r.    u- 1 
Lonely  through  «a%liLt's4eepeoifigdiiade^ 

Q  Glory's  brightest  beams  are  pUyiog 

Round  the  happy  ChriatiaA's  jboiu^ ,    :  ^ .. 

■  3  Light  and  peace  at  ofice  deriving. 

From  the  hand  of  God  most  higii^i .... 
In  his  glorious  presence. livingf.      .     .  ,,^ 

Tliey  shaU  nevef-rnever  di^l  .   .    , .,    :,.-.. 
4  Endless  pleasiire,  fiain  ezcludiiigj    ,.,   '    .,.  .  ' 

Sickness,  there,  no  more  can  i3o«ie> 

There,  no  fear  of  w^  itttrudingf      ' 

Sheds  o*er  heaven  a  moiuenVa  gkwm..  • 

CoLLYKB    ALT»ayP« 

HYMN  453.    7s.    H^^ham.  [•] 

1  X  O!  the  prisoner  la  releaae4r  ..a.  .  . 

I  A  Lightened x>£ his  fleshly  kia4;  - .,  .  .:  ., 
Where  the  weary  are  at  reat, 
He  is  gathered  unto  Ood! 
ho\  the  pain  of  Uie  itpaiit,   .,...  .;-...j  ;  ,   r 

Atl  his  warfai^  Okow  is  o'er ; 

-  Death  and  hell  behind  are  .cast^  .  ... 

Qaiei'and  suffering^ar^  no  jnore. 

g  2  Yes,  the  Christian's  conrse  is  ran, 

Ended  is  the  glorious  sttife  V 
u  Fought  the  fight,  the  work  is  doB^,»  .         ^ 

DeaUi.is  swallowed  :Up  of  life  *  .     .  / 

■  Borne  by  angels  un,  th^ir  wiAgSi. 

Far  from  earth  the  api^it  flieji^  .  .      ..    ,,.., 

Finds  his  God,  and  sits  and  sings, 

Triumphing  in  Paradise. 
—3  Let  the  worlcl  bewail  their  dea4>      .... 

Fondly  of  their  loss  complain }...., 

Brother,  friend,  by  Jesus  freed. 

Death  to  thee,  to  us,  is  gain  :  .;    ' 

8  Thou  art  entered  into  joy  ;  '  . 

Let  the  unbelierers  mourn ; 

We  in  songs  our  lives  employ. 

Till  we  all  to  God  return.  Wisi^c's  Col. 

'       HYMN  454.    8s.    Gosh^.  \i  or  ^i    , 

Deatk4ff4b  mstar. 

e  1    rillS  finished!  the  conflict  is  nsst,  -   .  t 
JL   The  beax%Ti*\kOTTv  .w^vS:  «i  isA  ^  - . 
Her  wish  ia  amooua^YtthcA.  «X.\aa>M, 
And  now  8he'a«aoiik\sft4  Vvxik  >&i^  Am^      \ 
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The  months  of  afHiet ion  are  o'er, 
The  dsys  snd  the  nights  of  diatreas ; 
We  see  her  in  anguish  no  more- 
She  has  found  a  iuLppy  release.. 

—2  No  sickness,  or  sorrow,  or  pain. 

Shall  ever  disquibt  her  now  ; 

For  death  to  her  spirit  was  ffain. 

Since  Christ  was  her  life  when  below. 
B  Her  soul  has  now  taken  its  flight 

To  mansions  of  glory  above, 

To  mingle  with  ang;els  of  light, 

And  dwell  in  the  kmgdoni  of  love. 

.3.  The  victory  now  is  obtained  ;         .. 
She's  gone  her  {ladeemer  to  see  ; 
Her  wishes  she  fully  has  gained — 
SJie's  now  where  she  panted  to  be. 
Then  let  us  forbear  to  complain 
That  she  has  now  gone  from  our  sight ; 
We  soon  shall  behold  her  arain, 
With  new  and  redoubled  delight. 

ALBSAirDKR'S  Coil. 

HYMN  455.  L.  M.  rederal  i^.[h  or*] 

Sleeping  in  Jesus. 

1     4  SLEEP  in  Jesus  !  blessed  sleep  ?  ^ 

J\.  From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep ! 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  re{iose. 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes  ! 

p      2  Asleep  in  Jesus !  oh  !  how  sweet 

To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet: 
g  With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  death  hath  lost  its  venomed  sting ! 

p      3  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  peaceful  rest  1 

Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 
No  fear — no  wo,  shall  dim  that  hour^ 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

—    4  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  oh,  for  me 

May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be : 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 

Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 

5  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  time  nor  spooe 
Debars  this  predoas  **  hiding  plant:** 
Oa  Indian  plains,  or  LApUikd  viKvvnK. 
Belieyen  find  the  mmt  ie(Oi*. 
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6  Asleep  in  Jesug  !  far  from  Uiee  ";  '■ 

Thy  kindred  and  tiieir  graves  may  !^ ; 
But  there  Is  still  a  blessed  sleep. 

From  which  none  ever  virakes  to  weep..^: 

HYMN  456.     S.  M.     Olmiaz,   L*^}  ~ 

Oh  tht  Detail  of  an  agetl  MitugUf-  ■■-.■  i   ' 


-.:!! 


1  OERVAr^Tof  God.  well  dotacf !"  ; 
' ,  .  O .  Hest  from  tiiy  loved  emptfty ; 

The  battle  fought,  the  victory  WbAij       '  ' 
Knter  thy  Ma4t^r's  jqy. 

2  The  voice  at  n»idnight  caioe, 
He. started  up  to  hear ; 

A  zopj'tal  arrow  pierced  hf^  ftalfhe,  "• 
-'"   He  fejl,— but  felt  no  ffeaj-. 

3  The  pains  of  49ath  aiie  past^^^, . 
Labou;  and  sorrow  cease  ;    ' 

And,  lifeV  long  warfare  closed  ntlnstj 

Plis  soul  is  found  in  peace.  i 

4  doldieF  ^  Christ,  well  done  ! 
Praise  be  thy  new  employ, 

And  wl^ilei  eternal  a^es  nxn, 

Rest"  in  thy  Sandur's'  joy.    '      '  MoiiTGoteVRY. 


'I  • . 
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HYMN  457;    CM.     Funeral Hj/mn. .[h^ 

/         -  F^ertU. 

p  1   DENEATH: our  feet  and  o'er  our  head 
Jj  la  equal  warning  given  : 
Beneath  us  lie  the' eountless  dead,  i   | 

Above  lis  is  the  heaven  !  '     -'    * 

2  Their  names  are  graven  oh  the  0tone, 
Their  bones  are  in  the  clny : 

And  ere  another  day  is  gone,  ;  , 

Ourselves  niay  be  as  ttwy^.  /    ' 

3  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze  j  * 
And  lurks  in  every  flower :  '  '' 

Each  season  has  its  own  diseake, 
Its  peril  every  hour ! 

4  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  i*08y  light  * 
Of  youth's  soil  cheek  decay,    '                  ' 

]  ^  And  Tate 'di^soefid  in  sudden  night.  ^, 
On  manhood' a  Tftvddle  day. 

5  Our  eyes  hsLve  «eetv.  ^^  ^Xfc^*  ^\  »^^"    '.^ 
Halt  feebly  to  \iie  Xot\\\i  •; 


t: 
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And  yet  shall  earth  our  hearts  engage. 
And  dreams  of  days  to  come  ? 

G  Turn,  mortal^  turn  !  thy  danger  know : 

Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 
The  earth  rings  hollow  irom  beloW|  * 

And  warns  thee  of  her  dead  ! 

^7  Turn,  Christian,  turn !  thy  soul  apply 
To  truths  divinely  given : 
The  forms  which  underneath  thee  lie. 

Shall  live,  for  hell  or.  heaven !  Pratt's  Col. 

HYMN  458.     L.  M.    Mormmth.  [bor»] 

Tht  Day  of  Judgment, 

g  1  rpHE  day  of  wrath  !  that  dreadfVil  day, 

X    When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away! 
—What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  f 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day— > 

2  When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroU, 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll ; 
And,  louder  vet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swells  tiie  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead  ? 

a  3  Oh  !  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day, 

When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  cla/i 

Be  thou,  O  Christ !  tlie  sinner's  stay, 
p  Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away.    Scott. 

HYMN  459.     S.  M.     Olmutz.     [•] 

Christ's  Second  Coming. 

o      1  TTE  comes  !  the  Conqueror  comes  f 
XX  Death  falls  beneath  his  sword ; 
The  joyful  prisoners  burst  the  tombs, 
And  rise  to  meet  their  Lord. 

o      2  The  trumpet  sounds,  ^*  Awake  * 
''  Ye  dead,  to  judgment  come  !" 
The  pillars  of  creation  shake, 

While  man  receives  his  doom. 

3  Thrice  happy  morn  for  those 
Who  love  the  ways  of  peace  : 
No  night  of  sorrow  e'er  shall  close, 
Or  shade  their  perfect  bliss. 

HYMN  460.     S.  M.     Watchman,  [bor*]  . 

e      1  fTlHOU  Judge  of  quick  aivddftad^  ^ 

JL    Before  whose  bax  ieir«t« . 
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With  holy  joT,  or  guilty  dread, 
We  all  shall  suon  appear  ; 

2  Our  cautioned  souls  prepare 
For  that  tremendous  4A.f  ; 

'  And  fill  us  now  with  Watehiui  o«re, 
And  stir  us  up  to  ]>ray« 

3  O  may  we  all  be  fbund 
Obedient  to  tliy  word  ; 

Attentive  to  the* trumpet's  sound. 
And  looking  for  oux  Lord ! 

'  4  O  may  we  all  ensure 
A  lot  among  the  blest ; 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 

An  everlasting  rest.  Weslct's  Col« 

HYMN  461.     8s.     Goshen,  [♦] 

g  1  TTE  conies  !  he  comes  !  the  Judge  severe  ! 
JLX  '  The  sevenith  trumpet  speaks  tiim  near : 
His  lightnings  flash  ;  his  tnunders  roU ; 
How  welcome  to  tlie  faithful  soul ! 

u  2  From  heaven  angelic  voices  sound  ; 
See  tlie  Almighty  Jesus  crowned  I 
Girt  with  oninipotence  and  grace  ; 
And  glory  decks  the  Saviour's  fSice. 

3  Descending  on  his  azure  Uirone, 
He  claims  the  kingdoiQS  for  his  own : 
The  kingdoms  all  obey  his  word, 
And  haifhim  tlieir  triumphant  Lord. 

8  4  Shout,  all  the  peoole  of  the  sky  ! 
And  all  the  saints  oi  the  Most  High : 
Our  Lord,  who  now  his  right  obtains. 
Forever  and  forever  reigns.  Wesl.»y*s  Col. 

HYMN  462.     8,  7,  &  4.     Taimcorih.     [•] 

g  1  T   O  !  he  comes  !  witli  clouds  descending, 
I  i  Once  for  favoured  sinners  slain  ; 
Thousand,  thousand  saints  attending, 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train  : 

Hallelujah  !— 
Jesus  comes,— lie  eomes  to  reign* 

2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him, 

Ilobed  m  dreadtwV  twsL\c«\^  \ 
I'liose  who  sel  aX  tio\ig)A  wi^  «M.\C\tsvx 
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Pierced  and  nailed  him  to  Uie  tree. 

Deeply  wailing— 
Shall  the  true  Messiah 


3  Kvery  island,  sea,  and  moimtain, 
lleuveii  and  earth  shall  flee  away; 

All  who  hate  him  must,  confounded, 
Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day  ; 

Come  to  judgment! 
Come  to  judgment '  come  away ! 

4  Yea,  Amen  !  let  all  adore  thee, 
High  on  thine  eternal  throne  ! 

Saviour  !  take  the  power  and  glory ; 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own ! 
B  Oh  come  qulcklv — 

Hallelujah  1  Come,  Lord,  come !  Olivbh. 

HYMN  4(53.     C.  M.     Lanesbifro\  [b] 

Prospect  of  the  Resurrectivit  miUo  Lift, 

e  1  fTlH  ROUGH  sorrow's  night,  and  danger's  path, 
JL    Amid  the  deepeninflr  i^ioom, 
We,  soldiers  of  an  injured  King, 
Arc  marching  to  the  tomb. 

2  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more, 
And  nil  our  powers  decay, 

p  Our  cold  rcniams  in  solitucfe 
Shall  sleep  the  years  away.  • 

3  Our  hibours  done,  securely  laid 
I  n  this  our  last  retreat, 

Unhi'oded,  o'er  oar  silent  dust. 
The  storms  of  life  shall  beat. 

—4  Yet  not  thus  lifeless,  tJius  inane. 
The  vital  spark  shall  lie ; 
For  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shall  rise 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 

5  These  ashes  too,  this  little  dust. 
Our  Father's  care  shall  keep, 

o  Till  the  last  angel  rise  and  break 
The  long  and  dreary  sleep. 

p  G  1'hen  love's  soil  dew  o'er  every  eye 
Shall  shed  its  mildest  ravs.  * 

A  nd  the  long  silent  dust  shall  burst 
n      With  shouts  of  endless  pxaiae.       W.^  .^  weim. 


I 
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HYMN  464.    C.  M:     Are%dak.    [*] 

The  RMurrutiim.  of  the  CkristtMm^ 

■  1  *]VrT  faith  shall  triumph  o'er  the  gOLve^ 

ijJL  And  trample  or  the  tomb*  : 
My  Jesus,  my  Redeftmer  lives, 

Mv  God,  my  Saviour  cones , 
Eie  long  I  know  he  shall  appear, 

In  power  and  glory  great; 
And  death,  tlie  last  of  all  his  ibesy 

Lie  vanquished  at  his  feet. 

e  8  Then  though  the  worms  my  flesh  dermtr^  ' 

And  make  my  form  their  prey, 
I  know  1  shall  arise  with  power, 

On  the  last  judgment  d^y :  , 
When  God  shall  stand  upon  the  earth, 

Him  there  mine  eyes  shall  see ; 
My  flesh  shall  feel  a  second  hirthy   . 

And  ever  with  him  be. 

p  3  Then  his  own  hand  shall  wipe  the  tenre 

From  every  weeping  eye ; 
And  imins,  and  groans,  and  grief%  aa4  ftafSi 

Shall  cease  eternally. 
o  How  lon^,  dear  Saviour!  O,  bow  long - 

Shall  tnjis  bright  hour  delay  *  -s 

8  O,  hasten  thy  appearance,  Lord, 

And  bring  the  welcome  day.  Watts. 

HYMN  465.    C.  M.    St,  Ann's.  [^  or  b] 

e  1   TESUS,  to  thy  dear  wounds  we  flee, 

«J    We  seek  thy  bleeding  side ; 
—Assured  that  all  who  trust  m  thee 

Shall  evermore  abide. 

n  2  Then  let  the  thundering  trumpet  sound. 

The  latest  lightning  glare  ; 
e  The  mountains  melt ;  the  solid  ground 
e      Dissolve  as  liquid  air ; 

o  3  The  huge  celestial  bodies  roll, 
Amidst  that  general  fire, 
And  shrivel  as  a  parchment  scroll, 
And  all  in  smoke  expire  ! 

—4  Yet  still  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns, 
When  nature  is  destroyed^ 
And  no  cicaleA^xtvf  i«mu\xv% 
Thronghoul  the  ftwM»%  ^>^. 
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g  5  Sublimt  upon  his  azure  throne,  ^  . 

He  speaks, — th'  Almi^lity  Word : 
His  fiat  is  obe3red !  ^tisdone; 
And  piradise  restored. 

6  So  be  it !  let  this  system  eadi 
This  ruined  earth  and  skies; 

B  The  New  Jerusalem  descend, 
Tlie  New  CreatioB  rise. 

7  Thy  power  omnipotent  tsmme ; 
Thy  brightest  majesty ! 

And  when  thou  dost  in  glocy  come, 
My  iiord,  remember  ms.  Wkslki'SjOu 

HYMN  466.    7  d&  0.     Amsttrdatn.  [•] 

g  1  OTAND  th*  omnipotent  decre«; 

1^  Jehoyah*s  will  be  done ! 
Nature's  end  we  wait  to  see, 

And  hear  her  final  groan : 
Let  this  earth  dissolve,  and  blend 

In  death  the  wicked  and  the  just : 
Let  those  ponderous  orbs  descend, 

And  grrind  us  into  dust. 

— 2  R428t8  secure  tlie  righteous  man, 

At  his  Redeemer's  beck, 
Sure  to  emerge,  and  rise  again, 
B      And  mount  above  tlie  wreck : 
Lo  !  the  heavenly  spirit  towers, 

Like  flames  o*er  nature's  funeral  pyre  ; 
Triumphs  in  immortal  powers, 

And  claps  his  wings  of  fire  I 
o  3  Nothing  hath  the  just  to  lose. 

By  worlds  on  worlds  destroyed ; 
Far  oencath  his  feet  he  views, 

With  smiles,  the  flaming  void  ; 
Sees  this  univerae  renewea  ; 

The  grand  millennial  reign  begun, 
Shouts  with  all  the  sons  of  God, 

Around  th*  eternal  throne ! 

4  Resting  in  this  glorious  hope. 

To  be  at  last  restored. 
Yield  we  now  our  bodies  up. 

To  earthquake,  plague,  or  sword ; 
Listening  for  tlie  call  divine. 

The  last  trumpet  of  the  seven  : 
Soon  our  souls  and  dost  stiall  join, 

And  both  fly  up  to  iNeavea.  ^«\fl  va.v%^ 

Smlkct,    J23 
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HYMN  467.     P.  M.     Luther's  Hymn.  [•] 

GREAT  God !  what  do  J  tee  vid  hear ! 
^  ^  The  end  of  things  created ! 
The  Judge  of  man  1  see  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seatea  ! 
Beneath  his  cross  1  view  the  day, 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
And  thus  prepare  to  meet  him.  liirrHXii. 

HYMN  468.     78.     Lincoln.  [•] 

1  TTARK !  that  shout  of  rapturous  joy, 
JLX  Bursting  forth  from  yonder  cloud ! 

Jesus  comes  !<^-«nd  through  tke  sky, 
Angels  tell  their  joy  aloud. 

2  Hark !  the  trumpet's  awful  voice 
Sounds  abroad,  through  sea  and  land : 
Let  his  people  now  rejoice  ! 

•Their  redemption  is  at  hand. 

3  See !  the  Lord  appears  in  view : 
Heaven  and  earth  before  him  fly ! 
Rise,  ye  saints,  he  comes  for  yuu-~   . 
Rise  to  meet  him  in  the  sky. 

4  Go,  and  dwell  with  him  abovOf 
Where  no  foe  can  e'er  molest : 
Happy  in  the  Saviour^s  love  ! 

Ever  blessing,  ever  blest.  Kci«Lr. 

HYMN  469.    C.  M.    Mdrhw.  [*] 

Praise  to  God. 

1  1"   IFT  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

I  i  Whose  breath  our  sonis  inspired : 
Loud  and  more  loud  the  anthems  raise. 
With  grateful  ardor  fired  ! 

2  Lifl  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 
Wliose  goodness,  passing  thought 

Loads  every  moment,  as  it  flies, 
With  benefits  nnsotlght ! 

3  Lif\  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 
From  whom  salvation  flows, 

Who  sent  his  Son  our  souls  to  save 
From  everlasting  woes. 

4  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 
For  hope's  lTTLT\R\>orting  ray, 

Which  WtfhlB  V\\TO\iwV\  AwtV^^V  i^-^As*  <iK  ^<e^\\v„ 
To  realms  ot  eu^eaa  ^^>f .  Vct.^\>  ^  sio.^ 
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HYMN  470.     7s.    Sudbury.    [•] 
Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest, 

B  1  OONGS  of  praise  the  anfeb  sang, 
)9  Heaven  with  halielujanB  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  he  spalie  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn, 
"When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born; 
Songs  of  praise  arose ,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivitjr. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  paM  away, 
Sonss  of  praise  sliall  crown  tliat  day  : 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earthy 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

p  4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb, 

Till  that  glorious  morning  come  ? 
B  No !  the  church  dt^Iiglits  to  raise 

Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice. 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love. 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

G  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath. 

Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death ; 

Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ.  Pratt*!  Col 

HYMN  471.    88.     Drummond.    [•] 
Our  God  for  tvtr  and  ever, 

1  rpHIS  God  is  the  God  we  adore, 

X    Our  faithful,  unchangeable  l!  uxifD  : 
Whose  love  is  as  large  as  his  power. 
And  neitlier  knows  measure  nor  end. 

2  Tis  Jesus,  the  First  and  the  Last, 
Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home; 
We'll  praise  liim  for  all  that  is  past, 
And  trust  him  for  all  that's  to  come. 

HYMN  472.     C.  M.    Amherst.    [•] 

1   /^  F^OR.  a  thousand  seraph  tonffues 

\J  To  bless  111'  incarnate  Word  ! 
O  for  a  thousand  thankful  aong^ 

ill  lionour  of  mv  Lord  \ 


i 
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2  Come,  tune  afresh  jrour  golden  Ijrret^ 
Ye  angels  round  the  throne : 

Te  saints,  in  all  your  sacred  cnoirs. 
Adore  the  eternal  Son. 

HYMN  473.    C.  M.    Si.  Am's.  [•] 

1  "YTESL— I  will  bless  tliee,  O  my  God ! 

X    Through  all  my  mortal  day«,     . 
And  to  eternity  prolong 

Thy  vast,  thy  boundless  praise. 

S  Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 

The  honours  of  my  God  ! 
My  life,  with  all  its  active  powers, 

Shall  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

3  Not  death  itself  shall  stop  my  song. 
Though  death  will  close  my  eyes : 

My  tlioughts  shall  then  to  noUer  heightff 
And  sweeter  raptures  rise. 

4  There  shall  my  Upa  in  endless  fsraisn 
Their  grateful  tribute  pay : 

The  theme  demands  an  angers  tongue, 

And  an  eternal  day.  HEOtifBOTitAn. 

HYMN  474.    78  ^  69.    Amsterdam.    [  •  ] 

Universnt  Praise, 

1  T3I^AISE  the  Lord,  who  reigns  above, 
Jl     And  keeps  his  courts  below : 

Praise  him  for  his  boundless  love, 
And  all  his  greatness  show. 

2  Prafse  him  for  his  noble  deeds, 
Praise  him  for  his  matchless  power : 

Him,  from  whom  all  good- proceeds 
Let  earth  and  heaven  adore. 

3  Publish,  spread  to  alt  around    -     - 
The  great  [mmanuel's  name ;     • 

Let  the  ffospcl-tnimpet  sound. 
Him,  Prince  of  Peace  proolainL 

4  Praise  him,  every  tuneful  string; 
All  the  reach  of  heavenly  art, 

All  the  power  of  music  bring, 
The  music  of  the  heaH. 

5  Him,  in  whom  they  move  and  live, 
l^et  every  creature  sing; 

Glory  to  OUT  Savxowt  ^ve^ 
And  Uuiaoi^^e  Xo  o\m  ii.An^. 
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6  Hallowed  be  his  name  beneath, 

As  in  iieaven  on  earth' adored  ; 
Praise  tlie  Lord  in  every  breath, 

Let  all  thin^  praise  the  Lord.         Pratt*!  0)L. 

'  '■       ■■       ■ ^    ■■    I  — ^ 

OCCASIONAL  PIECES. 


1  ON  Judah's  plain,  thie  minstrel  lyro 

Is  hushed,  for  mirth  has  win^d  her  Oiffoiti    ., 

In  Zion's  courts  tlie  holy  fire 

Is  quenched,  and  sorrow  veils  the  night  ;— 

No  lamp  illumes  yon  vaulted  wny. 

Save  one  pale  orb  that  burns  alone. 

2  Tis  Bethlehem'0  star ;  the  holy  gem 
That  hailed  the  Godliead  from  Uie  skies; 
'Tis  Bethleliem's  star  !  the  diudem 
That  tells  the  conqueror  shall.  risA : 

He  rises — and  the  golden  choir 
Of  angel  uinstrels  wakep  the  song. 

GouLp'i  Church  Harmoiit. 

II. 

Select  lljroio,  p.  657«    . 

HARK  !  what  mean  Iho^  holy  voices,  Slo, 

Anciekt  Lyrc. 

in- 

WITH  darkness  whelmed,  in  error  lost. 
On  sin's  tempestuous  ocean  tossed. 
While  hope  witiidrew  ber  cheering  ray. 
Despairing  nature  sunk  away  :— 
When  lo  !  to  raise  a  drooping  earth, 
Beliold,  behold,  a  wondrous  birth  : 
To  calm  the  mind  and  dry  your  tears 
Tiie  holy  babe  of  life  appears. 
The  voice  of  joy  let  nature  raise, 
And  pour  the  grateful  song  of  praise,-— 
Hail  with  a  loud  acclaim  tne  morn, 
Tiie  Saviour  of  the  eailh  w  bonv. 

23* 
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IT. 

SHOUT  d»e  p:\njd  tidings,  esultin^ly  ting^  .. 

JeruBalem  triomphs,  MeMiah  in  kinj;-, 

Zion,  the  marvelloiu  story  br  lelUnc,, 

The  Son  of  the  Higlicet  how  lowl/ai*  )>irth ; 

Tlie  brightest  archangel  in  glory  exeelUngy 

Ue  stoops  to  redeem  tbaB,  m  retgvsaiKW earth. 

Amcisvt  LrBX. 

Y. 

•    '  ■    ■  f  .  . 

1  DAUGHTER  of  Zton:  awake  from  thy  fndneas ! 
Awake !  for  thy  foes  shfill  oppress  Ute>^-no'  more ; 
Bright  o'er  thy  hilfadawnn  Uie  day-«tair  «f  gladnesfl. 
Arise !  for  the  night  oif  thy  sorrow  is  6-«v. 

%  Strong  were  thy  foes,  but  the  lurm  that  siibdued  them, 
And  scattered  their  lejo^ons,  was  mightier  far ; 
They  fled  like  the  chain  from  the  scourge  that  pursued 

them, 
Vain  were  their  steeds  and  their  chariots  of  war. 

3  Daughter  of  Zion,  the  pdweir  ^at  hath  sfeved  thee, 
£xtolled  with  the  harp  and  the  tihibrel  bhcmld  be : 
Shout !  for  the  foe  is  destroyed  that  enslaved  thee ; 
The  oppressor  is  vanquished,  and  Zion  Is  tree, 

Hahdel  ahd  Ua-tdii  and  Akc.  Ltre. 


vt 

Select  Hymn,  p.  729. 
HARK,  the  soag  of  jiibilee,  6la,  Asc,  Ltrx. 

vn. 

O  THOU,  whose  power  o'er  moving  worlds  presides. 
Whose  voice  created,  and  whose  wisdom  guides; 
On  darkling  man  in  full  eif\ilgence  shine^ 
And  cheer  nig  clouded  mind  with  light  diviM. 
'Tis  thine  alone  to  calm  the  pious  breast, 
With  silent  confidence  and  holy  rest ;  . 
From  thee,  Great  God,  we  spring,  to  thc«  we  bend; 
Pith,  Motive ,  Guide,  Ou%m«\^  %sA  >Lim^ 


I 
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vni. 

HAIL,  hail,  sweet  cherub,  charitj, 
Hail,  hail,  aweet  cherub,  eiuaiiyf 

Tliou  fint  of  rirtues,  hail : 
*TiB  thou  canat  blend  in  miaerj'a  oap. 
The  aofl,  the  babny  cordial,  hope^ 

When  ocber  eomfisrta  iiail.= 
Cereal  God  of  love  and  light  and  day. 
We  humbly  here  our  ofi'eringa  lay, 

Before  the  fo<itstool  of  thy  throne : 
All  that  we  have,  O  Lord,  la  tliine, 
And  ahould  we  all  to  tliee  resign, 

We  only  render  back  thine  own. 
To  aootJie  and  mitigate  diatMiMy 

O  uiake  ua  ever  uee ; 
And  may  our  hearts  in  lowliness, 

The  glory  give  to  tliee.  Ibi». 


IX. 

1  TIME  ia  winging  us  away 

To  our  eternal  lionie ; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day, 

A  journey  to  the  tomb. 

8  Youth  and  vigour  eoon  wlU  flee, 
Blooming  beauty  lose  its  charma ; 

All  that's  mortal  soon  shall  be 
Enclosed  in  death's  cold  arms. 

3  But  the  Christian  shall  enjoy 
Health  and  beauty  soon,  above, 

Fat  beyond  the  world'a  alloy. 
Secure  in  Jesus*  love. 


Anc.  Ltrb. 


X. 


1  THE  hill  of  Zion  yields 
A  Uiousand  sacred  sweets. 

Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields^ 
Or  walk  tlie  gulden  streets. 

2  Then  let  onr  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry ; 

We're  marciiing  through  EmiiMsraftV«  ^e«<qaA^ 
To  iairer  worlds  on  i\m\\.  K»^.  \i*^»> 
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XI. 

TH  E  Lford  is  in  his  holy  temple ;  let  the  earth  lieep 
fUenee  before  him. 

HktDMh  M.MO  Uatdh  Col. 

xn. 

SALVM'ION  belongpth  unto  the  Lord,  and  thy 
blessing  is  ainung  thy  people.  Ibid. 

xni.    ^ 

I  WAS  ^lad  when  thev  said  unto  me,  We  will  go 
into  Uie  liouse  of  the  Lord,  Peace  be  within  Uiy 
walls,  and  plenteousness  within  tliy  palaces.     Amen. 

i       '    ItlD. 

XIV. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  fflorify  him  for  ever.  Sons 
of  Zion,come  before  him  ;  oring  the  cymbal,  hrin?  the 
harp,  iligh  in  glorv,  lo  !,  he's  seated ;  see  tlie  King, 
he  sits  in  state,  ^ons  of  Ziun,  come  before  him ; 
■ound  the  lute  and  strike  the  harp.  Ibid. 

XV. 

HOLY,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  of  Sabaoth  ;  heaven 
and  earth  ore  uill  of  the  majesty  of  thy  glory.  Glury 
be  tu  tliee,  O  Lord  Most  High.  ,  Ibid. 

XVI. 

ONE  thing  have  I  desired  of  the  Lord,  which  I 
will  require ;  that  I  may  dwell  in  Uie  house  of  the 
liOrd  all  the  days  of  my  life,  to  behold  the  fair  beauty 
of  the  Lord,  and  to  visit  his  temple.  Ibid. 

XVII. 

O  SING  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song;  let  the  con- 
gregation of  the  saints  praise  him.  Ibid. 

XVIII. 

O  GIVE  l\\anW«  wa\a  V!tkft  Vft\^^fct  K«  mercy  en- 
duretlifot  evtii.  vasva 
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LORD  of  all  power  and  mi^ht,  thou  art  the  giTer 
of  all  good  things.  Grail  in  our  hearts  the  lova  of 
thy  name.  Increase  in  us  true  religion.  Lord  of  all 
power  and  might,  nourish  us  in  all  goodness,  and  of 
thy  great  mercy  keep  us  in  the  same,  tlirough  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.    Amen.  Ibid. 

XX. 

GREAT  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  praised,  in 
the  city  of  our  God,  in  the  mountain  of  his  holiness. 

Ibid. 

XXI. 

O  GIVE  thanks  unto  the  l^rd,  call  upon  his  name, 
make  known  his  deeds  among  the  people — Glory  ve 
in  his  holy  name.  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for 
his  mercy  endureth.  Cu.  Uar. 

xxn. 

OUR  help  is  in  the  name  of  the  Lord,  who  made 
heaven  and  earth.  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord 
from  this  time  forth,  for  eyermore ;  and  let  all  the  peo- 
ple say.  Amen.  laio. 


BEHOLD,  God  is  Ay  salvation ;  I  will  tmst  in  him : 
for  the  Lord  Jehovah  is  my  strength  and  my  song ; 
he  also  is  my  salvation,  rraise  Uie  Lord  and  call 
upon  his  name :  for  the  Lord  Jehovali  is  my  strength 
and  my  song ;  he  also  is  my  salvation,  rraise  tlie 
Lord,  and  call  upon  his  name ;  sing  unto  the  Lord ;  for 
he  hath  done  excellent  things :  this  is  known  in  all  the 
earth.  Cry  out  and  shout,  thou  inhabitant  of  Zton ; 
for  great  is  the  Holy  One  of  Israel  in  the  mid^t  of  tiiee. 
Behold,  God  is  my  salvation ;  I  will  trust  in  him :  for 
the  Lord  Jehovah  is  my  strength  and  song;  he  also  is 
my  salvation.  Ibid. 

XXIV. 

THE  Lord  is  King,  and  hath  put  on  glorious  appareL 
The  Lord  liath  put  on  glorious  apparel^  and  f;irded 
himnaJf  with  stren^.      He  VvatVv  uva^A  ^oia  vyaail 


i 
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world  80  sure  that  it  cannot  be  moved.  Thy  testi- 
monies, O  Lord,  are  sure,  very  sure )  holiness  be- 
Cometh  thine  house  for  ever  and  ever.    Amen.     , 

IBID. 

XXV. 

I^ITH  angels  and  archangels,  and  with  all  the 
company  of  lieaven,  we  laud  and  magnify  thy  glorious 
luine,  evermore  praising  tliec,  and  saying,  Huly,  Holy, 
Holy,  Lord  God  of  Hosts ;  heaven  andearth  are  full 
of  thy  glory.  Glory  be  to  thee,  O  Lord,  Most  High. 
Ameu.  Ibio. 

XXVI. 

WE  praise  thee,  O  God,  we  acknowled^  thee  to  be 
the  Lord.  All  the  earth  doth  worship  thee,  the  Fa- 
thcr  everlasting.  To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud,  the 
heavens  and  all  the  powers  therein.  To  thee  cherubim 
and  seraphim  continually  do  cry.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy, 
Jjord  God  of  Sabaoth ;  heaven  and  earth  are  full  of 
thy  great  glory.  Handsl  and  Haydn  Col. 


xxvn. 

THE  Lord  will  comfort  Zion;  he  will  comfort  her 
waste  places,  and  make  her  like  Eden,  tlie  garden  of 
the  Lord.  Joy  and  gladness  shall  be  found  therein, 
thanksgiving  and  the  voice  of  nlblody.  Ibid. 

XXVIII. 

HOW  beautiful  upon  the  mountains  are  the  feet 
of  him  that  bringeln  good  tidings,  that  publisheth 
peace  *,  that  bringeth  good  tidings  of  good,  that  pub- 
lisheth salvation ;  that  saith  unto  Zion,  Thy  God 
reigneth  !  Thy  watclimen  shall  lifl  up  the  voice ;  with 
the  voice  together  shall  they  sing ;  for  they  shall  see 
eye  to  eye,  when  the  Lord  shall  bring  again  Zion. 
JSreak  forth  into  joy,  sing  togetlier,  ye  waste  places  of 
Jerusalem:  for  the  Lord  hath  comforted  his  people, 
he  hath  redeemed  Jerusalem.  The  Lord  liath  made 
bare  his  holy  arm,  in  the  eyes  of  all  nations.  And  all 
tlie  ends  of  \\ic  eaitXXx  «.\v^\\  w^ft  >iw£  %'q\\^qw  <\C  par 
Lord.  ^^''^^ 
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XXIX. 

I  HEARD  a  ynice  from  heaven  saying  unto  me, 
Write,  Blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in  the  Lord  from 
henceforth.  Yea,  saith  the  Spirit,  that  they  may  rest 
firojn  tiieir  labors,  and  their  works  do  follow  them. 

Ch.  Uabm. 

XXX. 

THE  ffrace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  love  of 
God,  and  the  fellowship  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  with  ua 
all  for  evermore.  Handel  and  Haydn  Col. 


ASCRIPTIONS. 

78. 

GLORY  to  the  Father's  name ; 
Jesus'  excellence  proclaim ; 
Sing  tlie  blessed  Spirit's  praise ; 
Angels,  swell  tlie  notes  we  raise  ! 

78. 

SING  we  to  our  God  above, 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love ; 
Praise  him  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

7s. 

FATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
As  by  the  celestial  host, 
Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done : 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  Iw  given, 
Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 

8,  7,  &  4. 

GLORY  be  to  God  the  Father, 

Glory  to  th'  eternal  Son  ; 
Sound  aloud  the  Spirit's  praises ; 

Join  the  eldt»rs  round  the  throne ; 
Hallelujah, 

Hail  the  glorious  Three  m  Ou«. 
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C.  P.  M. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  praise  amid  Uie  heavenly  hoat, 

And  in  the  church  below ; 
From  whom  all  creatures  draw  their  breathy 
By  whom  redemption  blessed  the  earthy 

From  whom  all  comforts  flow. 

8  &  7. 

GLOHT,  honour,  praise  and  power 

To  the  Lamb  be  ever  paid : 
Let  new  blessings  every  hour 

Rest  on  his  adored  head. 

5  6l  0. 

BY  angels  in  heaven 

Of  every  degree, 
And  saints  upon  earth, 

All  praise  be  addressed 
To  Gcnd  in  Three  Persons, 

One  God  ever  blessed  : 
As  it  has  been,  now  is, 

And  always  shall  be. 

L.  M. 

PRAISE  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Pmise  him  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

8&7. 

MAY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour, 

Rest  upon  us  from  above  ! 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  in  the  Lord ; 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 


/  lob    OlvVi 
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